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Many yearn sinec, tlie Aullior )>iibli4it'd a Rories of New 
Kiiglaiid sketchen, under the title of ‘ The Mayflower.’* 
That work h:id eoniparatively a liiiiilcd cinailatioii, and is 
now entirely out of print. Jt> articles are republished in 
the present volume, with other miscellaneuiis writings, 
w hich have from time to time appeared in different periodi¬ 
cals. 'I'hey have been written in all moods, from the 
gayest to the grave.st —they are connected, in ■many cases, 
w ith itie ntemory of frienils anri scenes most dear. 

There are those now scattered through the world who 
will remember the social literary jurties of Cincinnati, 


• Mr. G. li. KwratsoN, in his late report to the legislature of Mas¬ 
sachusetts on the trees and shrubs of that state, thus describes Tmi! 
Mav Fiowkr:— 


“ Often from beneatli the edge of a snowtbank are seen rising 
the fragrant, pearly-white or rose-coloured flowets of this earliest 
hrrbinger of spring. 

It abounds in the edges of the wiksIs alxiut Plymouth, as else- 
wbere, and must have lieen the first flower to salute the storm- 
beateu crew of the Mayflower on the conclusion of their flrat terriMe 
winter. Tbeir descendants have thence pionaly derived the name, 
although its bloom is often pasK'd before the coming in of May.*' 




for whose genial meetings many of these arfieles were 
prepared.. With mnsi affectionate renieinbmnees, t e 
author dedicates the book to tiie yet surviving nicinbeis 

of 

(Tjii ifmirnlon. 

Andovks, .t;inV iss.'i. 


No flower could he more ajiproprialelj ‘. Ici tcil as an enihlem 
token by the deKCciidButs of the I’liritans. 'I'hoiit;!! so IVaprant and 
graceful, it is invariably the product of the liardest and most ro 
■oils, sod scciua to draw its l•tllc■real lii autj of colimr aii i wealth i f 
perflune rather from the air than from the slif^ht hold which its 
rootlets tske of the earth. It may often lx- found in fullest Ix-aut - 
msttlBg a granite letlge, with scarce!) ai.y perceptible soil for i' 
support. 

What better emblem of that faith, and hope, and piety, by whii a 
our fkthers were supported in dreary and harien enterprises, a 
which drew iheir life and fragrance from heaven more than earth 
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«^agie charm of Hir W'alter Sc»it' i per*** ha* only to touch the simplest inei- 

I I int of every day life, and it staMsupinves^od with all the intareat of a seena 
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a id scrti. and coHtred fools wirb whom his in 'entlTe genius ha.^jpeop(ed ao 
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irem-plaee humanity 0*utu. 
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TALKS AAM) SKKTOHKS. 


LITTI.E i'i;i:i), Tin; canae buy. 

IMVV 1. 

In tlu' itntalujjL!' tin* Iin!»* town of ToU‘<lo, in Ohio, might Im 
S“n :> sin.ill, ono sioT\ toitu^r, w IhMM'xtrnml urchitcotiiru noway 
it from’ «h»/,'ns of otlior roMdonci*# of ihc iHK»r Ujf 
which it was ''iirronnd'Hl. Jhit over this dwelling, A |)reHioil^ air 
of sanctity uinl iieatne.ss, (»f uiid rqx^sc*, marked It Out as 

for- nt from every other. 

The little pateh before the (hM>.*, iiiMead of being a loafing ground 
f«»;* swine, ainl a receptacle of litter ami filth, was trimlv set with 
llowers, wet*dt‘il, watered, and feneed with dainty care, jlie scar* 
let higiionia cluiulu'rcd over tl>e nioulderiiig Jogs of the iidi'f* 
sliroiidiiig tlieir rongltiiess in its gorgeous iimntlc of green ainl 
erinison. and the good old-fashioned morning glory* iace<l across the 
win.Uivv. titifolded evor^ day tints whose tieaiity* though cheap and 
eoninnm, the finest French milliner might in vain seek to rivai* 

Wlien, in travelling the western eountry, you meed such a dtreil- 
ing, do Von not instinctively know what you shall see instdo of ft ? 
I>o >oii not seem to See the triiuiv’sundea floor, tJic wcU-kept fap><. 
niture, the snowy mnsliii cttrtuin ? Are you not sure that OQ a 
neat stand vou shall si^e, as on nn altar, tlie deaar old funlly Bible, 
brought, like the ancient ark of the coveiumt, into the llir Wflder> 
ness, and ever overshadowed, as a bright cloud, with femcffibered 
jiraycrK and counsels of father and mother, in afiir ofiTHew Eng¬ 
land home? 

Anti in tins cottaue there was such a lUble, brmighi.iVoat dhe 
wild hills of New Hampshire, and iU iiiiddle page recorded ^ 
marriage of James Sandford to Mary Irving; and tiaal iftcr ft 
another record, traced in a tremhling hand—death ef Jamei 
Sandford, at Toledo. And this fair, thin wosMa, hi tlM .Uaek 
drew, with soft brown hair parted over a p^C hHVhm. Vlth calm, 
imtieut, blue eyea, and fading cheek, is the qftea aaaiPjgaPC, bnayant, 
light-hearted New Hanipahsre girl, who has bvoaglk with her the 
strongest relipous faith, Uie active practical knowledge, the tkllfol, . 
well-trained hand and clear head, with which cold New Englaiid 
portions her daughters. She had left all, and come to the weatetw 
wilds with no other capital than her bnshaod*# masiy heart and 
active brain-—be yoong, strong, fall of hope, prompt, eoerge^ «M 
•kUled to ac«|uire->«he egreittl, prndeat, stemiy, bo leas skilM 1i 



2 LITTLE FUEI>, 

«ivc ; and iKJtween tlu* tno no better firm for ae<{uisition atul pro- 
ftpectivc snccfsH could !>e desired. I'.vcryl^pdy proplic^it'd tJiat 
4atll'‘'!i ifeiidfunl would siuv‘(** <l, Uiid Mary iH'ard tlicM* jm.iw**-' with 
a <|UK*t cxiiltaliou. IJni ala** I tiuit w hob* capital «>f htis—that one 
Siroug, young that ica iy. luljiful hand -two weeks of the 

eouittryV fvvtT suffio-d to lay tn* in eohl and low fo evt r. 

And .Mary yet lived, witn her babe m lier :irni>, and one liright 
little lj<»y by In-r .Mde; and liu'* b-.y i'. onr little browti-ey i-d Kre<l—- 
the hero of i»nr slo.y. Unt few yr.ii'* Itiul ndled over In'* enily 
head, when he ^n^I iook.-d, weepin:: and woiideritte, on the face of 
deftth. Ah, one look on that aw iul fare a»bK year-' at «mee to the 
ft^e of the Iteart; and iMtl- Fred felt manly tlemehls aron''ed in 
hiUl I'y the evild **ldlne*.-. o{ l.i-> father, ui.d tlie <{e. p, euliu anguish 
of h\ft mother. 

**0, inaiiuna. don't ey vi. dojj't,” *aid tin- little fellow, “ I am 
idive, ami 1 eau lake eaiv of you, Ikar m.imina. 1 pray fory<ui 
every «lay." .\nd .Mary wa- eomf*rt.-i ev.n iti In-r tears; a«»d 
thought, as fche lo«)ke<l into tlmst- <-lear loving l)i-<i\uivye>, that her 
UlUv inteifi'fistir would not plead in vain: h>r saith Jesus “'I'heir 
auseU do always le-lmid tin* face »»f my Father whieh ii» in he:iveu.” 

In a few day» she Jeained to Imjk her .sorrows ealmly in the face, 
like tt brave, true woman, as she was. .*-s|ie w’as a widow, ami out 
of the sudden wreck uf her huslund's plans Imt a pittance remained 
to her, and she cast uUmt witii busy hand ami head for some 
means to eke it out. Site t«»ok in sewing—she tts>k in washing and 
ironing; and happy did tiie yoeng e.\([uUite deem himself, whose 
fdiirts came with > 10*11 faultless plaits, such snowy fveshnes**, from 
the sieuder hands of Mary. With tliat matchless gift which old 
Yimkec housewives call faculty, Mary kept t<»gother all the ends of 
hrr ravelled skein of life, and In-gau to make them wind smoothly. 
Her baby was the neatest v»f all babie*', as it was assuredly the 
|»rHtiett, and her little Fred the handiest and most universal 
goniux uf all Imys. It was Fred that could wring out all the 
tl«.>ckiuga, aud hang out nil tiie snuill clothes, that teudcil the baby 
by night and by day, that made her a waggon out of an old soap* 
box, in which he drew her lu triumph ; aud at their meals he 
leterently iu hU father's pboi-, and with folded lands repeated, 
** lUesathe lA>rd, O my s<»ul. and foigei not all his mercies;" aud 
hhliaother'a hi*art resiioud«d amen U> the simple prayer. 'J'hen he 
kenracid, with manifold paffiug ami mm-h hagglitig, to saw wood 
i^xito dec«QlIy, and to swing an axe alnl(»^t as big as himself in 
wood wlittiug; and be rau uf errands, aud did business with an 
iirof hustling importance that was i%iif>iug to see ; he kuew the 
p f i co s of lard, bulter, amt dri* d apples, ns well as any man al>out, 
•ihI, aa the atorelusper apprvvvingly told hitn, wa.s a smart chap at 
A Inilgtlin. Fnd gn'w three inches liigher the moment he beard it. 

In thf evening after llic liaby was asleep. Fad sat by hU 
aaothor wiib»slate and liook^ deep in the inystcriea of reading, 
and ciphering; aud then the mother and son talked over 
Ihdr fiUie piaua and hailoved their nightly rest by prayer; and 
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when, before retiriiifr, his mother knelt with him l»y his little bed 
and the child often t;ol>lK‘d with a strange emotion, for 

which he c«mld give t.o rca>t»ii. Something there is in the voice of 
real prayer that thrills a child’s heart, even l)efore he nndertUniU 
it: the holy tones are a kind of lieavenly music, and far off in 
distant }eurs, tin* callous and worldly man often thrilU to his 
heart’s core, when some turn of life rceulls to him hia molbcr*i 
prayer. 

So passed the first jears of tin* life of Fred. Meanwhile hia 
little sister had come to toddle almut tlie cottage fimr, full of 
iiisatiahle and iiiitnt‘asuru)>Ie schemes of inisehief. It was she that 
upset tile c!«»tln s-hasKet, and pulled over the molasses-pitcher on to 
her oMii a''to^i^ll■'<l headland Hith itieredible labour upset every 
pail of uater that by momentaiy (lumglitleKsiiosH was pul within 
reach. It was she, that wa^ found stulllrg poor solemn old pussy head 
first into tiic uater jar. that uipiil ii]> tlie floor with her inother*a 
freshh-ironeii elnilies. and jahheri d nii'anwhile, in most unexampled 
Hah)louis)i dialect, her ouii \ iiulieations and explanations of theso 
misdemeanours. K\e!y day her mother declared that she must 
begin l(» get tliat child int«i some kind of c»nler; hut Mill the merry 
little euily pate contemned i.iw and order, and laughed at all idea 
of retrihuti^c justice, and Fred and his mother laughed and de* 
plored. in the same invariahle succession, the various direful resulta 
of her activity and enterpri.se. 

Ihit still, as Mary toiled on. heavy care.s ueighed down her Iwart. 
Her ht.y grew larger and Juig»‘r, and her own Jiealth gn*w feebler in 
proportion as it needed to lx* str*>iiger. SutietiiileK a whole week at 
a time fouml her scarce aide to crawl from her bed, fchaking with 
ague, or burning with fever; and wht n (here is littlu or nothing with 
which to jri place them, how last food seems to be ctuisumeu, and 
clothing to be worn out! Aitd so at i(m|^th it came to pass, that, 
n<»twiihstanding the lalxturs of tlie most tireless of needles, and the 
cutting, clipping, and contriving of the most ingenious of hands, the 
|MH>r mother was forced to t>wn to herself that her darlings Umked 
really shahlty, and kind neigldMuiih one by one hinietl and said that 
she must do something with her boy that he was old enough to 
earn his own living ; and tiie stiinc idea occurred to the Spirited 
little fellow hiniM'lf. 

He hud often tH*en along liy tlie side of the canal, and admired the 
borsi's ; for InAween a horse and Fred there was a ficrfwrt maguettG 
sympathy, a;id no lot in life h»oked to him S4> bright and dcsiraolc as 
to be able to sit o:i a horse and drive all day long; ttud when 
Captain W.. pK^nsed wiih the Uiy's bright face and prompt motions, 
sought to enlist him as one of his drivers, he found adeliebted listener, 
•* If be could only persuade mother, there was nothing Tike If/' Far 
many nights after the matter was propp'd, Mary only cried; and 
all Fred’s tdoquence, and his brave promises of never doing any^thing 
wrong, and l)eing the best of all sup|>osablc boys, w0re insufliefottt 
to console her. 

Every time she looked at the neat, pure Utde bed, beside her own, 

» t 
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that hallowo<l by so many praycrc, and her boy, with bU 
glowjtttf checks am! lo«i<rdark la‘*h' . inn<K<*iitly am! 

trustfully, ber h« :u t dird willun hi r, ns s!i«* of a dirty liertli 

oil the cauat boat, au'l rou^b I'oatim’ii, kmimth .1:. toliat’i’o, 

and drinking; and sli<nild slu* ia!\c* Iht I'iuliug from Ikt bo-'oni and 
throw !iim out among tin ? Ali. liapity iii<)tiKTl look ut your 
little Mill id' ton years, nml ask jourM-lf, if \ou uore t>ldiged to do 
this, ftbould you not tremble ! (iive (Jod tlianks iherefoiv, jt»n ean 
hold your idiild to mmu* heart till he is old enough to hreast the dark 
wave of life. 'I’he pi>or must throw tl:cm in to sink or swim, as 
happens. .Not f«»r ease not fi>r freedom from care not for coin- 
luoflions house and fine furniture, anil all tliat competence gives, 
fdtould >011 thank (iinl so inueh as fur this, that }ou are able 
to shelter, guide, restrain, and educate the helpless veal’s of your 
children. 

Mary yielded at last to tiial master who ean subdue all wills — 
necessity. S>)rrowfully, vet with hope in G'hI, slu* made up the little 
package for her boy, and communiented to liitn with renewed 
minuteness her parting counsels and instruct no s. bred was bright and 
full of hone. lie w as sure of the great point about which bis niotlier's 
anxiety clustered he should be a g<«Ml boy, b<* knew be should ; he 
never should swear: lie iicmt should touch a drop of spirits, no 
matter who asked him—that he was sure of. 'J’lien he liked horsi s 
SO much : he should ride all day and never get tired, and he would 
come hack and bring her seme money; and so llie boy and his 
mother parted. 

bhvsie.ii want or hardship is ni.i tlie gr«* il thing which a niolluT 
need dread for her child in onr couetrv. Tliere is scarce any sitna- 
lion in America where a ehild would not vi’indve, as a matter of 
course, gtHKi food mill ^helter; nor is he ofun overworked. In 
these res|Hwts a general spirit of g«Hnl nature is |x*rceptlble among 
employers, so that our Fred meets none of the Inirrow ing adventures 
of ftu Oliver Twist in his new situation. 

To he sure he soon foiiiul it was i.oi as gooil fun to ride a horse 
hour alter hour, and day after day. a> it was to prauee and caper 
ftlmut for the first few minufes. At first liis back ui UihI, and his 
little hands gr\‘W stiff, and he wished his turn v^ere out, hours before 
the time; but time mciuUnl all this. He grew healthy and strong, 
abd thongh occasionalh kicked and tumbb><i alnuit rather uneere- 
roouiousty by the rough men aiming whom he bad been cast, yet, 
an they said, 'Mie was a chap that always eanu- d(»wn on his leer, 
throw him which way yon would;" and for tliis reason lie vias 
rather a fkvourite among them. The fat, black conk, who piqued 
himself parCicnIaHy v>u tnaktug ci»rti cake and singing Methodist 
hymns in a style of uusurpassod excellence, took Fred into particular 
fitvoar, and twing equally at home in kitchen and camp-meeting 
lore, not oaly put by for him various dainty scraps and fragments, 
hot alto uadc^ook to further his moral education by occasional 
IttmiiiOBS exhortations and expositions of Scripture, which somewhat 
ponied poor Fred, and greatly amosed the deck bauds* 
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Oftcn» after tlrivuip all day, Fred sat on deck Wide liU fat frieud» 
while the boat glided tlirough miles and miles of solemn, un¬ 
broken old w(><)d>, and heard him sing about ** de New Jerusalem,'* 
nhout **g<»od old ami Paul, and Silas," with a kind of 

dreamy, wild pleasure. Ti» he sure it wa-^ nol like his mother’s 
singii.g; Inu then it had a s rt <>1 good sound, although he never 
could \ery |Keeisely inak»* out tin* meaning. 

As to being a gotnl hoy, Fred, to do lum justice, certainly tried 
to vi ry eonsiderahle purp«*‘^e. lie did !u»t swear as yet, aUhongh 
he Iscard so much of it daily that it '■ecmeil the most natural thing 
in the world; and aUliotigdi one and another <if tho hands often 
oflcivd him tempting portions of th'ur pntatituis as they said, “to 
make a njan of liim." yet I’red fnitlifnlly k<*pt his little temperance 
pl'-dire to his inoilnT. Mativ a uenn hour, as he rode, and renh*, 
and nxle ihrougli Inu.drcds of inihs of unvarying forest, he 
sfmigtiicncd his good rt'-luticuis hy thoughts of home and its 

KUMh's. 

'I’ln re rri? his tnotln r; tln iv st(K'd his own little iK'd; there Ids 
baby sister, t‘'<hlling ahot:t in hor jiigbt-gown : and be repeated the 
praters and suiig tlic htmi v Ids luotln'r taught him, and thns the 
good seed still grew within him. In fact, with im very distinguished 
adtentun-s, Fred achicvc<l the jonnicj to ('incinnati and l>n<‘k, and 
pnat'l of his laurels, and uith his wages in Ids pockt't, found him¬ 
self again at the familiar door. 

l*oor Fred ! a sad s^lTp:■i^^• await« d him. The elfin ehadow that 
was once ever flitting ahont the <inclling was potm; the little iwil- 
tering bxusteps, tlie lircle'S, husv fin,':<■!>, all goije! and his motner, 
paler, sicker, sa ider tl»an h. fbre, * ia-p‘d l>jm to her lK)som, and 
called him her on!\ Cfunfort. FmmI jjad brought a p<K:kel full of 
.sugar-plu!us, and the 1 > ighlest of j<lluw orangc.s lo his little pel} 
ala^I iiow mournfully lie regarded them now! 

Ibov little do wc n al ze n lien we h* ar that such and such a jw>or 
woman lias lost In r baby how much is implied to her in the iosf<! 
She is }H>or; she must work hard; the child was a great addition to 
her cares; and even pitying neighhours say, “ It was lK*lter for Imt, 
poor thing! and for the eldhl loo/' Ihit perharw this very child 
wa.s the only tlower of a life ebe wholly barren ana desolate. There 
is often, even in the humhUvst and most uncultured nature, an un¬ 
defined longing and pitiing for the beautiful. It expressea itself 
sometimes in the love of birds and of flowers, and one sees the rose¬ 
bush or the canary bird in a dwelling from which is loaoisbed ever)* 
trace of luxury. Hut the little child, with its sweet, spiritual ej^cs, 
its thousand hirddike tones, its pnittling, endearing ways, it* guile- 
bfts loving heart, is a full ami |M?rfecl answer to the most anient 
craving of the soul. It is a whole little K<len of itself; and the 
pfK»r woman whose whole life else ih one dreary waste of toil, 
clasns b< r liabe to her Nrom, and feels proud, and rich and happ;jr* 
Truk' ‘*‘***i *h<* Son of (icxl, “ Of such are the kingdom of heaven.* 

Poor Mary ! how glad she wa* u> see her tioy agaiif'-most of all, 
that they could talk to^iether of their lost one ! How they dtscoum-d 
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for hours about her! How they crictl to^r'^thor over the little faded 
hontiet, that oner conhl searce h<* kept (ora moioent on the busy, 
ourly head! How they treasured, as ndios, the small fintrer m rks 
on the doors, and eonseeruled with sacred care even the traces of 
her merry mischief about llte cottape. and never tired of telling 
over to each other, with smiles aiul tears, the record of the past 
gleesotne pranks! 

Hut the fact was, that Mary herself was fast wearing away. She 
had horUe up hnively against life; Imt she had hut a gentle nature, 
and gradually sin* sank fn>m day to day. I're<l was her patient, 
unwearied nurNC, and neiplilKmrs- -never wanting in such kindnesses 
t« they can iintlcrstand supplied lier few wants. The child never 
wranted for food, utid tie* inat»tl'*shelf wa'^ tilled with infallil)le Sju?- 
cifics. each one <»f wliirh was able, acetn-ditig to the showing, to 
insure perfect ieeo\ery in ever\ case wliateu r; and yet, strange to 
tell, she still drcliucd. At last, on<* s*i!l autumn morning, Fred 
awoke, and startinl at tin* iev culdnos-. <*f tie* hand el:isp**<l in his 
own. He ItHikeil in hi^ mothcrV facv*; it w;is surct and calm as 
that of a bleeping infant, hut he Knew in his leart that site was dead. 


r.\KT ti. 

Months afterwards, a cold Deceinher day found Fred turned loose 
in the streets of ('ineinnati. Since his niotiier's death he had driven 
on the canal iMwt; hut now the boat was t«> lie hy for winter, and 
the hands of ci»ur«e turned hu>si* to fiml einplovinent till spring. 
Fred was told that he must hxik up a place: everyhody'was busy 
almut their ow n affairs, ainl he inur-t shift for himself: and so with 
half his wages in his p<H‘ket, and promises for the rest, he started to 
seek his fortune.* 

It was a c<»hl. cheerless gray-<*yod day. with an air that pinchotl 
fingers and and seeim'd to jH*nelrate oiieV clothes like snow 
water—such a d:i) as it iu**‘«ls the hright<*vt fnv and the happiest 
ht^rt to get along at all with: and. unluckily, Fre«l had in*ither. 
Christmas was approaching, uiul all the blmps had ptil on their 
holiday dresses; the confeetioners* windows were glittering with 
iparkhiig pyramids of candy, with frosted cake, and unfiidini; fruits 
•nd flower* of the very beat of susar. Tliere, loo. was Santa ('laos, 
lurpe as life, with queer, wrinkled visage, and ha-.*k Ixiw'ed with the 
weight of all desirable kniokkuacks, going down chiniiiey, in right 
of nit the chtldrt*ti of Cincinnati, w ho gtithered round the shop with 
eonsUnUy^reaewtHl aecUmation*. On all sides might lie .seen the 
little people, thronging, gazing, chattering, while anxious papa* and 
mamma* in the shops weta* gravely discussing tin truiiipeU, dolls, 
spade*, wheclhtrrrtws, and toy-waggt>ns. 

Fr«d never had heard of the man who *aid. “ How sad a thing it 
is to look into lia^ipiness through another man's eves 1 ” hut he felt 
ooraething ver^ like it as he moved through Uie gay and busfitng 
streets, where everybody seemed to be findiug what they wanted 
bttt hinuelf. 
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lie lind (U‘b*rmine<l to kci jj up a si<»ui liu:irt; l»ut in spttt» of hiin- 
gfir, ail tijiN ►how jiiui nicrnitu ul ijuuio him foil ^a(hU‘^ uml 

s;ul<U‘v, aiu) lonolii'i* :»imI hnjilior. lit* kiioi'ked an'l n»u|r ut diM>r 
afivr <l(KU-. Imt uohoilv Mautod a hoy : uohoiiy r\or liot-s want n hoy 
vhcu a ho\ is m anting a plats*. Ih- j;,u tired tif riupiiig ihKtr-Udls, 
and iriod whiu* of t!u* ^https No, the) didn’t \»anl him. Oueraulif 
he was Idjrger he mij'ht dt»: anollu r uaitted to know if he could kivp 
accounts; ojk* tlumpht that (he man nuiml the corner wanted a 
h«)}, ami w Ijen I'red pot there lie h:el just enirajiiil one. Weary, 
disappdintiul, and tli.seonrji;e*l, he sal dt»wii hi the inm-nnlinfi; that 
feneed a showy hou'e, ami tlituj^'ld what he shtndd do. It wag 
almost fiNe ill tlie afternoon: »s>ld, divmal, leaden-jrray was the sky 
t!ie darkiH'^K already enmin » on. I*red sat lisileysly walehiiijf the 
jrreat snow feaihers,as the) sioaly sailetl d<»wn iVom the sky. Now 
he heard pa) lauplis, as pioups of meriy elnldren passed : and then 
he started he ^aw- some Momati in a hlaek honnet.nnd thought she 
looked like his mother. Hut all passed, and nohody liK>ked at him, 
jjohod) wanted him, iu>hod) notieed him. 

Just then a j'atter of little feet was heard heliind him on (he 
flagstones, and a s<*ft, hahy ^oiee said, “Ilow do 'oodo?" Frctl 
turned in uma/eiiient ; and then* stood a plump, rosy little creature 
of ahout two )e:ii>, with dimpled clieek, ruh) lips, ami long, fair 
hair etirling aliout her swe< t laei*. .'s|ie was dressed in li blue 
peli''’*", trimmed witlj swan’s down, and her eomplexM»n was ko 
fx«jui'>ite)) fair, here\e^ mi eh-ar and sweet, that Fred felt aiuloft. 
a** if it were an angel. 'Die little thing toddled tip to him, and 
htdding up le foi'e him a new wax doll, all splendid in silk and luce, 
seemed fpiile di.spos-li to m.ike his ucipiaiiitauce. Fred thought of 
his lost sister, and his esi" fdU-d up with tears. The little one put 
up one dimpled hand to w ipe them aw a), w hile w illi,(he other holding 
np he’’ore him the wax doll, she said, eoaxinply, “No, no k\ 

Just then tin* hoiise-<loor opened, and a lud\, liehly dressed, darted 
out, exelaiming, “ Wliv, Mai), \ "U little n.pne, how came you out 
here';'* Then snipping sho;t, and he«kitig narntwly on Fred, alie 
said, somewhat sharplv, “Whose hoy are jou'/ atid how came you 
Iiere?” 

•* I’m nohod)’> hoy,” said Fred, getting up, with a bitter choking 
in his throat: ‘*in) motlur’’- dea<l; I onl) sal down here to rat 
me for awhile.” 

Wei’, run away from here,” said the lady ; hut Uie liltle girl 
pressed before her mother, and jabbering xerv eameMly in uo- 
unaginabte I'.ngli«li, se' ined determined to give Fred her wax 
doll, ill which she e\idenily thought reiiidcd every p<««ible con- 
soiatiiui. 

Th.r la<ly fill jn her pocket and found a <juarter, which ghc 
threw towards Fred. “'Jhere my l^^y, that will get )<m lodging 
cud *up|w*r, and to-morrow you can find w»me place* to work, I 
dare say and she hurried in with the little girl, and shut 
the door. • 

it was uot money that Fred wanted just then, and he picked 1^ 
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iho quirtcr with a lioavy Wart. The *>ky looked darker, ami the 
Mreet dr«*arier, and tlie cold wiiid froze the U»ar cm his cIu•ek^ as he 
walked l^stle^sly down the slrcvl in the diMiKil twilijrht. 

** i can go hac*k to tin* eima!-lK»;it, and fiml the e(H»k,*’ he thought 
to hiinttelf; “he told me 1 inigljt .sleep mUIi hint to-niglit if I 
cotdd'nt find a place;*’ and he »|uiekeieMl his step> with this d«Mer- 
miisatinn. dust as he was passing a hrigiitly-lighled e-»fTee-h<Mi‘-e, 
faaiiliar voices hailed liiin, and Fred stopped; lie would le* glad 
even to sw a dog he hud ever met Indon-, and of course In* was 
gUd wh(*n two Iniys, old canuldioat ae(|tm]ntances, hailed hin),':ind 
inviUHl him into the coffer-hou'C. I'he hlazing fire was a hrave 
light on that diMinil night, and tie* feM*s of the two hoys were full 
of glee, find ihcv iHgan lallvitiir Fred on his doleful appi aranee, 
and insisting on it that he shotiid take sonieihing warm with them. 

Fred hesitated a moment: hut In* was tired and desperate, ami 
lh<* fiteamiiig. we!l-sw“etem*d hevirare was too tempting. ‘•Who 
cares for mey” thought he. “ami why ‘•luiuld 1 rare?" and down 
went the first Kpiritiiuus li»juor the I'oy liad e\er ta'^ted : and, in a 
few moments, he felt a wonderful change, lie wa.s no longer a 
timid, cold, disheartened, lieart-sick ho\, Imt felt MUiieliow so !»rave, 
M> full of hope and courage, that he began to swagger, to laugli 
very Imici, and to Ixmst in sueh high terms of the luom y in his 
pocket, and of his future intentions and pn»speol8, tliat the two 
poya winked signilicaiUly at each other. Tliey proposed, after 
fitting awhile, to walk out and sec the shop windows. All three 
of the boys had Uikeii enough to put them to extra merriment; hut 
Fred, who was entirely uiiumhI to the stimulant, wa.s ijnite beside 
htroself. If they sung, he shouted ; if they laughed, he screamed ; 
and bethought within him.sdf he never had heard and thought so 
many witty things as on that very evening. At hist they fell in 
with iputp ft press of hoys, who were crowding round a coufw 
tionary window,and, asusu.al in such cases, there hi'gan an elhowin;r 
and wjufftiag contest for places, in which Fred was «piite con. 
apicuous. At last n hig Uty pre»uuu'd on his superior size to e<lge 
in firout of our hertt, and oiii oil' his pros^ni't; and Fred, without 
more ado, sent him smashing through the slu'p wimlow. Th(*re 
WM a general H^rahhle, every one ran for himself, and Fred, never 
having been u«hI to the business, was not very skilful in escaping, 
and or courac was caught, oud committed to an officer, who, with 
•mall ceremony, carricil him off and lorked him up in the watch- 
house, from which he was the next im»rniug taken U'fore the mayor, 
and after examination, sent to jail. 

Tilts soberetl Fred. He tnime to hinm*lf as out of a dream, and 
he was overwhelnuHl with an agony of shame and self-repnach 
He had broken bis proniim; to his' dead mother—he had U^eu 
dfittkmgt and hU heart failed him when he thought of the horrors 
that his mot^r had always n^sociatol with that word. And then 
he was in jail—that place that his mother had always represented 
as an almost Impossible horror, the climax of shame and disgrace. 
The next Bight the poor boy stretched himself on his bard, lonely 
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mid laid undiT his head liU little t>uDdlc« coutaming hU few 
clotiies and his mother's ItibU^and then sobbed himself to sleep. 

(.’old and gray damned the following moniiitg on little Fred, 
a.s h«‘ sl4»\vly and hea^ily awdko, ami with a hitler chill of despair 
recalled the events of the last two niglits. and looked up at the iron* 
grated window, and naind on the cheerless walls; and, ns if iu 
hitter contrast, arose hefov him an image of his lost home—the 
neat, (jiiiet rmnn, the w]>it<- cnrlains and snowy floor, his mother's 
i*ed, with his <»wn liitle e<.t heside it, and his mother’s mild hhie 
e}eK, ns they hw»ked upon him only six months ago. Mechanieally 
he iiulied the cheek hajnlken hief which contained his few clotht'S, 
and worldly po.<-se>sions, and reli<‘s of Ijome. 

• Tlu re was the small, el. ar prti»t4 d ItiMe his mother had given 
liini with s«) many teajs on their first parting; there was a ItK’k of 
In r soft hrown hair; there, to.*, were a pair of little worn »lux*8 and 
stoekings, a hahy's rattle, and a curl of golden hair, which he had 
lahi up in memory of his lo.st little pet. Fred laid his head 
down <»ver all these, his forlorn treasures, and soidjcd as if his heart 
would break. 

.\rter a w liile tiu* jailer eaine in, and really seemed affected by the 
distress of the child, and said what he eouU to console him; and in 
tlie eouise of the day, the h(»y “seemed to be so lonesome like,** 
be iut.'odueed anotlu'r l>(>y into tin* room as company for him. Thu 
w'us a cruel merey : for while the <'hild was alone with himself and 
the mt'inories of tlie past, he \v:\\ if sad, at least safe, and in a few 
hours ufter llijs lo w iuNodmuion he was neither, llis new com¬ 
panion was a tall boy 4*f fourteen, with small, cunning, gray ejes, 
to w hieli u slight cast giue au a<I‘ilti<Mial expn.‘*sion of shrewdncM 
and drollery. He was a }< niig gentleman (»f great natural talent,— 
in a c(M*tain line,—with very preciwums attaiimnmts iu all that kind 
of information which a gains hy running at large for aevertd 
>e.i:s in a city’s streets wiiiiout anything particular to do, or any- 
hfsly in pariicuiar (o obey ai:y eon.«eience, any principle, any fear 
either of (tod or man. Vv'c sleuiM not say that he had never seen 
tl>e ijjside of a church, for lie had been, for various purposes, into 
every one i>f the city, an I to every camp-meeting for miles around ; 
and so much had he pitifited hy thc«e exercises, that he could mimic 
to perfection every minister who had any perceptible peculiarity, 
could caricature every species of tisalm-signing, and give ludicrous 
itniiatious of every form of worship. Then be was on /'tit in ail 
coffee-house h»rc, and knew the names and qualities of every kind 
of licverage thendn comp«»undcd; and as to smoking and chewing, 
the first elements of which he mastered when he was about six yean 
old, he was now a conn’yitscur in the higher branches. He bad 

in jail dozens of times—rather liked the fun: had serv(*d one 
term on the chain-gang- not so Imd either—shouldn*! mind another 
— leanied a gimd many prime things there. 

At first Fre«i seemed inclined to shrink from his nefr associate. 
An instinctive feeling, like the wanting of an iuvUible angel, seemed 
to whisper, “Ileware!** Ilut he was alone, witli a heart full of 
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bitter 'thongbts, and the of a fellow-face was some comfort. 
Then \m coinpauion was so dashiiijj, so funny, so free and easy, and 
s<HMiied to make such a comfortal>le matter of being in jail, that 
Fj^mI’s heart, naturally buoyant, began to come npaaain in his breast. 
IMch Jones wKin drew out of him bis simple history as to how he 
came there, and finding that he was a raw han<i, seemed to feel bound to 
patronize and take him under his w ing, lie laughed quite heartily 
at Frinfs story, and soon succeeded in getting him to laugh at it 
too. 

How strange! the very scenes that in the morning he looked at 
only with bitter anguish and remorse, this noon he was laughing at 
as good joke's; so much for the influence of good society ! An in¬ 
stinctive fcidiiig, soon after Dick Jones came in, led Fre<l to push lij^s 
little bundle into the farthest corner, uiub*r th(‘ bed, far out of sight 
or inquiry; and the same reason led him to 8u]>press all mention of 
his mother, and all the sacred part of his firrmer life. He did this 
more studiotislv, iHH'uiise, having once accidentally remarked how 
his mother used to forbid liim certain things, the well-educated Dick 
broke out,— 

•* Well, fi»r niv part, I could whip my mother when I wa’n’t 
higher than tfrit!" witlj a ^ignificnllt tii-fittiri'. 

“Whip your im>llierl” exclaimed Fred, with a face full of 
horror, 

“To he sure, greeni ’! Why not?” Prccitms fun it was in 
those times. I uvd t<» slip in and steal the old woman’s w'liiskey 
and sugar when >>ln‘ was just too far over to walk a crack—she’d 
throw the tongs at nu*, and I’d throw the shovel at her, and so it 
went iMptare and squntv.” 

(loeli»e says homewliere, “ Miseralde is that man whose mother 
has not inade'all t»llier mothers venerable.” Our new acquaintance 
bade fair to eome umler tliis category. 

Fred’s etiucation. unih*r this talented instrucltir, made progress. 
He sat hours and homw laughing at hi> stories sometimes oWene, 
sometimes profane, but always m» full of life, drollery, ami mimicry 
that a more steady head than Fred’s was needed to witiistand the 
contl^iuu. Dick hail Iwm to the theatre—knew it all like a lKK>k, 
and would take Fred there as soon as they got o\it; tlien he Itad a 
first-rate pack of cards, and he could teach Fred to play; and the 
|piy tempters were sotm spread out on their lietl, and Fred and his 
lostmctorsat hour after hour absorUnl in wlmt to him was a new world 
of interest. U« soon K-aitie^l, could play for small stakes, and felt 
In himself the first glimmering of that W which, when fully kindled, 
man^ waters cannot quench, nor fiotuls drown! 

Dick was, as we taid, precocious. He had the cool eye and 
steady hand of an experienced gamester, and in a few days be won, 
of course, all Fred’s little earnings. Hut then he was quite liberal 
and free with his money. He addt*d to tinur prison fare such various 
inprovomepts as his abundance of money enabled him to buy. He 
haa broa|:ut with him the foundation of good cheer in a capacious 
botte wrhwh emerged the first night from bis pocket, for be said he 
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never went to laU without bis provision; then bot water, and Mtgar, 
and lemons, ami puppenuint drops were all forthcoiuing ft*r money, 
and Fred learned once and again, and again, the fatal secret of 
hiislting conscience, and ineinory, and bitter despair in delirions 
hajipiness, and us Dick saiti, >v:i^ "getting to be a right jolly 'ub 
that would make something yet.” 

And was it uU gone*>nll waslied away by this sudden wave of 
evil?—every trace of prayer, ami hope, and sacred memory in this 
{KK)r child’s heart? No, not all; for inuny a night, when his 
tempter slept by his side, tlie child lived over the pastj again h« 
kneeled in prayer, and folt liis mother’s guardian hami on his bead, 
and he wept tears of bitter remorse, and wondered at the dread 
c^iange that had come over him. Then he dreamed, ami he saw bis 
mother and si.ster walking in white, fair as angels, and would go to 
tiiem; but between bim and them was :i great gulf fixed, which 
widened and widened, and grew darker ami darker, till he could sec 
them no more, and he woke in utter misery ami despair. 

Again and again he resolved, in the darkness of the night, that 
tn-inorrow he would not drink, and he would not speak a wicked 
word, and he would not play cards, nor laugh at Dick’s bad stories. 
Ah, bow many such niiduigitt resolve.s have evil angels sneered st 
and goo<l ones sighed over! for with du> light hack comes the old 
t<Mnp!ati<)n, and with it the (dd mind; ami with daylight came back 
the inexoraiile prison walls which iield Fred and his successful 
tempter tog<‘ther. 

At hiNl he gave himsrlf up. No, he could not be good with Dick 
—tliere w'us no u^e in tr\iug! and be mad** no more midnight 
re'ohe? , ami drank more livlj ,»f tin* dreadful remedy for iimpiiet 
thoughts. 

And now is Fred growing in truth a wicked l»oy. In a little 
while more and he shall be Midi a one as you will on no aecuuut 
take under your rtMif, lest he corrupt ) our ow n children; and yet, 
father, mother, bwik at your son of twdve years, your bright, darling 
Imy, and think of him shut up fora month with such a conipanion, in 
such a cell, and a^k yourselves if he would be any letter. 

And was there no eye. heavenly or earthly, to I<iOk after this lost 
one? Was there no eveuhteh could sec tliroagli all the traces of 
sin, the yet lingering drops of that baptism ami early prayer and 
watchfulness which consecrate*! it? Yes; He whose tuerc^ extends 
to the third and fourth generations of those who love him, sent n 
friend to our poor l>oy in his last distress. 

It i.H one of the most refined and characteristic modifications of 
Christianity, that those who are themselves sheltered, guarded, 
fenced by good education, knowledge, and competence, appoint tod 
Siisutn a pasWr and guardian in our large cities to be the shepherd 
of the wandering and lost, and of them who. in the Hcriptnre phrase, 
** have none to help.” Justly is he called the “ City Missionary," 
for wliat is more truly missionary ground ? In the hc^iial, among 
the old, the sick, the friendless, the forlom--fD the prison, smong 
the hardened, the blaspheming—amoog the disooarmged anddesgidr' 
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inf, ftiU holding with unstoadjr band on to some forlorn fragment of 
virtue and «df-rv«|»ect, g«K*a this missionary to stir the dying enilK*rs 
ofgoo<l; to warn, entreat, iinf»lore; U» adjure by sacred recollections 
of father, inotlier, and liotiie, the fiiHeii wanderers to return. He 
dntls frieinU, and places, and employment for some, ainl by timely 
aid and encourog^'inent saves many a om* from deslrtietion. 

In this friendly fthajw appeared a man of prayer to visit the cell 
in which Fretl wjw confiiKMl. Dick listened to his instnictions with 
cool eomplacrncy, rolling his tol»acco from side to side in his mouili. 
and militating on him as a subject for some future histrionic e.xeicisc 
of his talent. 

Ihit his v*>ice vas ns welcoine to poor Fred as daylight in a dim- 
getMi. All the smothered remorse and <lespair <*f his heart bursi 
forth in latter c»»nfeNsioijs, n.‘, with many tears, he jMmred forth bis 
story to the friendly man. It needs m»t to prohmg our story, for 
now the day has dawi)e<l .and the hour of release i' come. 

It is wot neetlful to carry our readers tlirough all the steps by 
which Fred was transferred, first to t!ie fireside of the friendly 
missionarv, and afterwanU to the guardian care of a g(MMl old cumpK* 
who resided on a thriving farm not far from ('ineinnnti. Set free 
from evil inf1uenc<‘s, the fir>t carefully-planted ami watered .seeds of 
grxKl K'gaii to grow apiin, and he became as a sou to the kind 
family who had adopted him. 


AVUICn IS THK LinKUAI. SIAX. 

It was a bcanitng and hi'aiitiful summer morning, and tlie liitlr tewn 
of V. was alis'o wUli ail the hurry and motion of a college coiii- 
mencement. IJows of carriages lined the rural streets, and groups of 
ttell-dressetl auditors were thronging to the hall of exliibitiuii. All 
was gaiety and animation. 

And among them all what heart l>rat higher with hope and gratiiied 
•mbitiou 'than tliat of James Stanton ? Young, buoyant, pre]H>!~ 
tening in person and manners, he was this day, in the presence of 
all the world, to carry off the highest palm of scholarship in his 
inatituliua, and to rceeivc, on the threshold of the great world, the 
atmoM that TOuUifnl ambition can ask before it enters the arena of 
•etual life. Did not his pulse flutter, and his heart lieat tliick, when 
he heard himself announced in the crowded honso as the Taledictorian 
of the day ? when he saw aged men. and fair youthful fares, ruddy 
childhood, and sober calcnlatiiig manhood, alike Kuiding in hushed 
and ea^r curiosity to listen to his words ? Nay, did not his heart 
rise in nia throat as he caught the glram of his father's eye, while, 
bending forward on his staff, with white, res-erend locks falliug 
about Wa face, he listrued to the soice of his pride—his 8rsi-bom'!’ 
And did be jot see the glistening tears in his mother's eye, as with 
rapt cate the hung nwn h'is eeery word ? Ah, the young man’s first 
triuB^h S When, fall of confidence and hope, he enters the field of 
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life, all his 'white glisUniing as yet unsoiWd by the dust of the 
combat, the unproved world iiiriiin|>: towards hint w ith flatteries and 
promises in Itoth hands, wliut other triumph does life ^ci^e so fresh, 
so full, so replete with liope and joy ? So felt James Stanton this 
day, wht'n lie heard his tuthor congratulated on liavinga son of 
such proinise ; when old men, revered for talents and worth, shi)ok 
hands witli him, and hade him warmly tioil s|k;ih 1 in the course of 
life; when bright eyes cast glances of favour, and from among the 
fairest were overheard w hispers of adnuratioii. 

“Your son is designed for the har, I trust,” said the venerable 
Judge L. to the father of James, at the commencement dinner. ** I 
have seddom seen u turn of mind W'tter fitted for success in the legal 
yrofession. And then his ^oice! his maimert Jet him go to the 
bar, sir, and 1 prophesy that he will yet outdo us all!” 

And this was said in James’s hearing, and by one wJmse coin* 
ineiidation was not often so warmly called forth. It was not in any 
joung heart not to heat ipiickcr at Mich pros]iects. I!<»nour, station, 
wealtii, political ambition, all seemed to ofl'er themselves to his 
grasp; hilt long ere tills, in tJie solitude of retireiiieiit, in the stillness 
of prayer and self*examinatiou, the }ouiig graduate had vowed him- 
tk'lf to a didereiit destiny ; and if we may listen to a converKiUou a 
few* evenings after comiueucemeiit with a classmate, we shall learn 
more of the secret workings of his miint. 

And so, Stanton,” sahl (ieorge Lennox to him, hs they sat by 
their evening fii*eside, “ )ou have not yet decided whether to accept 
Judge L.’s offer or not.” 

** I have decided that matter hmg ago,” said James. 

“So then, jon elioose the ininislry.” 

“ Ves.” 

“ Well, for jii\ part,” replietl fieorge Iauiuox, “ I choose the law. 
There must U' Christians, you know*, in every vo<.*ation; the law 
seems to suit my turu of mind. I trust it will Ik* my eflV»rt to live 
as iHcomes a (Christian, whatever be my calling.” 

“ I trust so,” replied James. 

“ Hut really, Stanton,” added the other, .offer some thought,** it 
sr*ems a pity to cast away such prosjK'cts as open before }(»u. You 
know your tuition is offered gratis; aii<l then the patronage of 
Judge L., and such influences as he can command to secure your 
success—pray, do not these things seem to you like a nrovideuttal 
indication that the law is to be your profei^ion? Hesides, here, in 
these New Lnghiud States, the ministry is overflowed already— 
miuiKters enough, and too many, if one may judge by the number 
of applicants for every unoccupied place.” 

“ Nay,” replied James, ** my place is not here. I know, if all 
accounts are true, tliat niy profession is not overflowed iu our 
Western ^tes, and there 1 rnttm to go,” 

** And is it ]>osisiblc that you can contemnlate such an caidnt 
sacrifl^ of your t^enta, your manners, yoar literary and scieni^ 
tastes, your capabilities for refiued society, as to bury*yoarself in 
• log cabin to one of oar new totes? Von will turver be 
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cifttod there; your privations and sacrifices will be entirely dis¬ 
regarded. and you placed on a level with the coarsest and most 
uneducated aectaries. I really do not think ^utiare culled to this.’’ 

** Who, then, is ealled ? ” replied Jainos. 

“ Why, men with much less of all these good tlungs—meii with 
real coarse, substantial, hackwtKxls furniture in their niiiiils. who 
will not appreciate, and of e<»urse not feel, the want of all tlie re- 
fliiements and (‘otitforu which yon muKt sacrifices.” 

And are there enonjfh siicli men ready to meet tlic eraergeneies 
In our western world, so that no others need be called upon?” 
replied James, ** Men of tiic class yon speak of may do better than 
1; but, if after ail their efforts I still am needed, and can work 
well, utight I not to go? Must those only 1»e drafted for reiigioas 
euterpriMes to whom they iu\olve no sacrifice?” 

“Well, f*»r my imrt,” replied the other, “ 1 trust I am willing 
to do anything that is iny duty ; yet I never <'Ouhl feel it to 1 k' my 
duty to bury myself in a new State, among stumps and log cabins. 
My mind would rust itself out; and, misstng the stimulus of such 
aoeiety as I have lu'en accustomed to, I should run doun com¬ 
pletely, and be useless in iMuly and in mii.<l.’' 

'*lf you fc«d so, it would he so,” replied James. ** If the work 
there to be done would not be Mimulas and excitement enough to 
compensate for (he ahsei.ee of all other stimulus,<-if (he business 
of the ministry, the s<n-in;/ «f Ivau in is not tbe one all-absorb¬ 
ing purpose, and desire, anti inipul.se of tlie whole tieiiig, - then woe 
to the man who goes to preai h the go.vpel where there is nothing 
but liiiman st>uU to be gained l>y it.” 

** Well, Stanton,” replied the other, after a pause of some serious- 
DOSS, *' 1 canuot say that I hate attained to this \et. 1 don't know 
but I might Ih* hrougiit to it; hut at present I must confess it is 
nut so. W« ought not to rush into a state and employment which 
wc have not the moral fortitude to sustain well. In short, for 
myself, I may make a respectable, and, 1 trust, not useh ss man in 
tb« law, when 1 could do tiothtiig in the circiimstanciw which you 
chouse. However, I respect yotir feelings, and heartily wish that 
I could share them myself.” 

A few days after this c4>i)versation the young friends parbd for 
their teverai desttnations^-the one to a new law-fihool, the other to 
» Uieological semiuary. 


It was many yeani after this that a middle-aged man, of somcwliat 
threadbare appearance and restricted travelling cunvenieuces, was 
WCB earefullv tying his horse at the outer enclosure of au elegant 

manaioa in lUc town of --, in one of our Western States; which. 

bniiig done, he eyed the house rather inquisitively, as people some- 
diBM do vhen they are doubtful as to the qui'suon or entering cr 
not caterbA The house belonged to George Lennox, Esq., a law- 
yor ropoted to be doing a more extensive business tl^ any other in 
ail lm»» uA thi. thi^bare gentleman who plies the knocker at 
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the front door is the Ueverend Mr. Stanton, a name iridely ftpread ht 
the ccelesiasticai circles of thelaml. The floor opens, and the old 
college ae(|uaiutiuiccs mci t with a c(»rdiul grasp of the hand, and 
Mr. Stat>t<*n soon linds hitnsclf pressed to the most conifoitaUe 
aceoiuinodutioiKs in the warm parlour of his friend; and erca the 
sliglit unoasiiies.<i, which tlie wisest are not always exempt fh>m 
when conscious of a little Khahbiuess i>f exterior, was entirely dlaii* 
pated Ity the evident cordiality of his reception. Since the coneer- 
satioii we have alluded to, tlie two friends pursued their s<*{«rate 
courses with hut few op|H>rtuuities of p^usotuil intercourse. In the 
true zeal of tlie missionary, James Stanton had thrown himself into 
the held where it se<‘med hardest and darkest, and where labour 
sai'ined most lu'cdi'd. In iieighl>ourh<KHls without churches,without 
school-houses, without settled roads, among a population of dtsor- 
gatii/.e<i and licttTogi'ueous matei iul, he Itad exhortent from house to 
house, lahoured iinlividinilly with one fitter another, till lie had, in 
place after place, brought t{>gcther the ( letucnu of a (/brtstiau 
church. Far from all ordinances, iiieaus of grace, or Christhui 
lirotlierluNKl, nr cn>nperation, he had seenuNl to himself to be merely 
tin* lonely, solitary “ roica of one ciying in the wilderness,*’ as unas¬ 
sisted, ami. to human view as powerless. With poverty, and cold, 
and physical fatigue, he Imd daily been familiar; and where no 
vehicle coiihl penetrate the miry depths of the forest, where it was 
iinpracticahle even to guide a hors(‘, he had walke<l miles and miles, 
through mud and rain, to preach. With a wife in delicate health, 
and a young and growing family, he had more than once seen the 
year w hen fifty dollars was the whole aiiiomit of money that hid 
passed tliroiigh his hands; and the whoh* of the rest of bgl support 
had come in discoimectcd contributions from one and anotlurr of Ids 
iKfople. lie had lived witliout IxMiks, without newspafiers, except M 
Le had found tbeiii by chance, snatches here and there,* and felt, it 
one so circumstance^ only can feel, the difficulty of maintiining 
intellectual vigour and energy in default of all those stitnulaiits to 
which cultivated minds in more favoiirahle circumstancesaretomueh 
indebted. At the time that he is now introduced to the reader, he 
had been r(H.’ently made {castor in one of the most imporUut settSc- 
meiits in the State, and among those who, so far as worldly clrcum* 
tanc<*swere concerned, were aide to alTord him a competent su|^or1. 
But among comiuunilies like tliowe at the West, settUnl (brexpretsly 
money-making purposes, and by those who have for years been taught 
the lesson to save, ai^d have scarcely begun to feel the duty to give, 
a Diiutster, however lalmriou!*, however eloquent and successful, may 
often feel the most serious embarrassmeuta of poverty. Too oftea ts 
his salary regarded as a charity which may be given or retreoebid 
to suit every emergency of the times, and bis fkmily expenditure 
watched with a jealous and censorious eye. 

On the other liaod, Georx^ Ix;onox, the lawyer, had by faii 
talents and efficiency placed hiznseif at the bead of bis proftisbMi, 

* These parUculars the writer beard stated personally as a parldf 
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•nd irai rtalixiiiff an income which bixinglit all the comfortfs and 
tUgUi^et of lile within his voacJi. lie wa« a mcml»er of the 
ChritUan church in tiie |>lucc where he irreproacliable in life 

Ittd conduct. From naturnl generosity of disjwsitiou, sceouded l)y 
BThtcipici he was a liberal coiitribiitor to all religious and benevo- 
Mtt MHcrpriseSt and was <»f\en quoted and referred to as an exainjde 
lil good works. Surroundeil hy an aifectioimte and growing family, 
'Va& ample means for pn^viding in the t>e.st manner both for their 
tthydctl and mental development, h<’ justly regarded himself ns a 
BUfiy man, and was well satisHed with the world he lived in. 

TiQW, there is notlnng more trying to the Christianiiy or the 
philoaophy which teaches the vanity of riches than a lew hours’ 
domestication in a family where wealth is eiiqdoyed, not i^)r 
porposet of ostentation, but for the perlecting of boine comfort and 
the gratiflcatiou of refined iiiUllectual tastes; and as Mr. Stanton 
IcODM hack, alippered and gi>w ned, in one of the easiest <»f ebairs, and 
to look over periodicals nml valuahltMiew Itooks from wliieh 
Imhad long been excluded, he might be forgiven for giving a halt 
*igii to the reflection that he eoutil never tie a rich man. “lla\e 
YOU read thia review aaid liie cuuipaiiioii, hamlii.g him one of the 
Maulmg periodicals of the day across the table. 

“ 1 aefdom see reviews,” said Mr. Siuuton, taking ii. 

"Von lose a p^-at deal,” re)ilitsl the other, “if jnu have not 
■era those hy this author—altogether the ablest (eiies of literary 
eflhrta in our time. You elcrical gentlemen ouglit nut to sacrilire 
your liteiary tastes entirely to your iirofessional cares. A mmlerate 
altenlioo to current literature lilH-ralizes the mind, and gives in- 
floenee that yon could nut ullicrwise aei|nire.” 

" UMftWy taste is an expensive thing to a minister,” said 
Mr. flttnton,* smiling; “for the mind, as well as the ludy, we 
Must forego all luxuries, and confine ourselves simply to iieees- 

•aties.” 

“I woidd always indulge myself with books and periodicals, 
even if 1 had to scrimp elsewhere," said Mr. I^asunux : aiid he s|H>ke 
of Mrimpiug with all the serious good faith with which people of 
two w three thousand a year usually spe.sk of these matters. 

Mr. S^too smiled, ami waived the siihject, wondering mentally 
irhere his friend would find an elsewhere to scrimp, if he had the 
asaaagemeot of l-is coucerus. The conversation {^dually flowed 
hash to ootlege days aud scenes, and the friends amused themselves 
<|lilh traeiug the history of their various classmates. 

^“Aad so Alsop is in the Senate,” said Mr. Stanton. “Strange ! 
Wa did not at all expect it of him. But do you know anything of 
Owwt Buthf 

** O, yea,” replied the other j *• he went into mercantile life, and 
Hw Ian 1 heard he had turned a s{)ecalation worth thirty thoii- 
fMd—«i&rewd fellow. 1 always knew he would make his'way in 

ikawwitd." 

" Bat wm haa become of Ijomlon f** 

* 0. ha it doingwell j |w bpronetsor of lasguagea in — College, 
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and 1 hear he has lately issued a grammar that promises to 

have quite a rnn.*' 

“ And SmitliMm ?” 

** Smithson has an oHice at Washington, and was there living in 
groat mUo tlu* last time I ^aw him.” 

It may Ik* <{m‘btioned whothor the ininihter sank to sleep that 
night, amid the many comfortahlo ptoviMoiis of his fViend's guest 
chanduT, without rebuking in hi^ heart a oortain rising of regret 
that lie had turiiod his back on all the honours, and distincUons, 
and comforts which lay around the path <tf oihers. who had not, in 
tin- opfiiinir of tin* race, liaif the adNatJtages of himself. ** Noe,” 
said the iuMdious voi'*c, “ wl»at have ym gained? ISee 5 our early 
t^iend> suiTounde<l h> riches an I comtorl. while you are pinched 
and )iarasse«l hy |K)verly. !!uve tin-y not, many ot them, ns good a 
hope of heaven as y 4 »u ha\e, ami ail this hesides ? ('oidd jou not 
have lixed easier, and h'Mii a gtKul man after all ?” The reflection 
was oiiK ^ileneed hy remenilHTmg that the only lleing who ever 
had the perfeet pow'i'r of elio<*siiig his worldly ctmdition, chose, of 
his own aecom, u poverty dt'eper than that of anv of Ins servants. 
Mad Clirlst consented to he rieh. wdiat check could there have l>een 
to the desire of it among his followers? Hut he chose to stoop 
so low that none could he lower: and that In extreinest want none 
couhl ever say, “ I am poorer than was n»v Saviour and (iod.'* 

The friends at parting the next morning sinxik hands warmly 
and promist'd a fre 4 {ucnt renewal of their resumed iiitercourae. Nor 
was the lull fur twenty dollars which the minister found in hia 
hand at all an iinaceeptahle addition to the pleasures of his visit ; 
and though the Noveinher w ind whistled keenly through a dull, 
comfortless sky, he turiicl his horse’s head honiew id with • 
lightened heart. 


“ Mother's sick, and a-keeping house!” said a little flaxen* 
headed girl, in all the importatice of seven year», as her faster 
entered the dwelling. 

“ Y'Jtir mother sick 1 what’s the matter?” impiired Mr. StaotMS. 

She caught c«>ld washing, ychterday. while>ou were gone;” aud 
wht ii the minister 8 too<l hy the. U'dside of his sick wife, taw her 
flushed face, and felt her fcNcrish piiUe, he felt seriously alarmed. 
She had scarcely rcc*»vered from a dangerous fever when be left 
home, and with reason he dreaded a relapse. 

•‘My dear, why have you done so?” waa the firtl expottulatiou; 
” why did you not teu^ for old Agues to do your wasbiog, aa 1 
told vou.” 

•* i felt »> well, I thought I was quite able,” wa* the reply; *'a»d 
you know' it will take all the money we have now in hand to get 
the children’s shrws befrme cold weather comet, and noliody knowa 
when we shall have any more.” 

“Ucll. Man.-, comfort \our heart a-s to that. I have bad a 
pnseni if»-<lay of twenty doflars— that will last ns some tiiue. Ood 
alw,>\s pre^ ides when need U greatosL” And to, after admiiiiatat- 

c 
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injf a little to the comfort of hts wife, the minister addressed him¬ 
self to the business of cooking something for dinner for himself and 
his little hungry Hock. 

“There is no bread in the house/’ he exclaimed, after a survey 
of the ways and means at his disposal. 

“ f must try and sit up long cMurngli to make some,” said his wife 
faintly. 

“You must try to be quiet,” n*pljod the husband. “We can do 
very well on iW)tat»H*s. Hut yet,” In* added, “ J think if I bring the 
thitigR to your bedside, and >ou show me Innv to mix them, I eould 
make nome bread.” 

A Imrst of laughter from the ymng’fry chorused liis proposal; 
ncTeriheless. ns Sir. Stanton wa.s a man <i*f 4leeided genius, by help 
of much showing, and of strong anus and good will, the feat was ift 
length accomplished in no unworkmanlike manner; and while the 
bread was jmt down to t)u* fire to rise, :in<l the potatoes were baking 
in the oven, Mr. Slaiitort having enjoined .silence on lii.s noisy troop, 
aat down, peiieil in iiand, by his wife’s bed, to prepare a seriinui. 

We would that those ministers wlm feel lliat they eaimot eoinpose 
witimut a stmly, and that the niriest and pleasantest room in the 
house, whereilhe fim^r is guarded by tlie tliick carpet, the light care- 
lully relievetl by curtains, where j>apers are tiled and arrangetl neatly 
in conveniences purposely adjusted, w ith lHM>ks »>f reference standing 
Invitingly around, eould once figure to tlnmisehes tin* process of 
composing a sermon in eiremn.slanet's such as we have painted. 
Mr. Stanton had written his text, aixl jotteil down something of an 
intnHluction, when a eireumstance occurred winch is almost ine¬ 
vitable in situations where a person has anything else to attend to— 
the h thtf tPoki'. The little interloper was to be lied into a chair, w hile 
the fiuxen-headed young lumsekeeper was now installed info the 
office of waiter iu ordinal*) to her majesty, and by shaking u news¬ 
paper beft»re her face* plying a rattle, or other arts kiKiwn only to 
the initiat^Hl* Preve”* h'*’’ itululging in any uiipiea.«ant de¬ 

monstrations, whii^. Mr. Stanton pnn'eeJcd with hi.s train of 
thougi^t. 

“Papa, papal the U-akcttle! onlyhHvk!” cried all the younger 
Just 8.S he was again Ix-ginning to ab'-tracl his mind. 

Mr. Htanton roM', and adapting par* <'f his si*rmon pa|H'r to the 
hands of the teakettle, poareti the l>oiling water tm tome herb tlrink. 
#6r his wife, and then recommenced. 

••I shan't have much of a sermon*.” be soUloqui;(cd. as hU 
youngest but one, with the ingenuity common to children of her 
stnndhig. had cmitrived to tip herself over in her chair, and cut her 
tinder lip, which for the time Iwing threw iIm whole s<*ttlement into 
eommt^on: and this conviction wa-s strengtheneil by finding lliat it 
WM now time to give the cliildren their dinner. 

“I fear Mrs. Stanton is imprudent in exerting herself.” said the 
awdleti] roan to the husliand, as he examined her stmpioms. 

“ I iuiow she is,” replied her husband, “ but I cannot keep her 

Am it” 
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•• It is ai>8<>lutely iinIi^pcnsaMi* that slu* should rest and kct^p her 
imnd oas) /' >.ai<l tlu* dooti>r. 

*• Ih st ami kvcp how nwily tin* words aro said 1 y**t hnw 

tlu'> {’all on tin.' oar of a m-ulu-r. wh(» knows that her whole Hock 
Iiaso not \rt a uanm-nt pri parod f-r wintvr. t!uit Itiriii^ assistance 
is »Mit ofllK- anti thaJ ihf work must all ln‘ done by herself 

wjio so< that wliilr sho i> sit k her husband i** jM'rploxed, and kept 
from lu'' apj-ropj late iluties, and h<T ciiiltln*n, despite his wclhineatlt 
eth»ri'«. s itlefin^f ft«r the want of llnt^e attentiitns that only a mother 
cajj L'-Ae. Will tn.t an\ mother, v* tru”). rise fnmi her sick bod 
h« lore stu* I'eelv aide, to )'■■ aiMiii pn^rated !>\ over-exertion, until 
iht NJiiour of the eou'^tituliuij y* ar l’\ > ear declines, and she aitiko 
jMt» an ea;U L'"avr? .Yi t ihi- iv fin- f tie history of many a wilh 
an<! inotli'T. wki*. in <*on<“entnfj to ■-har" the pri\:tti<ins of u western 
tninoter. l.as as irn!_\ -“aerifiee<l In-r life as did ever iiiatt3T 0& 
Ijeutiien -hofes. 'i’i. • cni't s (tf Marrift Newell and Mrs. Jtidson 
life liallowtd a-^ til” of saints, anti tlieir memory made as a 

watt l.wusti aiiiono t'iiri'‘tianv ; \et the western valltA is full of ^roen 
atnl nani« li ' ;:ra\eN, win re patjont. hm^-enduriiip' wnesaud mothers 
hav“ lain dow n. Worn t»u! l-\ tlie p; i^ alittns (»f sis si'Vere a missiouftry 
fo-ld, and “ m* tuan know tlh the plaee (>f their fepulehie.*’ 


The eri'p air of a Nt»veri!>t r eiejji.n:- w;ls enlivcTunl by the fire 
tliat h):t/e<| i.n-rril^ in tlie har-riK>jn of .he ta\ern in L., while 1 
inoro than si'-ud nufnl»« r eiowih tl al>**nl the lieai'tJi, owtn^ tO the 
sc'V'lon of the eoiint\ «'ouit in that phof. 

•• Mr la s.nox i* a pretty smart law A'T,'’ bepan an old gentleman, 
who y:A in one tif the eorn« r-. in tin- l;:ilf inlerrojiati^e touo whicia 
imlieated a wjsli to start eonversutson 

“ ^'es, v'.r, Ijo mistake ab«mt tlrit,” waK tin* reply; '* docs the 
largest biwiness m the state—veiN smart man, Kir, and honest—e 
ehureh inemher bxs and <me »>f tlu- tallest kinds of (’hristiaui they 
say j»i\« s iiKire monej for iMiildinjr ineeting'housefi, and all sorts of 
reiipit>us eoncernK, than any man arouml/’ 

** Well, he ran aflord it, ’ ^ aid a man with a thin, care-tskinp visage, 
and a nervous, anxious twriteh of the Itand, us if it were bis eoiistUU 
eftort to iiold on tosoim thuijt—** he can alloril it, for he niskes money 
hand over hand. It is not everylMniy eau aflord to do as be does." 

\ *ly heik of inteUl^emu* jH-rvaded the eompany ; for tbespesJeeTf 
out- of the most suhstsutial hoiiM'ludders in the settlement, was 
alwavH taken with distressing symptoms of poverty and destittitioB 
whi n any allusion to public or ndigions charity was made. 

“ Mr. \ \ is thinking about parish malt* rj».'' said a wicked wag of 
the o.sujjany ; “\ou we, sir, our itjininter urged pretty bard last 
Sunday to ha^'e inn salary' paid up. He lias iiad sickness in his 
jiiiiil), and nothing on hand for w inter expenw's,'* 

** I don't think Mr. Stanton is judicious in making siicb pobUe 
<»tateinents,” said the foroier speaker, nervounly; “be ought to COB* 
suit bis friends privately, and not bring temporalities into m pal^l,'* 

C 2 
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WHICH IB TIIH LIBKIUL MAX. 

*‘That is to say* stan'e decoiitiy, aud make no fuss,” replied the 

other. 

** Nonsense! \V1 h> talk** (if starvin':, when provision is as plenty 
as blacki>emes? I tell >ou 1 understand this matter, and know 
how little a man can ^:el aloni: with. I’ve tried it myself. When 
I firbt set out in life, my M'ife and I liad not a pair of andirons or a 
shovel and tontrs for two or three jears, and we never tlioujrht of 
oomplainin//. The limes are Iiard. We are all losinji. and must 
get olonff as we eun; and Mr. Stanton must hear some rubs as well 
as the mt of ns.” 

“It appears to me. Mr. C’./’ said the wageisli prentleman afore¬ 
said, “that if y«m’d put Mr. Stannni into \our p^mjd brick bouse, 
ami give him your faruiliire and ine>ime, iTt* would be mcU satisfied 
to rub alotifr as ytm do.” 

“ Mr. Staut<»u isn't so careful in hi-. cxp'Mises as he niijzht be.” 
•aid Mr. (k, pi'tulantly, disrepirdimr tin* idea started by bis nei'ch- 
hour; “ he bn\s tldngs / sli<»uld n<»t think of huyinir. Xow, 1 was 
in his house the other day. and he had jti>t "iven three dollars for a 
single lMw>k.” 

“ I'erliaps it was a lM>ok he needed in hi' studie.',” sugire'^tetl the 
old ffentleniati wlio be;:un the eonversalion. 

“ Wlmt is ili4‘ M'iv of hook larjjin’ to a minister, if Ije’s got the real 
Spirit in him ?” ('himed in a rough looking man in the farthest 
wrner; “only wish }(*u eonhl 1 a\e heard Klder North give it off 
wa* a real gemniu* p'‘eaeher for ytm, eonld'nt (-von read his 
text in the Hihle; yet, sir, he vroal<l get up aud reel it off ns smooth 
and fast iu» the lH*8t of tlteni that eouie out of tlie colleges. My Jiotion 
is, it's the spirit that's the thing afi'*r all.” 

Several of the auditors seemed inelined to express their appro¬ 
bation of this xloeirine, tlioteih some remarked that Mr. Stanton 
was a smarter preacher than Klder North, for all his hook 
arnin*. 

Some of the more inlelligeiU of the circle here exchang 'd smiles 
but declined entering the list> in favour of “ lamin’.” 

“ O, for my resumed Mr. (\, “ I am for having a mini-ster 

study, and have lMH>ks and all tliat. if he can afford it; but in hard, 
times like those, lHX>ksa’v mdlhcr meat.drink, ni>r fire; and I know 
1 can’t alTortl them. N'*>w, I’m a» willing to contribute my part h. 
the minister's salary, aud every other charity, as anylnidy. when 1 
can gel mwiey t4> do it; but in these times I • in\‘ get it.” 

The elderly geatlemaji lo-re ii;terrupU*d the conversation by 
saving, abruptly. “ 1 am a townsman of Mr. Stanton’.s. and it is my 

X 'mou that he has impoverished himself by giving in religious 
ifity,** 

“Giving in charity!” exolaimeil st'venU voices; “where did he 
ever anything to give ?” 

1 think I siH-ak within l utmds/’ said the old gentleman, 
“when Isay that he ha^ given more than the amount of two thouwiml 
dollars yearly to the support of the go^p4.>l in thK State; and 1 think 
I can show it to be so." 
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'I'Im* vyt "? of tlu* auditor'* w oif now rnlar{.v‘‘l to tlu ir utmost Umitg, 
mIijIc tli«‘ 1-1.1 ”onlli*iii:in» afK r tlu* f.»'*hiou of shr«‘«(l old gciiilemon 
. ^ort'Wi'd u|> lii» ini'iitii in a vory dr\ tNvist, uud ItKikcd in 
till* fni- without a woul. 

iiow» iua\ tell us liow tins is,” }!a'ul seveial of ihc 

coinpauy. 

“ VVrll, sir.” said the old man, addn*«sinp himself to Mr. C.» 
“ \ou are a man t*f hn'in-'ss. end o tii iirrhaps uudeiXaud tite caMC 
as I vi< «• it. You weiv ‘;KMkini: tliis '»f lanwT l.emiox. 

lie a:.d \our minister ueie Itoth fiom in> niiti\e phue, and Imth 
there and ineollejje \*<nr ininisu r Ma.s alwa)*' leekoneil the smartest 
of the tw«). and went ahead in e\er\thiiiji tin y undertook. Nuw, 
•ton •‘ei- Mr. I.eiinox, out of ids tahnts and eilneutioit, mukeri, say 
tliree thou'.iml a*w:u. Mr. >:aiiion had lUon* talent, and more 
edue.ation. and tnipht ha\e made even more; hut hy devoting him¬ 
self to the work of the ministry in }our State, he ^aiiis, we will ftay, 
ahout four hundred dollars. l)«a‘s he not, therefore, in fact, give ull 
the dith-renee hetween four hundred and tliree thousand Ui tliC 
eanse of leiigitm in tliis State? If, during the hu.simss Heusoii of llw 
year, j ou, Mr. (should devote Nour whole time to some iHMicvolent 
enterprise, would >o.i not feel lliat you had virtually given to tluil 
enterprixe all tlie mone\ )ou would oth-Twise have made. Iiiitead, 
therefore. < f eallin” it a rharity for ton to siihscrtlu' to yonr 
iiiinister*s support, vou onglil to eon.suier it a very expensive charity 
for liim to devote his exist« nee in preaehing to you. I’o hring the 
g<»spel to your State, lie has given up a reasonahle pros|h*et of an Ir- 
coiiie of two or thre.- thou'and, and eont- n’s hiiiiseif with the leant 
sum whieli will kei p soid ami Ixsly togetln-r, without the jMiftHildUty 
of laying up a e« ut for his famii\ lu ease of his Liekiiess and death.’ 
Tins, sir, is what / call giving in eharit).” 


rxi’u: imt. 

Avi> so I am to write a story—hut of what, and where ; Shall it 
he nidiant with the sky of Italy? or eliHpient with the K’au ideal 
of (ireece? Shall it breathe odour and languor from the orient, or 
ehivalry from the Occident ? or gaiety from Fninoe ? or vigour 
from Knglaiid? No, no ; these are all too old ■ too roniaoce*likc~-* 
too obviously picturcMpie for me. No; let me turn to my 
laud—my own New England ; the laud of brigiit fire* and ttrong 
hearts ; the land of and not of words ; the land of fruits and 
not of flower* ; the land often spoken agaiusi, yet iUway* respected; 
*• the iatchet of whose .sh<K*« the nations of the earth arc not worthy 
to UliloOM!." 

Now, from this very heroii; apostrophe, yon may supptiSe that I 
iiave something very heroic to tell. iJy no*means. It is merely a 
little introductory breeze of patriotism, such as occauonally bruimet 
over every mmd, bearing on its wings the remembrance of all wo 
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ever loved or cherished in the land of our early years: and if it 
•hould seem to he rhodoinontade to any people in other parts of the 
earth, let them <iidy imagine it to be j>aid about “ Old Kcutuek,’* 
Old Kuplaud, <»r ain olfier corner of the world in which they 
ba upened to Ih* lK)rn, an«l they will tind it <piite mtional. 

but, a« tonchinj; our Moiy, it !>* time to begin. Did you over 
•ee the littb* village<d' Newlmr}, in New Knglaud 'i I dure say you 
never did ; for it was ju>t one of tlK»se <mt-of-the way places where 
nobody ever came nnle.‘«s they eame (Ui piupo.se: a green little 
hollow*, wedged like a bird’s nest between )ialf-a-d(*zen liigh hills, 
that kept ofl the wind and Kept out foreigners; so that the little 
place wins as straitly sifi (fciuns as if tlu re were m»t another in the, 
world, 'riu* inhabitants were all <ifthul respectable (dd standfast 
family who make it a pi»int to be born, bred, Jiuirrieil, die, and be 
borieu all in the self-same s|»ot. 'J'beiv were ju'^t so main houses, 
and just so man\ pei’ide Tncil in tln iu ; and nobody ever seemed to 
be sick, or to «lie either, at b ast wliile 1 was tlR-re. 'flie natives 
grew obi till tliej eoubl n<‘l grow aii\ older, and then they stood 
alill, and luateil fioiu generation to gnitrati^m. 'riieiv was, toi», an 
uochaiigeabilit) altout all the externals of Newluiry. Here was a 
red house, ami theie was a lirown hou-e, and across the way wuls a 
yellow house ; and there was a stragglitig rail fence or a trihe of 
mullein stalks between. The ministerli\ed here, and ’Squire Moses 
lived there, and Deacon !I;:rl lived under the hill, and Messrs. 
Nadab and Ahihn IVters live.l by the cross roa<l, and the old 
** widder ” Smith lived hy tlie ite efing-honse, and KlK-nczer <’atnp 
kcnl u shtnuuaker’s shop on one side, and I'atienee Mosely kept a 
nuUincr's sln»p in front; and there w:is old ('otnfort Si'ran, who 
kept store for tlu‘ whole t«»wii, ;u:d sold axe beads, brass thimbles, 
Ibpioriee kill, fancy handkerchiefs, and cNeiy tiling else you can 
tbiuk of. Here, tixt, wa- the general post-<dfiee, where yni might 
tec letters murveUousU folded, directed w mug side upw ard, stampeii 
with a thimble, and supeiscrilnd 1«» some ol the Dolhs, <ir Polhs, 
or Pcleiw. or Most'ses uforejiamed or not named. 

For the rest, as to manners, uee.ah, arts, and seieneos. the people 
in Newhurj* nlwa\s went to their parties at three o’clock in the 
afternoon, tunl came home before dark : alwavs stoppe<l all work the 
minute the sun was down on Saturday niglit; alwajs went to 
meeting on Suinlay ; had a selnHil-house with ail the ordinary 
inconxenieiicc? ; were in ueighbonrU charity with each other; read 
their Hibles. feared their (iod, aiul were content with sneh thiugs 
M they had —the Iwst philosophy. after all. Such wa.s the place into 
which Master James Benton made an irrupti*m in the year eighteen 
bandred sod no matter what. Now. this James is to be our hero, 
nnd he is just the hero for a sensation—at leiist, you would have 
thought, if ton had licen in Newbury the wnk after his arrival, 
MasU*r James was one of those whole^hearttKl. energetic Yankees, 
who rise in the worbl a.«- nuturally as cork doe« in water, lie 
nomesaed a great share vT that cliaracb ristic national trait ro 
happily denominated **cutcuess,” which signifies an abilitx to do 
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ovon thiiip without tryiup. aiui t(» know ovcnthing without loam- 
inp. ainl t4* tnaki- nmn* of <>in*V i-fni’raurr than othi-r {vi'n|i1<Mlo 
iit'thi'ii kj;ovt 'I'hiv in JaiiM'S uas tnin^lod uith an 

fhisticit) of aniutal s)>i>itN a huo^ant ciHH'rfuliu'SS of inimi, which, 
th<>ii;:!i fuuii'l in tin- Nrw Knplaint i haractcr, |H’rhap‘i. a** <iftrn a« 
ati} H hi'r<' c1m‘, ib not <»r<iin:u'iiy rc^anieU Uh one (»f iu dthtiiiguifth* 
in;; traits. 

As to tlu' jH-rsonal apjoamnee of onr hero, mc liave not much to 
say of it —not half so intnh as tin* girU in Nt-wlmry found it 
iicc<s'-ar\ to ninark ilu- lir>t S.ihhath that he shone (»ut in the 
meetin;;-lnMjse. TIkt** wa> a sum n frankiii ss of countenance, & 
4inow iiip ropiery «»f t vr. a jo\ialii\ and |»ranki’'hness of deiiU'Oiiour 
(hat was winfleifullj raptivatinp. espf* ially t«> the hidies. 

It is true that Master James huil an tinconiinonly comfortable 
opiiiioit of himself, a fall faith that there was nothing in creation, 
that he eould ttol li am and could not do: and this faith waji 
iiiaintauu'd v^it}l an alH.uiKlin;; and liiuiiiphuiil jo^fuiiiess, that 
faii'l} earriid s\mpathie.s ahm;; w ith Inm, and made you feel 

(jiiite as inneii tielighitd with his ({ualiheafions and prospects as he 
tell iiiiiiself. Tin :e are two kinds <d' self »u!Bc»ene\ ; one i« 
utiiiiviii;:, and tin-Ollier proMtkiii;:. His was the umnsing kind. 
It M-eined, in (nitli, to he onlv tlie lmo\aney and oxerflow' of a 
vi%aeious mind, deli/hied with e^er\ tiling delightful, in himself or 
others. He was a!wa\s ready to inagnif} his own pra»»<’, hut quite 
U.S readv to exalt his neighUxir, if the ehannel of iliM'Oiirse ran that 
wa\ : his own jicrfeetions being more e(rin{>b*tely within his know* 
eilge, he rejoii ed iu them inure eonstaiitlv ; but, if thow* of any one 
else enme within the same range, he was quite us (iiucli astoninhed 
and edified us if tln-y liud l>«-en iiis own. 

Master Jalne^. at ihi- time of his tiiiiivit to the town of Newhtify, 
was onl\ eiglitei n sears of age ; “o that it was dillieiill to say which 
predominated in him most, the (an or the man. The ladief that he 
could, and the determination tlial he would, he something in the 
world, had eaiised him to abandon his home, and, with all hU 
worMly ctieels tied in u blue cotton jKHrkei handkerchief, to proceed 
to S4.*ek his fortune in Newbury. And never did sti-atiger in 
yankt'c village rise to promotion with more unparalleled rapidity, 
or lK>a»t a greater piurality <if employ meat. He figured as school¬ 
master ail the Week, and as elioribter on Sundays, and taught 
singing anu reading in the evenings, liesides studying Latin and 
r#n*ek w ith liie ininister, nuiKxly knew w hen ; thus fitting for college, 
while he seemed t<i be doing everxlhiug else in the world licsidef* 
Janies underst .M>d every art ainl craft of popularity, and made 
himself mightily at home in all the chimney corners of the region 
round aliout; knew the geography of every iHsly's cider barrel and 
apple bin, helping himself and every one else therefrom with all 
bountifuliiess; rejoicing iu the good things of this life, devoorilig 
the old ladies’ doughimts and pumpkin pies with niMt fiaturisg 
appetite, and ap|>caring equally to relish everybody and everythiog 
that came iu his way. 
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The degree and Torsatility <»f his aeqniremente were trnly 
wonderful. Ho knew all aboul arithmetic and history, and all about 
catching squirrels and planting com; made poetry and hoe-handles 
with equal celerity; wound yarn and took out grease-spots for old 
ladies, and made nosegays and kniokknacks for young ones; caught 
trout Saturday afternoons, and discussed doctrines on Sundays, with 
equal adroitness and effect. In short, Mr. James moved on through 
the place 

“ Victorious, 

Happy and glorious!’* 

■welcomed and privileged hy evcryl‘ody in every place ; and when 
he had told his last ghost stor\', and fairly flourished himself out of 
doors, at the close of a hmg winter’s evening, you might see the hard 
face of the gotnl man of the house still phosphorescent with his 
departing radiance, and hear him exclaim in a paroxysm of udinira- 
tion, that ** Jemeses talk ro’ely did Iwat all: that he was sartainly 
most a miraculous cre’tiir! '* 

|t wa* wonderfully contrary to the Imoyant activity of Master 
James’s mind to ket‘p a school. He had. moreover, so much of the 
lK>y and the rogue in his com[K>sition. that he could not lie strict with 
the iniquities of the curly pates under liis charge; and when he saw 
bow determiiiatcly every little heart was hoillng over with mischief 
and motion, he felt in his soul more disposed to join in and help them 
to a frolic than to lay justice to the line, as M’as meet. This would 
have ma«le a sad case, had it been that the activity of the master’s 
mind communicated itsedf to his charge, just as the reaction of one 
brisk little spring will fill a manufactory with motion; so that there 
was more of an impulse tow'ards study in the golden good-natured 
day of James Henton, than in the time of all that went before or came 
afU'r him. 

Hut when “ school was out,” James’s spirits foamed over as 
naturally as a tumbler of soda-water, and he could jump t)ver 
benches and burst out of doors with as much rapture as the veriest 
little elf in his company. Then you might have seen him stepping 
homeward with a most felicitous expression of countenance, 
ooeaaionally reaching his hand through the fence for a bunch 
of currants, or over it after a fiower, or bursting into some back 
yard to help an old lady empty her wash tub, or stopping to pay his 
dwoin to Aunt This or Mistress That, for James well knew the 
Importanoe of the ** powers that Ihs” and always kept the sunny side 
of the old ladies. 

We diall not answer for James's general flirtations, 'which were 
aanflry and manifold; for hr bad just the kindly heart that fell in 
love with crerythinft in feminine shape that came in hia way, and 
If he had not Imn bU>ssed with an eqiial facility in falling out again, 
we do not know what crer would have beeunie of him. But at 
length he came into an abiding captivity, and it ia quite time that 
he ahoold; for, having devoted thus much siiace to the lillnstration 
of oor her^ it is fit we should do somethiug in behalf of oar heroine; 
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ami, Oiorefore, wc mu»t Iwp tin* n*aiU’r’K attentiou vbiW we draw n 
diairrum or two that will asMst him in guiiuii): n right idea ofhrr. 

Do yon see yonder hrou n liou^e. with its liroad roi»f sloping almost 
to the groitiid on one side» and :i great, unsnpported, Kuu*boiiiiet of a 
piazza shooting out over the front diH>r? You must often have 
noticed it: you have seen its tall well sweep, relieved against the 
clear evening sky. or observed the feather l>eus and Imlsters lounging 
out of its chamber windows on a still summer morniitg; you 
nH.'olleet its gate, that swung with a chain and u great stone; its 
pantry window latticed uitli little brown slabs, and iiHtkingout uikwi 
a forest of lK’an*|M)b‘.s. You rememlK.*r the zepht rs that used to play 
among its {K‘a*brush, and shake the long tasMds of its eorn patch, and 
lihw \ainli> any zeph^r might (i^say u» {Kifonii •(imilur lliiiations 
with tl»e ciUisiilerate culibages that were solemnly vegetating near 
b\. Then there was liie wliole neighlxiurhiMNl of ptirple-leaviMl 
bwts and feathery parsni|)s; tiiero were the billows of goosi*berry 
bushes rolled up by tbe fence. interR|K*n«tl witij r<»ws of <|uiiiCti 
trees; and far oft*, in one corner, was one little patch peiiuviously 
devoted to ornament, which flamed with marigold. pf>ppies, gnupjNfrs. 
and four-o’cloek.s. Then there was a little 1 m)x hy iuelf with one 
rosi> geranium iu it, which seemed to look around the gardeai fts 
much like a stranger as a French dancing-master in a Yankee meet¬ 
ing-house. 

riiat is the dw'elling of I’ucle I^)t (jriswold. Uncle as he 
was comniotily called, had a character that a piiiiter would sketch 
for its lights and contrasts rather than its symmetry. He was a 
chf‘sttmt burr, ai>oiinding with briers without, .and with xulMtaiitial 
gotxlness within. He had the strong-gruintHl practical si'iise, the 
calculating worldly wisdom of h)<* class of people iu Mew' Kngland; 
he luid, t<K>, a kindly heart; but all the strata of hts cYiaructer were 
crossed by a vein of surlj petulaiifi, lliat, half way beiw<‘en joke 
aud earnest, coloured everything that he said and did. 

If ^ou asked a favour of Uncle I.a»t, he generally kept you argu¬ 
ing half an hour, to prove, that you rmlly nee<lcd it, and to tell 
YOU that he could not all the while In.* troubled with helping one 
body or another, all which time you might tdiserve him regularly 
making hU preparations to giant your request, and set*, by an odd 
glimmer of his eye, that he w'os preparing to let you hear the 
**conclttgioD of the whole matter,” which was,** Well, well—I 
—111 go <Mi the hull— 1 s'pose I must, at least;” so off he would go 
and work while the day lasted, anti then wind op with a farewell 
exhortation “ not to be a callin’ on your neighbours when you could 
get along witliout.” If any of Uncle I/Ot‘* neighbours were in any 
trouble, he was alwajw at hand to tell them that *• they shouldn’t a* 
done BOthat ** it was strange they couldn't liod more senseand 
then to close his exhortations by blmuring more diligratly than any 
to bring them out of their difficulties, groaning in spirit meanwhile 
that folks would make people so much trouble. 

** Uncle Ix>t, father wants to know if you will lend him TOtir hoe 
to-day r* says a little boy, making hts way aenmui a cornfleld. 
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** Why don’t yoor father use his own hoe ? ” 

“ Oars is broke/' 

Broke! II<jw eaine it broke ? ” 

” ! broke it yesterday. tr\iup to bit a finiim l/’ 

“What busiu'’S«had ym to be bitiii/ s«juirrcls witli a hoc ? f=ay ! ” 

“ But father wants to t*orrow ymrs/’ 

“ Why dor/t vtm have tliat iueij<letl ? It's a great pester to have 
evcryb(kly usin' a IkmU’s things." 

“ Well, I can lH>rrow one somewhere else, 1 suppose," says the 
iuppliaot. After the hoy has stuiuhled across the ploughed ground, 
and in fairly over the fenee. Uncle bot calls, — 

“ HalltxC there, ytni little raseui I whut arc you goin' off withoyjt 
the hoe for ? " 

“ 1 didn't kn(»w as yoti meant to lend it/' 

“ I didn’t say I w<iiildn‘t, did I ? Here, come and take it—stay, 
ril bring it; and do 4ell }onr father not to l>e a lettiii' you hunt 
squirrels with his Ikh’S next time." 

Uncle I«ot's hotiseiiold consisted of Atint Sally, bis wife, and an 
only son and daughter; the former, at the time our sUiry hegiii.S 
was at a neighlNniring literary in<>ti(ntion. Aunt Sally was precisely 
as clever, as ea'^y to l»e entreated, and kindly in externals, as her 
helpmate was tlie reverse. She was one of those respectiihle, pleasant 
old ladies whom y>u niiglit often liave met on the way to church oti 
a Sunday, eipiijiped with a great fun and a psalm liook, ami carrying 
iome dried orange-peel or a stalk of fennel, to give to the children 
If they were sleepy in meeting. She was as cheerful and domestic as 
the tea-kettle that sung l)y her kitchen tire, and slipped along among 
llocle l..ot’s angles am! peculiariti<*s as if there never was anything 
the matter in the world; and the same mantle of sunshine seemed to 
have fallen on Miss Grace, her only daughter. 

Pndty in her person and pleu^nt in her ways, end<»wed with 
native K'lf-}HM>sess)oii aud address, lively and chatty, having ^liud 
and a will of her own. yet g<KHl-humo«red withal. Miss (»race was 
a universal favourite. It would have puazled a city lady to under- 
staml how Grace, who never was out of Newbury in her life, knew 
the way to s|K‘ak, and act, and beliave, on all occasions, exactly as 
if she hail Iveen taught how. She was just one of those wild-flowers 
which you may suiuetiines see waving its little head in the woods, 
and looking m civilized and garden-like, that }ou wonder if it 
really did come up and grow there t>y nature, was on adept in 
•U bouteliold roueerns, and there was something amazingly pretty 
in her energetic way of bustling abont, aud "putting things to 
rights.*' l.ike most Yankee damsels, she had a longing after the 
tree of knowledge, and, liaving exhausted the literary fountains of 
• district school, she fell to reading whatsoever came in her way. 
True, she had but little to read ; hut what she j^rused she had her 
own thoughts upon, so that a person of information, in talking with 
her, would leul a eoustont wondering pleasure to find Shat she had 
so mach more to say of this, that, and the other thing than he 
expected. 
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Lot. liko cvrry <mo else, f»‘lt the ma^eal brightneM of hit 
daughter, and was delighted with her praises, as might be discenM^l 
by his often finding occasion to rem.ark that “ he did’nt fk*e why the 
1 k)VS need to he aii t)ie tinu'a* coiniir to (irace, for she was 
nothing so e\ty»>r‘ii.ir\. after all/’ Alwuii all matters and things at 
home she generulU had her own waj, while I'liele l.<»t would seold 
and give up with a n giilar good grace tijat was <piite crediUihle. 

“Father,” sa}s (irace, ** 1 want to have a party next week/* 

“ You shan't go to havin’ your parties, (irace. 1 always have to 
*eat hits and ends u fortnight after y<ui have one, and 1 won’t have 
it so.” And so I’nch' l^t walked out. and Aunt Sally and Miiw 
Jiniee proeee<le<l t<» make the cakt* and pics for the parly. 

^’heti Uncle Lot came home, he saw* a long array of pies and 
rows of eakc’^ on the kitchen tahle. 

“ Hrace—(irace—firace, 1 say! What is all this here flummerv 
for ?*' 

“ Wl»>, it is to tatf father,” said (irace, with a g<KNl>iiatured look 
of conM•ioll.^nes•“. 

Uncle Lot tned his hest to hK>kKour: hut his visage iK’gaii to 
wax comicul as he looked at his nu*rr} daughter; s<» he kaid nothing, 
hut quietly sal down to his dinner. 

“Father/' said (irace, after dinner, “we shall want two more 
canillestieks in xt week.” 

“ Why, can’t \<*u have your party with what you’ve got?'* 

*• No, father, we want two more.” 

“I can’t alford it, (irace—there’s no sort of use ou’t—"and you 
sha’nt have an).” 

“ f), father, n<*w do,” said (irace. 

“ I won’t, neither/’ said Uncle I.ot, as he sallied, out of the 
house, ainl h»ok the road to Uoinfori >cran*s store. 

In half an hour he returned again ; and fumhling in his pocket, 
and drujjh'ing forth a camlh '^tick, levelled it at (irace. 

“ There’s your candlestick.’* 

“ Itiit. father, I said I wanted (wo." 

“ Why, can’t you make one do 

** No. 1 can’t; I must have two.” 

“ Weil, then, there ’k t’other: and here’s a foUdc-rol fur yon to 
tie round your neck.” So sa) ing, lie lulled for the dofir, and took 
himself off with all speed. It was much after this fashirm that 
matters commonly went on in the brown house. 

Ih’t having urrieU long on the way, we must proceed with the 
main stor\. 

James thought Miss (Jracc was a glorious girl; and as to wlmt 
Miss (irace thought of Master James, perhaps it would not have 
been developeil had she not been called to stand on the defeninve 
for him with Uncle Lot. For, from the time that the whole 
village of Newburv* began to be wholly given unto the praise of 
Master James, Uncle liOt set bis face as a flint again^ biiii*~~frmii 
the laudable fear of following the multitude, ife therefore ma^ 
conscience of stoutly gainsaying everything that was said io his 
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behalf, which, as .Tames was in high fivnur with Aunt Sally, he had 
frequent opportunities to do. 

So when M iss Grace perceived that Uiiclo Lot did not like our 
hero as much as he ought hj do. site, of course, was bound to like 
him well enougli to make up for it. Certain it is tliat tliey were 
remarkably ba|)py in iinding opj>ortunities of being aciiuainted; 
that James M ailed on her, as a matter of course, from singing- 
school ; tliat he volunteered making u ncM- box for her geranium 
on an improvcHl ])lan; and above all, that he was rtMiuirkably 
particular in his attentions to Aunt Sally—a stroke of policy whichi 
showed that .lames had a natural genius for this sort of matters. 
Kveii when emerging from the meeting-house in full glory, with 
ilutp and ])Sulm-book umler liisarm, he Mould stop to ask her la>M^ 
he did; and if-it was cold weather, he would carry her foot stove 
all the way home from meeting, disi'our>ing upon the rtiuoii, and 
other serious matters, as Aunt Sally observed, “ in the pleasantest, 
prettiest way that ever ye sec.” This flute was one of the crying 
sins of James in the eyes of Cnclc Ia»t. .lames was particularly 
fond of it, because he had learned to play on it by inluiliou ; and 
on the decease of the obi ])itchpipe, wliieh was slain by a fall from 
the gallery, he tofik the lilicrtv to intmiluce the flute in its ])lace. 
For this, and other sins, and tor the good reasons above named. 
Uncle loot's countenance was not towards James, neither could he 
be moved to him-ward by any manner of means. 

To all Aunt Sally’s got.d words and kind speeches, he had only to 
say that ** he did’iit like him; that he hated to see him a' manifest¬ 
ing and glorifying there in the front gallery Sundays, and a’ acting 
everywhere as if he was master of all ; he did’nl like it, and he 
wouldn’t.” But our hero was no whit cast down or discomfited by 
the malcoiiUhit aspect of Uncle l^ot. On the contrary, when re|»ort 
was made to him of divers of his hard speeches, he only shrugged 
his shoulders, with a very satisfied air, and remarked that “he knew 
a thing or two for all that.” 

“ Why, James,” said his compankm and chief counsellor, “ do yon 
think Grace likes you ?” 

“ 1 don’t know,” said our hero, with a comfortable appearance of 
certainty. 

** But you can't get her, James, if tTncle I>ot is cr>ss about it.” 

** Fudp^ 1 I can make Uncle Imt like me if I have a mind to try.” 

“Well then, Jim, you'll have to give up that fiute of yours, I tell 
you now.” 

“Fa, sol, la—I can make him like me and my fiute tixi.” 

** Why, how will you do it?” 

" O, ril work it,*^ said onr hero. 

•* Well, Jim, 1 tcU you now. yon don’t know Uncle Lot if you say 
ao; for he is just the $ettett critter in his way that ever you saw’.” 

*•1 do know Uncle Lot, though, better than most follts ; he is no 
more cross than I am; and as to his being sc/, you have nothing to 
do but make him Uunk he is in bis own way when he is in yours-- 
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gaid tljo other, hwt you gee I don*t bfliere iL*’ 

**Ai»d I'll iK^t you a j^y v|uirrcl that I’ll go there thig very 
evening, and get him to like me and iny tliite Imth," ^aid James. 

Aeeonlingly the late sunshine of that anernoon shone full on the 
Yellow hutt(»ns of Jaim". as he proceeded to the place of conflict. 
It was a bright. iHuutifiil evening. A thunder storm had just 
chared away, and the silver el(»u<U lay ndlejl up in niawvK around 
the getting sun ; the rain »lroj)s were sparkling and winking to each 
ether t»ver the ends of the leaves, njid all the hUiehirda ami robins, 
breaking forth into jong, n»a«le the little green valley m merry as a 
mu'-ical Ik)X. 

James's soul was alM.‘:vs ove’^flowing Miili that kind of jM>elry 
Vlfieh e>ii'l‘-ts in feeling uusp-ukahly happy; and it Ik m>t to he 
tvoiid<-re l at, eoii^idering where he was gcdiur, that he should feei 
in a donhle ‘cstas^ on th'* j. resent oeeasi«m. lie rtepped gaily 
jiiong. <,eea.sion:iM\ springing over a fence to tin* right to see* 
wJj“iher the nun had swollen the tnmi lm>ok, or to the left to 
notie ■ tlie ripening of Mr. S nmehody's watermelons for Jumt's 
always Itad an eve on all Ids iieighhours’ matters as well as his own. 

In this way he jiroe-.eilfi till he arrived at the picket fence that 
marked the coinnienceiuent of I'nele I/<'»t’s ground. Here he stopped 
to consider. Just then four or five slieep walked up, and lM*gan 
also to cmsider a loo-^e pieket, which was hanging just ready to drop 
off; an<i James began to look at tlie sheep. “Well, miater/' said 
hf‘, ;is lie observed tin* leader judiciously drawing himftelf through 
the g;ip, “ in with you in* t what I wanted and having waited a 
moment to aseerfain that all the company were likely to follow, he 
ran with all haste towards the house, ami .swinging o|K*n the gate, 
presse«l all breathless to the d(M»r. 

“ I’ncle L<»t, there are four or five slieep in your garden !" Uncle 
Lot droppi'd his whetstone and scythe. 

“ rii drive them out,” said our hero: and with that, he ran down 
the garden alley, and made a furious di'*ccntoii the enemy ; bestir¬ 
ring hiinsi'lf, as"llunyan says, “lustily and with pood conrape,*' till 
every sheep had skipjKMl out much quicker than it skipped lu; aud 
then, springing over the fence, he Siuzed a great stone, and nailed 
oil the picket so effectually that no sheep could possibly encourage 
the ho^ of getting in again. This was all the w<»rk of a minute, 
and he was back again; but so exceedingly out of breath that it was 
necessary' for him to stop a itrtment and rest himself. Uncle Lot 
lotvked ungraciously satished. 

•* Whjt under the canopy set you to scampering so?” said he; ''I 
could a’ driv out them entters myself.*' 

“ If you are at all particular about driving them outyoemjf, I 
.can let them in again,** said James. 

t'ncle looked at him with an odd sort of twinkle in the comer 
of his eye. 

“’SjKiMf I must ask you to walk in," said he. 

“ .Much obliged," said Jame^; “Iwt I am in a great buny." ISo 
saying, he started in very business-like fasUioa towards the gate. 
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" You'd better jest stop a minute." 

“Can't stay a minute.*’ 

“ { don’t see what possesses you to Ik* all the uOdte in stch a 
hurry j a body would think you Iiad all creation on jour shoulders.** 

“Just my situation, t’ncle Lot,’* said James, swinging (»pen the 

gate. 

“Well, at any rate, have a drink of cider, can’t ye?” said Uncle 
Lot, who was uow ijuilo engtiged to have his own way in the ca^'C. 

Jamet found it couvcuieiit to accept this invitation, and Uncle Ix>t 
was twice as good natnred as if he had staid in the first of the matter., 

Once fairly forced into the premises, .Taim*s thought fit to forget 
hia long walk and exi’ess of business, especially as a)>out that moment 
Aunt &lly ami Miss (Jrace returne<l from an ufteriioon call. ^ 0 , 01 - 
maybe sure that the last thing tlK*‘e respectable ladies looked for 
was to find Uncle I^it and Master James t/tf-a-Ute^ over a pitcher 
of cider, and when, us lliey <*ntere(l, our hero looked up with stime- 
thing of a mischievous air. Miss (irace, iu juirtieular, was so 
puzzled that it ttmk her at least a miaiicr of an hour to untie her 
uonnet strings. Hut .lames staid, mnl acted tlie agreeable to perfec¬ 
tion. First, he must needs go down into the garden to look at 
Unde liOt’s wonderful cabbages, and then he pnnueuaded all around 
the com patch, stopping every few moments and looking up with 
an apjx^arance of great gratification, as if he had never seen such 
c<»ni III his life; and then he examined Uncle Lot’s favourite apple- 
tree with an expression of wonderful interest. 

"I never!” he broke forth, having stationed himself against the 
fence opposite to it; “ what kind of an apple-tree is that?” 

“ It’s a iiellflower, or somethin’ another,” said Uncle Lot. 

“Why, where ifi</you get it? I never saw such apples!” said 
our hero, with liis eyes still fixed on the tree. 

Uncle pulled up a stalk or tw o of weeds, and threw them 
over the fence, just to show that he did not care anything about the 
matter; and theu he came up and stood b^ James. 

“ Nothin’ so remarkable, as 1 know on,'' said he. 

Just then, Grace came to say that sup]>er was re.'idy. Oocc seated 
at tdde, it was astonisliiop: to see the perfect and smiling assurance 
with which our hero contmued his aduresses to Uncle 1/Ot. It some- 
Uroet leoet a great way towards makiug people like us to take it for 
granted that they do already ; and upon this pnnciple James pro¬ 
ceeded. lie talked, laughed, told stories, and joked with the most 
feariem assurance, occasionally seconding lus words by looking 
Uncle IxH in the face, with a countenance so full of good-wiU as 
would have melted any snowdrift of prejudices in the world. 

James also had one natural accomplishment, more courtier-like 
than all the diplomacy in Europe, and that was the gift of feeliug 
a raol interest for any body in five minntes; so that, if he b^an to 
please injeat, he generally ended in earnest. With great simplicity 
of mindf he had a natural tact for seeing into others, and watched 
tlieir motioiis irith the same delight with which a child gases at the 
wheels md springs of a watch, to “ see what it wtU do.” 
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Tho ronch exterior and latent kindncfs of I’nclu Ixit were qoU« 
a lipirit Mirrinp i^tudv ; and when lea wan ovcr» aa be and Oraoe 
liap)H‘ned to he standini' tof^ether in the front door« he broke forth,— 

*• I do really like vour father, (Jraee!’* 

*• IX) you 'i" .Slid (trace. 

** Yes. 1 do. He has somethin); in Aim, and 1 like him all tiie 
lietter for ha\infi to fish it out.” 

Well. 1 lv»pe yon will make him like you,” said (Iraee, an- 
cuiis<.'iousl> : and then she stt>{>p<>d. and hMiked a little offhamed. 

.lames w as too wrll l»retl ttt soe tliis, or look as if Grace meant any 
more than slo‘ said - a Kicd of hrmling not always attendant on 
more fa)ihiouutd«‘ judi^h—so he only answered, 

‘‘ I think ! sitall, Grace, thotigh 1 doubt whether I can get him to 
inm it.” 

“lie i< the kindest ma?i that ever was,” said Grace; *^aiul]jc 
alw.'iy*' acts SIS if lo- w as ashamed t»f it.” 

James turned a little away, and looked at the hnjrht evening sky, 
which was )!lowi:j^' liko u calm, j'oldea sea; and over it was the 
'•tiviT iit-a moon, w ith one little star to hold the candle for her. He 
shm»k some hrijilu »liops otV fnua .i rovdmsli m»ar by, and watched 
to s-.‘e them shine as they fell, while (iracc stood Very quietly wait* 
ing for him to siH-uk a^ain. 

“(trace,” Kiid hi*, at last. ‘‘ I am <.'<»ing to college this fall.” 

.S) you told me yesterday,” said (Jraee. 

James stooped dow n over (iraec's treraniiim, and In'^an to buiy 
hiiiiM lf with pulling otr all the dead leaves, remarking m the luean 
whili*,— 

“ And if I do get Aim to like me, Grace, will you Hko me 

t(K) 't ” 

“ I like you nf»w very well,” said Grace. 

** ('otne, (jrace, >ou know what I mean,” said James, looking 
steuilfastly at the top of the apple tree. 

“ Well, I wish, then, you woulil understand wltat I mcmi, 
without iny mingany iiiorcalxmt it,” said Grace, 

** O, to Lk* sure I will,” said our hero, bKtking u» with a very 
intelligent air; and so, as Aunt iSally would say, the matter woa 
seltleil, W'ilh •* no words aliout it.” 

Now, shall we narrate how onr hero, us he taw Uncle IjOt ^ 
proachiiig the door, had the impudence to take out hit fiute, and 
put the parts together, arranging and adjutting the stops with great 
eompofttire ? 

** Uncle I/Ot/' said he, looking up, “ thU is the best flute that 

I jaw.*' 

“ 1 hate them tootinu critturt,” laiid t^ncle I»f, anappiftbly. 

“I declare! I wonuer how you can,” taid James, “for 1 
think they exceed-" 

So saying, he put the flute to his mouth, aiid ran up and dowa a 
long flourish. 

** There! what do you think of that ? ” laid he, looking in Usolt 
Lot's face with much delight. 
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Uncle liOt turned and marched ,into the house, but soon faced to 
the right-about, aud came out airaiii, for Jantcs was fingering 

Yankee DwhIIc”— tJiat appnjpriate national air for the descend¬ 
ants of the Puritans. 

Uncle loot’s patriotism began to bestir itself; and now if it had 
been anything, as he swd, hut ** that 'are fiute” — as it was, he 
looked more than once at James’s fingers. 

** How under the sun could you learn to do that V* said he. 

“O, it’s easy enough,” said James, proceeding with another 
tune; and, having played it flirough, he stopped a monieiit to^ 
examine tin* joints of his flute, and in the mean time addressed 
Uncle I.*ot: ” You can’t think how grand this is for pitching tunes 
•—1 always pitch the tunes on Sui.day with it.” ... .... 

Yes;’ but I don’t think it’s a riglit and fit instrument for tlti* 
Ivord*« house,” said rncle I.ot. 

Why not? hi is only a kind of a h'ng pitebpipe, you see,” said 
James! and, seeing the <*ld one is l»rokeii. aud this will answer, 

I don’t ace wl>y it is not Ifetter tlian nothing.” 

**Why, yes, it may be Initer than nothing,” said rncle Lot; 
*'but, as 1 always tell (irace and my wife, it ain't the right Kind of 
Instrument, after all; i( ain't solemn.” 

“ Solemn!” said Jumes; “ tliat is according as you work it: sec 
here, now.” 

So saying, be struck up Old Hundred, and proceeded through it 
with great |>tTseverance. 

“ There, now!” said he. 

Well, well, 1 don’t know but it is,” said Uncle I>otj “but, as 
I said at first, I don’t like the l<H»k of it in niectin*.” 

“ Hut yet you really tliink it is better than nothing,” said James, 
** for you see* I couldu’t pitch my tuues without it.” 

“ Maybe ’tis,” said Uncle but that isn’t savin’ much.” 

This, however, was enough for Master James, who soon after 
departed, with his flute in his pocket, and Grace’s last words in his 
heart; soliloquizing as he shut the gate, “ There, now I hope Aunt 
Solly won’t go to praising me; for, just so sure as she does, 1 shall 
have it all to do over again.” 

James was right in his apprehension. Uncle Lot could be pri- 
Totely conveTtetl, Imt not brought to open confession; and when, 
the next morning, .\uut Sally remarked, in the kindness of her 

heart,— 

" Well, 1 always knew you would come to like James,” Uncle 
Lot only responded, “ Who said I did like him ?” 

* **But Pm sure you Bet'wed to like him last night.” 

•* Why, I couldn't turn him out o’ doors, could I ? I don’t think 
nothin* of him hut what I always did.” 

Hot It was to be remarked that Uncle lx>t contented himself at 
this time with the mere general avowal, without niuning it into 
pnrticalars, as was formerly his wout. it was evident that the ice 
Bad begUB to melt, but it might liave been a long time in dissolving 
had not collateral incidents assisted. 
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It w) happomnl that, alnnit tlnn tinu\ (ieof^o Oriswolih tho only 
«m lK'f<»rv rofvrred to, retunKMl t<i hU native village, after 
completed liia theolopcul studies at a inMitiition. It 

is interesting' to mark the ^'radual development of mind uml heart, 
from the tinu* that the >vhile-lieade<l. hashfiil lK»y ijiiils the eouiitry 
for collefre, tti the period when he returns, a formed and 
matured man. to noliee lto\« gradually the of early prejudice, 
Wgiiis to eleuve from liiin---how his opinions, like his hanu-writingH 
puhs frmn the eniiitped and limiteil forms of a country sclxKd into 
that confirmed and eharaeteri>tic style wlneh is to murk (he man 
for life. In (ieorge this ehaiige uas n inurkahly striking. He was 
endoMiMi hy nature uith uneoininon ueuteiiess of feeling and fond- 
•tfss for rerteetion -‘jualities as likely as any to render u child back¬ 
ward and uninteresring in early life. 

When he left Neuhuiy for eollege, he Mas a taeiturii and appa¬ 
rently ]>))legiuatie ho>. only evincing sensibility by blusliing and 
lotiking purtieularly stupefied wheiu-ver any UmIv s]H>ke t»» him. 
Vaeati'>ii after vacition pas.**ed. and he returned inoiv ami more aii 
alteretl Ix-ittg; and he who onee shriitik from the e>e of tin* deacon, 
and was rea<ly to vij,k if he met tlie minister, now moved ulxiiit 
among the dignitarii's of the jdaee u ith all the composure of a 
superior being. 

it was onl\ tf» be regretted tliat, wliile the mind improvcil, the 
physical energies deeline'l. and (hat e\en visit to his home found 
him paler, thinner, and h-ss prepared in l«>dy for the sacred pro¬ 
fession to M hieh he hu*! devoted himself. Jhit now' he wan re¬ 
turned, a minister-a real iiiinisler. vith a right to stand in tlic 
pulpit and preach: and uhat a joy ami glory (o Aunt Sally—and 
Hi I'nele I^>t. if he were mU ush:imetl to o«n it! 

The first Sunday after he came, it was known far and near that 
(ie<«rge (iriswold was to preach ; ami never was a more ready and 
expectant audience. 

As the time for reading the first p^alin approachcil, vou might 
sec the wliite-headed men turning their faces attentively towanls 
the pulpit; the anxious and expectant old women, with their little 
black iMumets, l>cnt forward to fee him rise. There were the 
children looking, lu'cause everjboily els<* Imiked ; there was Tnclc 
l/n in the front pew, ids face considerately adjusted; there was 
Aunt Sally, Seeming as pleased as a mother could seem; and Miss 
Grace, lifting her sweet face to her brother, like a flower to the sun ; 
there was our friend Janies in the front gallery, his joyous couiile- 
nauce a little touched with sobriety and ex{)ectatioii; in short, a 
more embarrasMUgly attentive audience never greeted the first 
effort of a young minister. Under these circumstances there was 
something touching in the fervent self-forgetfulnewi which eba- 
racteriziNi the first cxercis<‘S of the morning — something which 
moved every one in the hrmK% 

'i'he tle'iuit iKK'try of his prayer, rich with the OrionfaUsm 
of ^cripCure, and elo^iuent with the expression of strong yet 
^liasteuv4 emotion, hreathed or^r his audience like music, liiiahit^ 

P 
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every one to sUence and Wpjuilinp; every one to feelinjr. In the 
Bennon, th(‘rt* was tlu* stninj; iiilollcetual iuTve, llu* constant 
<H’cnri*eiK*c of nvjruriU'Ut and ^^aU•nu•nt, whicli di**liiijrnislK*s a New 
tOn^laiid •; hut it was (oiu-h'-d witli lifu hy tlic intense, yet 

lialf-sMhdued, Irelini’ uith wliieh he SiM'ined to utter it. Like the 
rajs of the Min, it fnrt;!liten<-<l and melted at the same moment. 

The stroii.iT j.eeuliaritii*'* of New Kn;:Inn«l doetriiie, involvinjr» as 
they do, all tlie hidden maehineiy (»f mind, all the mystery of its 
divine relation'' and future progression, and all the treineiidons 
uncertainties of its eternal iioikI or ill, seemed to Ikim* dwelt in his 
mind, to have hurned in his th<»ntl»ls, to liave wrestled viith his 
powers, and they jrave to his inamier the fervency almost of another 
world: while the ex<*eediiij: palenes-; of his eoanteiiance and ^ 
treiiuiloiisness of\oiee tliat seemed to spiluir from ImkIIIv weakness, 
touched the stronir worKinjrs of liis mind willi a patlu-tie interest, as if 
the heinjrt'oearh ahs^irhed in anollier no.dd could not he lonj: for this. 

When tin* serviee.s aioe «»\er. tiie eoiurn-j-ition di.speri-ed Mith the 
air of peoph* ulm had /V// ratloT tlrin Imai d: and all the criticism 
that followed was similar to tliat of old Deacon Hart—an upright, 
shrewd man - win*, as he liiiLOTed a moment :»i the elmreh door, 
turned ami witli unwanted f<*elin^*- at the yonn»; ])r«‘aelier. 

“ IleV a lle's<d cie’lur!’* said lie, the tears nctnully makin" 
their way to liis eyes; “J hain'l heen so m-ar Inaiven this many 
a day. He’s a hle^sed etv’tur of the Lonl: that's niy mind 
alxmt him!" 

As for our friend .Tames-, r.o was at first sobered, then deeply 
moved, and at last wholly ahso; hed hy tlic discourse ; and it was 
only when uieetlm: w:is over that h- he^MU to think where he really 
was. 

With all his versatile aeiivity, .lames had a preater depth of 
incntid capacity titan hi- was him-'clf aware of. ami he lM*pan to feci 
a sort of eleetrie alliuit}. for tlie min i that had touched him in a 
way so new; and when lie saw the mild minister standing at the 
foot of the pulpit staiis, he made directly towards liitn. 

“ I do want to hear more from you,” said he. with a f.ici* full of 
earnestness; •' may 1 w:ilk htune witli you r” 

It is a lonp .and warm walk.” said smilinp. 

** Oh, 1 don't eare fi»r that, if it does not trouhle yon," said 
Jnmes; and leave Kunp ptiined. you mipht h:iv<* seen them slowly 
passing along timler lh<* trees. James |>*>uring forth all the floods of 
inquiry' which the sudden impulse oi Ids miud had brought out, 
and supplying his guide with more questions and prohleins for 
solution than he could h»ve gone tlmnigh with in a month. 

*• I cannot answer all your tjufstious now,” said he, as they 
stopped at Tncle Lot’s gate. 

•‘Well, then, when will you?” said James, eagerly. “ I^et mo 
come home with you to-rdght ?” 

The minister smiU*d ass^mt, and Jame«: d partcil so full of new 
thoughts, that he iwst'd (Jracc without even seeing her. From 
that tune a friendship commenced hi‘tweeu the two, which was a 
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hcantiful illnftfratimi of the ofhiutics of oppoiutea. It wat like a 
frienclsliip iM-tween inornio^’’ a«<l fveiiinjf all frt'shnoRs and eun- 
shino on one sitlv, and all p-iitU'iu-ss and j)fafc on the otln‘r. 

Tin* younjr minister, worn l»y loiij;*contintu'd ill hvalth, hy the 
fiTVfiiev iif iiis own Itvliiifrs, and the pray ity of his own reasonings, 
found pleasure in the healthful hntiyaiu’y of u youthful, unexhausted 
mind, while .James felt himself sobered ami made Indtor by the 
moonlijfht tra!i<|uiility of his friend. It is one mark of a stiperiop 
mind to iiTid<*rstand and he indiieiiced l)y the superiority of others; 
and tliis was the ease with .lames, 'I'he a'^eeiidaney whieh his new 
friend aequired over Inin wiLs unlimited, and did more in a month 
towards eonsolidating and developing his c haracter than all the four 
•fc'ars* ecnirse of a college. Our religions habits are likelv always 
to retain the impression of the first seal whieh Stamped tfiein, and 
in this I’ase it was a peculiarl} happ\ one. The ealmue^s, the 
settled [)nrpn-.e, the mild dc*votion of lus friend, fomied a jiiwt alloy 
to the eiieig.-tic and reckless hnoyanev of .latnes’s elnaraetcr, and 
awakened in him a set of feelings without which the most vigorous 
iniin! iimsi he ine«iniplete. 

The effec t of tile inioi''{ratioi*s of tlie young pastor, in aw'akening 
attention to the snhj'*cts of his calling in the village, was marked, 
and of a kind whieli lirought pleasure t<» his own heart, jlut, like 
all other excitement, it lends to exiiaustion. and it wa.s not long 
U-fore he sensibly felt the deeliiie of iIm* powers of life. To the 
best regiilatisl mind there is something hittc^r in the relinqtitshmctit 
of pr(*j*'ets f<»r whieh we have been long and lalmriously preparing, 
and there is something far more bitter in crossing the loiig- 
eheridud expectations of friends. All this (ieorp* felt. He could 
not bear to bsik cm his mother, hanging <»ii his words and following 
Ids steps with eyes <»f almost childidt delight*-- on his aingnlar 
father, wIioh' whole earthly amhitton was Ixinml np in his kucccso, 
ami think how soon the “ candle of their old age " must be put out. 
When he retiiriud from a sneec*ssfnl effort, it was painful to sec the 
old man, sr) evidently deligiited, and so anxious to conceal his 
triumph, us he would seat himself in his chair, and begin with, 
“ George, that 'are dwtrine is rather of a piiz/ler; hut yon seem to 
think ycm’ve got the nin on't. I should re‘ly like to know what 
business you have to think you know l>etter than other folks about 
it and, though he would cavil most c'ourageonsly at all Cfcorge'a 
explanations, yet you might perceive, througli all, that he was inly 
uplilted to hear how his lK»y could talk. 

If George was engaged in argument with any one else, he would 
sit by, with his hc8<l bowed down, Imiking out from under his 
slpggy eyebr<»ws with a shamefaced satisfactiem very unusual with 
him. Expressions of affection from the naturally gentle arc not half 
so touching as those which are forced out from the hard-favoured 
and severe ; and George was affected, even to pain, by the evident 
pride and regard of his father. 

** He nerer said so much to anybody before,'* tUooght he, ** and 
what will he do if 1 die ?** 
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In such thoughts as those Grace found her brother engaged 
one still autumn morning, as he stood leaning against the garden 
fence. 

“What are you solenini/ing lure for, this bright day, brother 
George?” said she, jis she !>ouuded down the alley. 

The young man turneil and looked <m her hu]»])y face with a sort 
of twilight smile. 

“ How /w/>;)yyou are, Grace !” said he. 

“ To l»e sure i am; and you ought to be too, because you are 
better.” 

“ 1 am happy, (trace—that is. 1 lio])e I shall be.” 

“You are sick, I know you are," said tirace; “you look worn 
out. Oh, 1 wish your heart c<uild spriun once, jus mine tloes.” 

“ 1 am not well, dear Gra< e, and I fear I never sludl be,” said he, 
turning away, and fixing liis eyes on the fjuliiu: trees opposite. 

“O (ieorge! dear (Jei>rge! ihm'l, don’t «ay ihut ; youMl break all 
our hearts,” sahl tira'-e. with tears in her <*\vn <-Nes. 

“ Yes, but it is trnr. sister •. 1 do not feel it on nn own jieeount so 
much as —. However,” he added, if Mill all be the same in 
heaven.” 

It was hut a M-eek .after this that a violent cold hastened the pro¬ 
gress of dehiliiy into a conUnned malady. He sunk very fast, .\iint 
oally, with the self ileceit of a fond and cheerful heart, tliought 
every day that “he troulil he l»eiter,” and rnele T.ot resisteil con¬ 
viction with all the ohstinate juTtinaoity of his character, M liile the 
sick man felt tiuit lie luul not the heart to undeceive tliem. 

James was iiom’ at the house every day, exluuisting all his energy 
tnd invention in the case of liis fritnul: and any one wlio had seen 
him in his liou^ of reeklessness and glee, conUI scarcely recognize 
him as the Wing whose step was so careful, wlH*se e}e so watchful, 
whose voice anil touch were so gentle, as he moved arouml the sick 
bed. Hut the sanio quickness M'hicli makes a mind buoyant in glad¬ 
ness, often makes it gentlest and most sympathetic in sorrow. 

It was now nearlt morning in the sick room. George had Wen 
rC8th*ss and feverish all night; hut tt>wards day he fell into a slight 
•lumber, :uid Jumt'S sat hy his side, almost ludding his breath lest he 
•bould wakcu him. It was yet dusk, hut the sky was brightening 
with a Milemn glow, and the stars Mere W'ginniiig to disaptn^ar; all, 
•sve the bright and morning one, which, standing alone in the east, 
looked tenderly through the casement, like the eye of our heavenly 
lather, watching over us when all earthly friendships are fading. 

Gctwge awoke with a placid expression of countenance, and fixing 
hit cyet on the brightening sky. mnnnuriHi faintly,— 

•'The sweet, immorj.il nmrnin.? s!kv!s 
I ts bluslies mimi the •'plcTes.” 

A moment after, a shade passi'd o^c^ hi.s face; he presJiwl his 
fingers over bU eyes, and the tears dropped silently oa his pillow. 
*^*G«oi^l d€Qr George!” »;d James, bending over him. 
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“ It*s my friomls—it'« my father my mother," saiil he, faintly. 

“ Christ will watoh over tlwiii,” saiil Janies, soothin^'ly. 

** O. yes, I know he Mil); I'or/oloied hi.soMU which were in the 
w'orlil; he love<l them unto the ctul. Hut I am dyiii}{- aud before 1 
have done any g<»od.” 

*• (), do not wiy so,” said James; ‘’think, think what you have 
done, if only for me. («c)d hh‘ss tiou for it; t>(Ml will bless you for 
it; it will follow yon to heaven ; it will bring me there. Yes, I will 
do as you have taught me. I will give my life, my soul, my wludc 
strength to it; and then yon will not have lived in vain." 

George smiled, and bKiked upward; ” his fnee was as that of an 
angeland James, in his wannth, eonliniied,— 

* “ It is not I alone who can say this: we all bless you ; every one 
ill this place blesses you: you will be bad in everlasting remem> 
brance by some hearts here, I know.” 

“ Hless(i<Kl!" Slid (Jeorge. 

“ Wgdo.” sii«l James. “ I IJess him that 1 ever knew y<»u; we 
all ble'-'s him, and we love you, and shall for ever.” 

The glow that had kindled over the pale face of the invalid again 
faded as he said— 

” Hut, James, I must, 1 ought to tell my father and mother; 1 
ought to, ami liow can 1 ?” 

.At that moment the door openeil, aixl Uncle I/Ot made bit 
appearance. Me seemeil struck with the paleness of (ieorge’s fare ; 
and coming t<i tin* side of tiie lK«d, he felt his pulse, and laid hit 
hand anxiously on his forehead, and elearing his voice several 
times, in<|nired ” if lie didn’t feel a little better.” 

** N(», father,” said (h'orge; then taking his hand, he looked 
anxiously in his fare, .and seemed to hesimte a nioinent. “ Father/* 
he began, “ you kn<»w ibat we ought to submit to (*od.'’ 

'i’herc was soinetbirg in bis expression at this inonieut which 
fla.sbed the truth into the old man's mind. He dropped his son’shand 
with an exclamation of agony, and turning ijuickfy, left the room. 

“ Father ! father!” said Grace, trying to rouse him, as be stood 
with his anns folded by the kitchen window*. 

“(iet away, child I” said he, roiighl} . 

“ Father, mother says breakfast is ready.” 

“ I don't want any breakfast,” sai<l he, turning short alM>ut. 
“Sally, what are you fixing in that ’ere porringer?" 

Oh, it*A only a litlle tea for (ieorge ; 'twill comfort him up, and 
make him feel iKiter, poor fellow.” 

“ You won’t make him feel better—he’s gone/’ said Uncle liOl, 
hoarsely. 

“ Oh, dear heart, n<»!” said Aunt Sally. 

“ He still a’ contradicting me ; I won't l>e contradicted all the 
time by nolKsly. The short of the case is, that (ieorge is goin' to 
die just as we’ve gi>t him ready to Ik* a minister and all; and I wish 
to pity I was in my grave myself, and so—” said Uncle Ix»l, if 
he plunged out of the door, and shut it after him. 

It U well for man that there is one Being who sees the sofi'erisg 
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heart at it t'l, and not as it manifests itself through the rcpellanccs 
of outward infirmity, and who, perhaps, feels more for the stern and 
wayward than for those whose gentler feelings win fur them human 
sympathy. With all his singularities, there was in the heart of 
Uncle Lot a depth of religious sincerity ; but there are few cha¬ 
racters where religion does anything more than struggle with 
natural defect, and inodily what would else be far worse. 

In this hour of trial, all the native obstinacy and pertinacity of 
the old man’s character rose, and while he felt the necessity of sub¬ 
mission, it seemed impossible to submit: and thus, reproaching 
himself, struggling in vain to repress the murmurs of nature, re¬ 
pulsing from him all external sympathy, his mind was “ tempest- 
tossed, and not comforted.” . 

It was on the Mill afternoon of the following Sabbath that he was 
sent for, in huste, to the cliaiul>er of his son. ile entered, and saw 
that the ln*ur was come. The family were all there. Grace and 
James side by side, Ix'iit <»ver the djing one, and his mother «it 
afar off, witii her face liid in her ujiroii, that she raiglit not sec the 
death of the child." The ageil minister was there, and the lUble 
lay open before him. I’Ik* father walked to the side of the bed. 
He ftUM>d Mill and ga/.ed on the face now brightening with *Mife 
and immortality.” The son lifted np hts e}es; he saw his father, 
nniled, and put out his hand. **1 am glad you are come," said he. ** () 
George, to the pity, doirt! JoaV smile on me so! 1 know what is 
oomiug; I have tried and tried, and I cantt I (on'Miave itso «nd 
liU frame shook, and he soblted audibly. The room was still us 
death; there w;u» none that seeni^.'d able to comfort him. At last 
the sou repeated, in a sweet but interrupted voice, those words of 
man’s best Friend: “ Let not your heart be troubled; in my Father’s 
houK are many luaiisious." 

** Yes; but 1 cau*t fufft being troubled ; 1 8upp<^ the I.4)rd’s will 
most be done, but it’ll kill me/* 

fatlier, don’t, don’t break niy heart!” said the sou, much 
agitated. ** 1 shall see you again in hi-aven, and you shall see me 
again; and then *your heart shall rejoice, aud your joy no man 
taketh firom you/" 

** 1 never ahali get to heaven if 1 feel as I do now," said the old 
nan. ** 1 ouwtt ^ve it so/' 

The mild face of the suffenT was overcast. I wish he mw all 
that I do,*’ said he, in a low voice. Then looking towards the 
nin'ister, he articulated, Pray for us." 

They knelt in prayer. It was soothing, as real prayer always 
moat he ; and when they rose, every' one st^emed mon* calm, liut 
the tulTerer was exhausted; his countenance changed; he Im^ked 
on bis IH^uis; there was a faint whisper, ** Peace 1 leave with 
yoa,*'—>kud he was in heaven. 

We seed not dwelt on what followed. The seed sown by the 
righteous often blossoms over their grave, and so was U with this 
good man. The words of peace which he spoke onto his friends 
while he was yet with them came into leineabratioe alter be was 



VSCLE LOT. 30 

gone; and tlioiigh he laid iu the grave with iuau> teai>» >et it 
w:ui with M)fleiied and >uhiiiis>«ive 

“The J^)rd Idess him/’ said rnele as he and James were 
standing, lust of all, omt the grave. ** I believe im> heart U gone 
tu heaven with him ; and 1 think the Lord really ‘{id know what won 
best, after all.” 

Our friend Janies seemed now t4) heet>ine the suiiport of the family; 
and the bereaved i»ld man nne«)i>seiously iH’gun to transfer to him the 
alTections that had Ixen left vacant. 

** James/’ said he to him one da\, ** 1 suppose }uu know that you 
are about the same to im* as a s«>n.^* 

I hope so/' said James, kiixlly. 

‘‘Well, well, you’ll go to college next week, and none o' y'r 
'Reepii/ sclmol to get along. I'v** got einmgli to bring you safe out 
—tlial i>, ifycm'll be -''o'/a'aiul •/«•/</,/’ 

James knew the In art ttn* well to refuse a favour in which the 
j»»or obi man’s mintl was cojutoning itself, lie bad iJie ik*lf- 
commaud to abstain fnnu any «-.\ti-u'irdinary expressions of grati' 
tilde, tmt took it kiinlh, as a matter of course. 

•• Dear (irace,” sanl lie tw her, tlie lost evening before hc left 
home, “ I am changed : wc both are ullercil Kince we fiiwt knew 
each «»tbcr; and now 1 am going to be gone a long time, but 1 am 
sure——” 

Ue stopped to arrange his thoughts. 

“ Yes, you may be sure of all tliose things that you wish to say, 
and cannot,” saitl Grace. 

“Thank voit/' said James; then, lm>king thoughtfully, ho 
added, “(iod help me. 1 believe I have iiiiinl enough to lie whut 
1 mean to: !»ut wliatev»*r ! am or have sli:ill be given to (iod and 
my fellow-men; and iln-n, (i.acr, y4jur brother hi heaven will 
rejoice tiver nn-.” 

1 hrlievi- he «locs non-," ••ai'i Gran, “fjod bless yon, Janicft; I 
don’t know what would luvi- Ix'com*' td’ us if you lia<l not been here.” 

Yes, you will live to be like him. and to do even more goo<l/* 
she aiide«*l, her fact* brightening as she spoke, till James thought 
she really must lie right. 

« * • * • 

It was fivi- jL-urs afkT this that James was s[K)ki-n of a* an 
oloquvnt awl successful iiiiuisti r iu the state of C., awl was settlwl 
in uue of its most thriving villages, laitc one autumn evening, a 
tall, bony, hanl-favourwl man was obscrvisl making his way into 
the outskirts of the place. 

“ Halloa, there 1" he ralletl to a man over the other side of a 
fence; “ what town is this ere i" 

** It's Farmington, sir." 

“ Well. 1 want to know if you know anything of a boy of mine 
that lives hi re?" 

“ Alwy of yours ? Who?" 

“ Why I’ve got a Iioy here, that's livin’ on the town, and I thought 
I’d jest look him op." 
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** I don’t know any boy that is living on the town. What's hU 
name 

** Why/’ said the old man, pushing his hat off from his forehead, 
“ I btdieve they call liim James Itentoii.” 

** James IJeuton! Wliy, that is our minister’s name!” 

0, wal> 1 believe he in the minister, come to think un’t. lie’s a 
boy o* mine, though. Wliere does he live ?” 

** In that white house that you see set back from the road there, 
with all those trees round it." 

At this instant a tall, manly-looking person approached from 
behind. Have we not seen that face before ? It is a touch graver 
than of old ; and its lines have a more thoughtful significance ; but 
all the vivacity of James lleiiton sparkles in that quick smile as his 
eye falls on the old man. 

“ I thought you could not keep away from us long,” said he, with 
the prompt cheerfulness of his boyhood, and laying hold of both of 
Uncle loot’s hard hands. 

They approache<l the gate: a bright face glances past the window, 
and in a moment Grace is at the door. 

** Father! tiear father!” 

“ You’ll biller make Iwlievc lie so glad,” saiil Uncle Ix>t, his eyes 
glistening as he spoke. 

“Come, come, father, I have authority in these days,” said 
Grace, drawing him towards the house; “ so no disrVspeetful 
speeches: away with your hat and coat, and sit down in this great 
chair.” 

“So, ho! Miss Grace,” saiil Uncle Lot, “you are at your old 
tricks, ordering round us usual. Well, if 1 must, 1 mustso down 
he sat. 

“ Father,” said Grace, os he wa.s leaving them after a few tlays’ 
stay, “it’s Thanksgiving day next month, and you and mother 
must come and stay with us.” 

Accordingly, the following month, found Aunt Sally and Uncle 
Lot by the mmister’s tireside, delighted witnesses of the Thanks* 
giving presents which a willing people were pouring in; and the 
next day they hail once more the pleasure of seeing a sou of theira 
in the sacred desk, and hearing a sermon that every body said was 
“ the l>est that be ever preachedand it is to be remarked, that 
this was the standing cummeutar)' on all James's discourses, so that 
it was evident he was going on unto perfection. 

“ There’s a great deal that’s worth having in this ’ere life after 
all,** said Unde Lot, os he sat by the coals of the bright evening 
fire of that dav; “ that U, if we’d only take it when the Lord lays 
it in oar way.’^ 

“ Yes/* said James; “and let ns only take it as we should, and 
t his life will be cheerfulness, and the next fulness of joy.” 
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Ilow many kinds of btaiity ihc-ro arc! How many even in the 
liuniau form! There arc the liloom and iiiution of cliildliood, the 
freshness and ripe |H'rfection of youth, the dignity of mauhtHid, the 
solliie.ss of woman—all ditfereut, yet each in its kind perfect. 

Unt there is none so |>eculiar, none that bears more the image of 
the heavenly, than the beauty of Christian ohl a<je. It is like the 
loveliness of those calm autumn days, when the heats of summer ore 
*past, when the harvest is gathered into the gamer, and the sun shines 
over the placid fields and fading woods, which stand waiting fur 
their last change. 1 1 is a beauty more strictly moral, more belong¬ 
ing* to the soul, than that of any other period of life. Poetic fiction 
always paints the old man as a Christian; nor is there any period 
where the virtiie.s of Christianity seem to find a more harmonious 
dcvclopcment. The aged man, who has outlived the hurry of pas¬ 
sion—who has withstooil the urgency of temptation—who has con¬ 
centrated the religious impulses of youth into habits of obctiienco 
and love—who, having servisl his generation by the will of God, 
now leans in helplessness on Him wiiom once he served, is, ^*rhaps, 
one of the most faultless representations of the beauty of holiness 
that this world affords. 

Thoughts something like these arose in my mind as I slowly 
turncil my footsteps from the graveyard of my native village, where 
1 bad been wandering after years of absence. It was a lovely spot 
—a soft slope of ground close by a little stream, that ran sparkling 
through the cedars and junipers beyond it, while on the other side 
arose a green hill, with the white village laid like a necklace of 
pearls upon its bosom. 

There is no feature of the landscape more picturesque and pwu- 
liar than that of tlie graveyard—that “ city of the silent," as it is 
beautifully expressed by the Urientals- -standing amid the bloom and 
rejoicing of nature, its white stones glittering in the sun, a memo¬ 
rial of decay, a link between the living and the dead. 

As I moved slowly from mound to mound, and read the iiuwrip- 
tions, which purported that many a money-saving man, and inaojf a 
busy, anxious housewife, and many a prattling, half-blossomed child, 
had done with care or mirth, 1 was struck with a idain slab, bearing 
the inscription, “ Tu the memunj of iMacon Enut OmUey, icho died m 
hu hundredth year." My eye was caught by this inscription, for in 
other ^ears I had well known the person it recorded. At this instant, 
his mild and venerable form arose before me as erst it used to rite 
from the dtwcon’s seal, a straight close slip just below the pulpit. 1 
recollect his quiet and lowly coming into meeting, precisely ten 
•minutes before the time, every Sunday,—his tali form a little stoop¬ 
ing,—his bmt suit of butternut-coloured Sunday clothes, with long 
fiaps and wide cuffs, on one of which two pins were always to tw 
seen stuck in with the most reverent precision. M^n seated, the 
tup of the pew came just to his chin, so that his silvery, placid head 
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rose above it like the moon ai>ove the liorizon. Ills iicad was one 
that might have been sketched for a 8t. John—bald at the top, 
and around tlie temples adorned with a soft flow of bright flue 
hair,— 

*• That down his shoulders revcrciitlj* spread, 

As hoary frost with spangles doth attire 
The naked branches of an oak lialf dead.’* 

He was then of great age, and every line of his patient face seemed 
to say, “And now. Lord, what wait I for?” Vet still >ear after 
year, was he to be seen in the same place, with the same dutiful 
punctuality. 

The services he oflered to his God were all given with the exaet- 
neiB of an aneient Israelite. No words could have persuaded hint of 
the propriety of raeditatiug when the choir was singing, or of sittiitg 
down, even through infirmity, before the close of the longest prayer 
that ever was tdVered. A mighty contrast was he to his fellow-offi¬ 
cer, Deacon Abrams, a tight, little, tripping, well-to-do man, who 
used to sit beside him with his hair brtished straight up like a little 
blaze, his coat buttoned up trig and close, his psalm liook in hand, 
and his quick gray eyes turned ^st on one side of the broad aisle, atid 
then oti the other, and then up into the gallery, like a man who came 
to church on busiuess, and felt responsible fur everything that was 
going on in the house. 

A great hinderauce was the business talent of this good little man 
to the enjoyments of us youngsters, who, perched along in a row on 
a low seat lu front of the pulpit, attempted occasionally to diversify 
the long hour of sermon by sundry small exercises of our own, such 
os making our handkerchiefs into rabbits, or exhibiting, in a sly way, 
the apples and gingerbread we had brought fur a Sunday dinner, or 
pulling the bars of some discreet meeting-going dug) who now ami 
then would soberly pitapat through the broad aisle. lJut woe be' to 
us during our contraband sjiorts, if we saw Deacon Abram's sleek 
bead dodging up from behind the top of the deacon’s seat. Instantly 
all the apples, gingerbread, and haudkerebiefs vauislied, and we all 
sat with our hands folded, looking os demure as if wc uuderstoud 
evm- word of the sermon, and more too. 

There was a great eonttust Itetweeu tliese two deacons in their 
services and prayers, when, as was often the case, the absence of the 
pastor devolved on them the burden of conducting the duties of the 
sanctuary. That God was great aud good, and that we all were 
tinners, were truths that seemetl to have melted into the heart of 
Deacon Enos, so that his very soul and spirit were bowed down with 
them. With Deacon Abrams it was an muli^puM fact, which he 
bad settled long ago, and couceming which he felt that there could be 
no reasonable doubl. aud his bostUng way of dealing with the matter 
seemed to say that he knew (Aot and a great many things besides. 

Deacon Enos was known far and near as a very proverb for 
■Mcefulness of demeanoar and unbunaded charitableness in cover- 
and excusing the ffinlts of others. As long as there was any 
donbt in a case of alleged evil-doing, Deacon Enos gucsseJ “the 
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man did not mean any barm, after all and when tranapecsloa 
iMecame too barefaced for this excuse, he always guetscHi ** it wa'n't 
best to say inucli about it; uoIkhIv could tell what Mfy miglit he 
left to.” 

Some incidents in his life will show more clearly Uicst* train. A 
certain shrewd landholder, by the name of Joues, who was not 
well re|K)rted of in the matter of honesty, sold to Deacon Enos a 
valuable lot of land, nnd received the money for it; hut, under 
various pretences, deferred giving the di<cd. S<M>n after, he died; 
|nd, to the deacon’s amazement, the det'd was nowhere to be fonnd, 
while this vcr) lot of land was left hy will to one (>f his daughters. 

The deacon said “it was very extrao’nary: he always knew 
that* Seth Jones was eonsid>’ra))ly sharp alH>ut mouey, hut he did 
not think he would do such a right iip-and>down wicked thiug.” 
So the old man repairwl to 'Scjnire Alnd to state the ca«*, and see if 
there wu'. any retlress. “ I kinder hate to tell of it,” said he; “ but, 
^S»|uirc Abel, you kiuiw Mr. .louci* wa> -was--"A'i/ Ac im-', even if 
he lA dead and gon«*!'' This was tin* nearest approach the old 
geiitleinan could make to K{M‘cir>ing a heavy charge against the 
dead. On being told that the ease admitted of iiu re<lrcsh, Deacon 
Kuos comforu*d himself with half solilo<|iiiztiig, *^Weli, ut any 
rate, the land has gone to those two girls. iH>or lone critters—! hoptt 
it will do than some good. There is Silence—we won’t stiv much 
about her; but Sukey is a nice, pretty girl.” And so the old man 
departed, leaving it as his <ipiiiioiJ that, since the matter could not 
be mcndi*d, it was Just as well not to say any thing about it. 

Now, the two girls here meutioned (to wit. Silence and Sukey) 
were the eldest and the youngest of a nuiucrous family, the offspring 
of three wives of Seth Jones, of whom tlu>se two were the sole* 
sur>’ivors. The elder. Silence, was a tall, strong, blackreved, hard- 
featured woman, verging upon forty, with a gfxxl, loud, resolute 
voice, and what the Irishman would call ” a dacent notion of using 
it,” Why she was culled -'^'h-nce was a standing problem to the 
neighbourhooti; for slie had more faculty and inclination for 
making a noise than any person in the whole township. Miss 
Silence was one of those persons who have no disposition to yield 
any i»f their own rights. She marched up to all controverted 
matters, fac(;d down all opposition, held her way lustily and with 
good courage, making men, w<»meu, and children turn out for her, 
as they would fur a mail stage. So evident was her innate deter- 
miuaiion to be free and independent, that, though she was tiie 
daughter of a rich man, and well portioned, only one swain was 
ever heard of who ventured to solicit her hand in marriage; and he 
was i«ent off with the assurance that, if he ever tliowed his face 
about the house again, she would set the dogs on him. 

But Susau Jones was as differeut from her sister as the little 
rnceful convol vulus from the great rough stick.that supports it At 
ue time eff which we speak she was just eighteen; a modest, 
slender, blushing girl, as timid and shrinking os her sister was bald 
and hardy. Indt^d, the educatioa of poor Susan had cost iliw 
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Silence much paiiistakine and trouble, and, after all, she said “ the 
girl would make a fool of herself; she never could teach her to be 
up v>d down with people, as she was.” 

When the report came to Miss Silence’s cars that Deacon Enos 
considered himself as aggrieved by her father’s will, she held forth 
upon the subject with,great strength of courage and of lungs, 
“ Deacon Enos might be in better business than in trying to cheat 
orphans out of their rights—she hoped he would go to' law about it, 
and see what good he would get by it—a pretty church member and 
deacon, to be sure! getting up such a story about her poor fathc)^ 
dead and gone!” 

“ But, Silence,” said Susan, “ Deacon Enos is a good man: I do 
not think he means to injure any one ; there must be some mistake 
about it.” 

“Susan, you are a little fool, as 1 have always told you,” replied 
Silence ; “you would be cheated out of your eye teeth if you had 
not me to take care of you.” 

But sub8e(|uent events brought the affairs of these two damsels in 
closer connection with those of Deacon Enos, as we shall proceed to 
show. 

It happened that the next-door neighbour of Deacon Enos was a 
certain old farmer, whose crabbedness of demeanour had procured 
for him the name of fhe.7f ./me. This agreeable surname accorded 
very well with the general characteristics both of the ]>erson and 
manner of its possessor. lie was tail and hard-favoured, with au 
expression of countenance much resembling a north-east rain storm 
—a drizzling, settled sulkiness, that seemed to defy all pro.spect of 
clearing off, and to take comfort in its own disagreeableness. His 
voice seemed to have taken le&sous of his face, in such admirable 
keeping was its sawing, deliberate growl with the pleasing physiog¬ 
nomy before indicate. By nature he was endowed with one of 
those active, acute, hair-splitting minds, which can raise forty 
questions for dispute on any point of the compass; had he been an 
raucated man, he might have proved as clever a metaphysician os 
ever threw dust in the eves of succeeding generations. But tieiug 
deprived of these advantages, he nevertheless exerted'himself to 
quite as useful a purpose in puzzling and mystifying whomsoever 
came in his way. But his activity jiarticularly exercised itself in 
the line of the law, as it was his meat and drink, and daily medita¬ 
tion, either to find something to ^ to law about, or to go to law 
about something be bad found. 'There was always some question 
about an old rail fence that used to run “ <i lectle more to the left 
band,” or that was built up, “u Itcllt mope to the right hand,” and 
so cut off a strip of his “mcilitrr or else there was some 

outrage of Peter Somebody's turkeys getting into his mowing, or 
Squire Moses’s geese were to be shut ;up iu the town poand, or 
•omelhing equally important kept him busy from years end to 
year’s end. Now, as a matter of private amusement, this might 
have answered very well; but then. Uncle Jaw was not satisfied to 
figkt bis own battles, but must needs go from house to bouse. 
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narrating the whole length and breadth of the case, with all the i«av. 

and /V, and the f U U'if him^s muX fu‘ tflVJ »«<*.<(, which du 
either aceoiujjaiiy or flow therefrom. More<»ver, he had aiieh a 
iiiarvellous fueility of tliidiiig out inutteiw to (|uurrel alMUit. aud of 
letting every one else know where the), too. could mubtera quarrel, 
that he generally succeeded in keeping the whole neighbourhood by 
the ears. 

And as gotxl Deacon Knos assumed the office of peace*maker for 
the vill:ige, Tnele Jaw's effieieiiey reiulereil it no sinecui'c. The 
deacon always followed tlie steps of I nele Jaw, smoothing, hushing 
up, and putting matters aright with an assuluity that W'aa truly 
wonderful. 

Untie Jaw' liiinself had a great respect for the giMul man, and, in 
common with all ttie neighbourhood, sought unto him for counsel, 
thrmgh, like other se<*kers of a<i^ice, he appr<»j>riated only so much 
l\A seemed goml in his own <'\es. 

.‘^til! he t<H»k a ‘kind of pli-asure in dropping in of an evening U» 
Deacon Knos’s hre, t«» recount the various matters which he hiui 
taken or was to take in han«) : at one time to narrate *' liow' he had 
Inhmi over the tniildani, telling old (rratiiiy ('lurk that she could get 
the law of Seth Seran al»*ut that pasture lot,” or else “how he luul 
told Ziah llacon s wi<{ow that she hud a right to shut up Hill 
Scrant<in‘s pig every tiiin; she eanglit him in front of her home.*' 

Ihit the grand “ matter of mutters.'’ and the one that t(M)k up the 
in(»M of I'nele Jav^s spare time, lay in a ilispnte ln’twecii hint and 
’S'ptire Joi.ev, the father of Sjisin and Silence; ft»r it so hap(>em‘d 
that his lamW arid those <if Tnele Jaw were contiguous. Now, 
the matter of dispute vtas on this wise: On ’Si|uire Jones's laud 
there was a mill, which mill I’nelc Jaw averreil was “alwajs a- 
flo»>ding his metlder land.” As I nclc Jaw’s •• medder laud " was 
by nature half lK>g and hulru-'lics, and therefore liable to be found 
in a Wet condition, there was aWavs a happy oliscurity as t<» where 
the water came from, and whether there was at any lime more 
there than belonged to his sliare. So, when all other subject 
matters of dispiue failed, Dnele Jaw recreated himself with getting 
up a lawsuit at>out his “ niedder hand; ” and one of these cases 
was ill pendency when, l»y the death of the S(|uire, the estate was 
left to Susan and SileiKM-, his daughters. When, therefore, the 
refKirt reached him that Deacon Knos had been cheated out of his 
dues, Uncle Jaw prcjiared forthwith to go aud compare notes. 
Therefore, one evening, as Deacon Kuos was sitting quietly by the 
fire, luusiug and reading with his big Hible open before hint, he 
heard the {tromouitory symptoms of a visiution from Uncle Jaw 
on his dcrar scraper; and soon the man made bis appwance, 
AiWr seating ])ims<df directly in front of the fire, with his elbows 
on his kiiecM, and his hands spread out over the Of>a!s, he l<K>ke<1 
up in Deacon Kiiosa mild face with his little inquisitive gray eyes, 
aud rt>uiarked, by way of opening the subject, “ Well. doac<m. old 
*8qutre Jones is gone at last, I wonder how much good all his land 
Till do him now/' 
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** Ycb,” rqiUed Deacon Enos, ** it jnst shows how all these thinj^a 
arc not worth striving after. Wc brought notliing into the world, 
and it la certain we cun carry nothing out.” 

“Why, yes,” replied Tncle Jaw, “that’s all very right, deacon, 
hut it was strange how that old ’Squire Jones did hung on to things. 
Now, that mill of his, that was always soaking off water into these 
incddersof mine—I took and tclIM 'S^juire Jones ju-'t how it was 
pretty nich twenty times, and vet he wouhl keep it juj-t so; and now 
he*s deacT and gone, there is that old gnl Silence is full as bad, and 
makes more noise; and she and Snke have got the land; but, ytfti 
sec, I menu to work it yet.” 

Here Uncle Jaw pau'^cd to sec wlietluT be bad produced any 
sympathetic excitement in De acon Knos : hut the old man sat wifhout 
the least emotion, quietly cjuitcinphitiug the top of the long kitchen 
shovel. Uncle Jaw hdgetc<i in his chair, and changed his mode of 
attack for one inor** direct. “ I Ijcird ’em tell. Deacon Knos, that 
the squire sem*<l you something of an unhandy sort of trick al>out 
that ’ere lot of land.” 

Still Deacon Kuos made no reply: hut Uncle Jaw's j>erscvcT- 
anc4* was not s<» to 1 h* put off, atid he recommenced. “’S<|uire 
Abel, you see, lu* telKd me how tl»e niattr*r was, and he said he (ii<l 
not see as it e<m!d he mended; but I took and tell’d him, *’S<]uire 
Abel,’ says 1, ‘ I’d bet pretty iiigli ’most auytliing, if Deacon Knos 
wouhl tel! the matter to me, that 1 could find a hole for him to 
on*op <»ut at; for,’ says 1, ‘I’ve seen daylight through more 
twistical eases than that afore now.’ ” 

Still Deacon Knos remained mute; and Uncle Jaw. after waiting 
a while, recommenced with, “Hut, railly, deacon, 1 should like to 
hear the particulars.” 

“ 1 have made up my miinl not to say anything more about tliat 
business,” said Deucon Kii«>s, in a tone which, though mild, was 
so exceedingly definite, that Uncle Jaw felt th:it the case was hope¬ 
less in that quarter; he therefore l>etook himself to the sttitemcnt of 
his own grievances. 

“Why, you see, deacon,” he began, at the same time taking the 
tongs, and picking up all the little brands, and disposing them in 
the middle of the fire,—“yon sec, two days artcr the funeral, '.for 
I didn’t railly like to go any sooner,^ I step|»ed np to hash over 
the matter with oM Silence i for as to Sukey, she ha’n’t no more 
to do with such things than onr white kitten. Now, yon see, 
’Squire Jones, jtist afore he died, he took away an old rail fence of 
hit'll that lay between his land and nune, and began to build a new 
stone wall; and when I come to measure, I found he bad took and 
pnt a'most the whole width of the stone wall on to my land, when 
there ought not to have been more than half of it come there. 
Now, yon toe, 1 couhl not say a word to ’Squire Jones, because, 
jest ^fbre I found it out, he took and died; and so I thonght Vd 
•pc»k to old Silence, and tee if she meant to do anything about 
’oauae 1 knew pretty well she wouldn’t; and I tell you, if she 
didn't put it on to me 1 W’e had a regular pitched buttle —the old 



LOTK V. LAW. 


47 

pal» I thottpht she would 'a screamed hervelf to death t 1 don’t 
kuow hut she would, Imt just then poor Sukey came in, and looked 
so frightcnetl and si^arcy—Sukey is a pretty gah aud hMtks so tremb¬ 
ling and dclicute, that it’s kinder n siiauie to plague iier, and so I 
took and come away for that time ” 

Here Uiiele Jaw ptfreeived a hrighteniiig in the face of the good 
deacon, and felt «'xeeediiigly comforted that at l.'ist he was alKmt to 
interest him in his story. 

Hut all this while the deacon had been in a profotiiul meditation 
jjoiicerning the ways and means of putting a 6!t)p to a quarrel 
tiiat had lieen his tonneut IVom tiiiu* imim^morial, and just at this 
moment a plan had .struck his mind wliieh our story will pn»cecd to 
unl'vld. 

Tile mode of si ttUiig ditlerenees whieli had <»cciirrcd to the |ro(Hl 
man was one wldeh has heen eonsideied a specific in reconciling 
contending soven igns and states from early antiquity, and tlie 
d{‘aeoii hopc‘l it tnig.ht lniv<* a paeifung intluenee even in so tiiipro- 
luisint: a ease as that of Miss Silt-nee and Tnel<* Jaw. 

In fi)rmer<la\s. Deacon Kuos hail kept thedistriet school for st'veral 
suecf.ssivc winters, and anuuig his seluJars was the gentle Susan 
Jmu-s, then a plump, rosy little girl, with hlne eyes, curly hair, and 
the swcv te.st ^li^posltion in tin* w<»rld. There was uImi little Joseph 
Adams, the only son of l.'ncle Jaw, a fine, healthy, rohnst boy, who 
used t" sj»-ll the longest word*-, make the best snowlmUs and poplar 
whtstit'S, and read tiie loudest and fastest in the Columbian Orator 
of ftn\ boy at school. 

Little Jo«* inherited all liis father’s sharpness, with a double share 
of giMid Imtmmr: so that, though he was forever effervescing In 
the way of one funny trick or anotlier, iie was a tmivcrsal favourite, 
not only with the denc<m, but with the whole school. 

Master Josepli always toik little Susan Jones under his ospccltt 
protection, drew her to school on liis sled, helped her out with 
all the long sums in her urithinetic, saw to it that nobody pillaged 
her dinner basket, or knoc4(c<l down her bonnet, and resolutely 
whipped OP snowhallwl any other boy who attempted the same 
gallantries. Years parsed on, and Uncle Jaw had s<»nt his son to 
college. He sent him because, as he saiii, be hail riifhi to send 
him; just a.s good a right as ’Spiire Alad or Deacon Abrams to send 
their lioys, and so he frrtnld send him." It was the remembrance of 
his ohl favourite Joseph, and his little pet Susan, that came acroai 
the mind of Deacon Knos, and which seemed to open a gleam 
of light in regaid to the future. So, when Uncle Jaw had finished 
his prelection, the deacon, after seme meditation, came out with, 
** Kaiily, they say that your son is going to have the valedictory is 
college." 

Though somewhat startled at the abrupt transirion, Uncle Jaw 
found the suggestion too flattering to his pride to be dropped; so, 
with a countenance grimly expressive of his satisfaction, he replied, 
••Why, yes—yes—I don’t see no reason why a pofw mana M|B 
ha'n't as much right as any one to be at the top, if be can get thdfh.** 
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" Jast «o,” replied Deacon Enos. 

“He was always the hoy for laming, and fur nothing else,” 
continued Uncle Jaw; “put him to farming, roulirnt make nothing 
of him. If I wt him to hoeing corn or hilling |)otatocs, I’d always 
find him stopping to chase hop-toads, or off after chip-squirrels. 

►But set him down to a Imok, and tlicre h*; was! That boy larnt 
readtiif? tho quickest of any boy that ever 1 saw: it wasn’t a inontli 
after he lu'^an his a 6, o-H before he could read in the * Fox and 
the Brambles/ and in a mouth more he could clatter his chapter 
in the I'estameiit as fast as any of them; and you see, in college,* 
it*« jest so—he has ris right up to he first.” 

“And he is coming home week after next/’.said the deacon, 
meditatively. • 

The next morning, as Deacon Knos was eating his breakfast, he 
quietly remarked to his wife. “Sully, 1 believe it was week after 
next you were meaning to have your tpiilting?” 

“VVhy, 1 never told you so: what alive makes yon think tliar. 
Deacon Dudley?” 

“ I thought that was yourculeubtion, ' said the good man, quietly. 

“ Why, no ; to he sure, I run have it, uml may be it’s the l>es( of 
any time, if we can get Black Dinah to come and help about the 
cakes and pies. 1 guess we will, finally.” 

“I think it's likely you had lietter,”'replied the deacon, “and we 
will have all the young folk.s here,” 

And now let us pass ovir all the intermediate pounding, and 
finding, and chopping, which for the next week foretold approach* 
ing festivity in the kitchen of the deacon. Let us forbear to provoke 
the appetite of a hungry reader by setting in order before him the 
minccii pies, the cranberry tarts, the pumpkin pics, the doughnuts, 
the cooklwi, and other sweet cakes of every description, that sprang 
into licing at the magic touch of Black Dinah, the village priestess 
on all these solemnitu^s. Suffice it to say tliat the day had arrived, 
and the auspicious quilt wa.s spread. 

The invitaliou had not failed to inclndc the Misses Silence and 
Susan Jones—nay, the good deacon had pressed gallantry' into tho 
matter so far as to be the bearer of the message himself; for which 
he was duly rewarded by a broadside from Miss Silence, giving him 
what she termed a piece of her mind in the matter of the rights of 
widows and orphans; to all which the good old man listened witli 
great benignitv from the beginning to the end, and replied with,— 

** Well, well, Miss Silence, 1 expect you will think better of this 
before long; there had best not he any hard words about it** ^ 
Mjing. he took up his bat and walked off, while Miss Sil^e, who 
iklt extremely Telievi>d by having blown off steam, declared that 
** it was of no more use to hector old Deacon Enos than to fire a gun at 
a ba^ of wool. Feu* all th.it, tliough, she shoaida*t go to the 

quiltiBg'; nor more should Susan.” 

“But sister, why not?” said the little maiden: think I aW/ 

go,” And Susan laid Uus in a tune lo mildly positive that Silence 

wm antasvdt 
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“Wiwtnpoii ’arth aiU you, Suian?” nid the, oponio* hertyet 
with lutonishmeDt; “ haven’t you any more apirit than to go to 
Deacon Enos'a when be is doing all he can to ruin ua?" 

“ I like Deacon Enos,” replied Suaan ; *' he waa alwaya kind to 
me when 1 waa a little girl, and I am not going to believe that be 
is a had man now." 

When a young lady states that she is not going to believe a thing, 
good judges of numan nature generally give up the case; but Miss 
Silence, to whom the language of opposition and argument was 
entirely new, could scarcely give her ears credit for veracity in the 
'case; she therefore repeated over exactly what she said before, 
only in a much louder tone of voice, and witli much more vehement 
foryns of a.sseveration—a mode of reasoning which, if not strictly 
logical, has at least the sanction of very respectable authorities 
among the enlightened and learned. 

“ Silence,” replied Susan, when the storm had spent itself, “ if it 
did not look like being angry with Deacon Kn»e, 1 would stay away 
to oblige you; but it would seem to every one to he taking sides in 
a quarrel, and 1 never did, and never will, have any part or lot in 
such things.” 

“ Then you'll just be trod and trampled on all your days, Susan,” 
replied Silence; but, however, if choose to make a fool of your¬ 
self, / don’t: ” and so saying, the duonced out of the room in great 
wrath. It so happened, however, that Miss Silence.wss one of those 
who have to little eeonnniy in disposing of a fit of anger, that it 
was all used up before the time of exeeiition arrived. It followed 
of conse^ence, that, having unburdened her mind freely both to 
Deacon Knot and to Susan, she began to feet very much mom 
comfortable and good-natured; and contc<)uent upon that came 
divert reSections upon the many gossiping opj^Btunities and 
comforts of a quilting; and then the intrusive little reflection, 
" What if she should go, after all; what harm would be done V‘ 
and then the inquiry, “ Whether it was not her duti/ to go and look 
after Susan, poor child, who had no mother to watch over her?” 
In short, before the time of pre|iaratioti arrived. Miss Silence bad 
folly worked herself up to the magnanimous determination of 
going to the quilting. Accordingly, the next day, while Susan 
was standing before her mirror, braiding up her pretty hair, the 
was startled by the apparition of Miss Silence coming into the 
room as Miff as a changeable silk and a high bum comb could make 
her: and “ grimly determined was her look.” 

Vs” Weil, Sos^’’ said she, “if youtciff go to tbequilting this after* 
noon, I think it is my duly to go and see to you.” 

What would people do if tto convenient shelter of duty did not 
afford them a retreat in cases when they are disposed to change 
their minds? Susan suppressed the arch smile that, in spite of 
herielf, laughed out at tW comers of her eyes, and twd her 
sister that she was mneh obliged to her for her care. So off they 
went together. 

Silence in the mean time held forth largely on the importanee of 
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standing up for one’s rights, and not letting one’s self be trampled 
on. 

The afternoon passed on. the elderly ladies quilted and talked 
scandal, and the younger ones discussed the merits of the various 
beaux who were expected to give vivacity to the evening entertaiu- 
•ment Among these the newly-arrived Joseph Adams, just from 
college, with all his literary honours thick about him, became a 
prominent subject of conversation. 

It was duly canvassed whether the young gentleman might be 
called handsome, and the affirmative was carried b^r a large majority, 
although there were some variations and exceptions; one of the* 

n declaring his whiskers to be in too high a state of culrivation, 
er maiiitainjng that they were in the exact line of beauty, 
while a third vigorously disputed the point whether he wore whiskers 
at all. It was allowed by all, however, that he had been a great 
beau in the town where he bad passed his college days. It was 
alto inquired into whether he were matrimonially engaged; and the 
negative being understood, they diverted themselves with predicting 
to one another the capture of such a prize; each prophecy being 
received with such disclaimers as “ Come now 1” “ Do be still 1” 
" Hush your nonsense 1” and the like. 

At length the long-wished-for hour arrived, and one by one the 
lords of the creation began to make their appearance; and one of 
the last was this much-admired ^outh. 

“That it Joe Adams !’’ “'lhat is hel’’ was the busy whisper, 
as a tall, well-looking young man came into the room, with the easy 
air of one who had seen several things before, and was not to be 
abashed by the combined blaze of all the village beauties. 

In truth, our friend Joseph had made the most of his residence in 
N., paying hjt court no less to the Graces than the Muses. His fine 
person, his frank, manly air, his ready conversation, and bis faculty 
of universal adaptation, had made his society much coveted among 
the ietni moads of N.: and though the place was small, he had 
beoome familiar with much good society. 

We hardly know whether we may venture to tell our &ir readers 
the whole truth in regard to our hero. We will merely hint, in 
the gentlest manner in the world, that Mr. Joseph Adams, being 
nndeniaUy first in the classics and first in the drawing-room, having 
been gravely commended in his class by his venerable president, 
•ad fUflT datlered in the drawing-room by the elegant Miss This 
and Hiss That, was rather inclining to the opinion that he was an 
nnOBBmonly fine fellow, and even had the assurance to think that, 
under present ciremnstanees, he could please without making any 
gNateBbrt—a thing which, however true it were in point of foct. u 
•bvioasly improper to be tfaonghi of by a young man. Be that at 
h m»,f, he moved about from one to another, shaking bands with all 
th* m ladies, and Uttening with the greatest affitbili^ to the varions 
•SMMBts m his growth and personal oppearanee, his pomts of lesem- 
hlatiee to hia father, mother, graodfother, and graadniotber, mtoA are 
•Iwayt doieeted by the saperior a en am a of eldarly fomalst. 
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Among the yonnger onc«, he at once, ind with (hit fmnlraeen, 
reoognix^ old schoolmates, and partners in Tarioos whortleberrjr, 
cheatimt, and strawberry excursions, and thus called out an abusdunt 
flow of conrersation. Nevertheless, his eye wandered occasionally 
amnnd the room, as if in search of something not there. What 
could it be? It kindled, however, with an expression of sudden 
brightness as he perceived the tall and spare flgnre of Miss Silence | 
whether owing to the personal fascinations of that lady, or to other 
causes, we leave the reader to determine, 

, Miss Silence had predetennined never to speak a word again to 
Uncle Jaw or any of his rare; but she was taken by surprise at the 
(tank, extended hand and friendly “ how d’ye do?’’ It was not in 
woman to resist so cordial an address from a handsome young man, 
and Miss Silence gave her hand, and replied with a gracionsnest 
that amaxeil herself. At this moment, also, certain soft blue ryes 
peeped forth from a comer, just “ to see if he looked as he used to." 
Yes, there he was! the same dark, mirthful ryes that used to peer 
on her from lu-hind the comers of the spelling-lmok at the district 
school; and Susan Jones gave a deep sigh to those times, and then 
wondered why she happened to think of such nonsense. 

“ How in your sister, little Miss Susan T' said Joseph. 

“Why, she is here—have you not seen her?" said Silence; 
“ there she is, in that comer.” 

Joseph looked, but could scarcely recognise her. There stood a 
tall, slender, blooming girl, that might have been selected as It 
specimen of that onion of perfect health with delicate Ihimeas so 
enaracteristic of the voung New Kngland beauty. 

She was engaged 'in telling some meriy story to a knot of young 
girls, and the rich colour that, like a bright spirit, ennstantiv went 
and came in her cheeks; the dimples, quick and varying a« those of 
a little brook; the clear, mild eye; the clustering curls, and, above 
an, the happy, rejoicing smile, and the transparent fivnkness and 
simplicity of expression which K-amcd like sunshine about her, all 
formed a combination of charms that took our hera quite by surprise | 
and when Silence, who had a remarkable degree of directness in ail 
her dealings, call^ out, " Here, Susan, is Joe Adams inquiring after 
you!” our practised young gentleman felt himsMf colour to the 
roots of his hair, and for a moment he could scarce recollect that 
first rudiment of manners, “ to make his bow like a good boy.” 
Susan coloured also; but perceiving tbe confhsion of our bero, her 
countenance assumed an expreasion of mischievous drolle^, which, 
helped on by the titter of her companions, added not a little to his 
eonfosion. 

•‘Den« take it!” thought he. “what’s the matter with_ me?" 
ai^ calling up his courage, he dashed into tbe formidable circle cf 
fair ones, and iKnui ebattering with one and another, catling by 
name with or witboul introdnetton, remembering things that never 
hnppned, with a freedom that waa perileetly fkadaath^. 

" Beally how handsome he has grown!" tbongbt Suaan; and riM 
oohmred deeply when once or twice the dark eyea «f our bero asidn 
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the same nbservation with regard to herself, in that qnick, intelligible 
dialect which eyes alone can speak. And when the little party dis¬ 
persed, as they did very puiictiially at nine o’clock, our hero 
requested of Miss Silence the honour of attending her home—an 
evidence of discriminating taste which materially raised him in the 
estimation of that lady. It wa.s true, to be sure, that Susan walked 
on the otlier side of him, her little white hand just within his arm; 
and there was something in that light touch which puzzled him 
unaccountably, as might lie inferred from the frequency with which 
Miss Silence was obliged to bring up the ends of conversation with, 
'* What did you say ?" “ What were you going to say ?" and 
other persevering forms of inquiry, with which a regular-trained 
matter-of-fact talker will hunt down a |H>or fellow-mortal who ia in 
danger of sinking into a comfortable reverie. 

When they parted at the gate, however. Silence gave our hero a 
hearty invitation to “come and si-e them any time,” which he 
mentally' regarded as more to the point than anything else that bad 
been said. 

As Joseph soberly retraceil his way homeward, his thoughts, by 
some unaccountable association, liegaii to revert to such topics as the 
loneliness of man by biiiiself, the need of kindred spirits, the solaces 
of sympathy, and other like matters. 

That night Jiweph dreamed of trotting along with Ins dinner 
bosket to the old brown school-house, and vainly endeavouring to 
overtake Susan Junes, whom he .saw with her little pasteboard sun 
bonnet a few yards in front of him; then he was iectcrhu) with her 
on a long boaid, her bright little face glaneiiig np and down, while 
every curl around it seemed to be living with delight; and then he 
was snowballing Tom Williams for knocking down Susan's doll's 
house, or he sat by her on a bench, helping her out with a hmg sum 
in arithmetic; hut. with the mischievous fatality of dreams, the 
more he ciphered and cxpiinnded, the longer and more hopeless gn-w 
the sum; and he awoke in the morning pshawing at bis ill luck, 
after having done a sum over balf-a-dozea times, while Susan seemed 
to be looking on with the some air of arch drollery that he saw on 
her face the evening before.' 

“Joseph," said Uncle Jaw, the next morning at breakfast, “ I 
a’pose 'Squire Jones's daughters were not at the quilting.” 

“Yes, sir, they were,’’ said our hero; "they were both Iherc.’’ 

“ Why, you don’t say sol’’ 

" They certainly were,” persisted the sou. 

“ Weil, I thought the old gal bad too much spunk for that: you 
see there is a quarrel between the deacon and them gals.” 

" Indeed I ” said Joseph. ** 1 thought the deacon never quarrelled 
with anybody.” 

“But, you see, old Silence there, she will quarrel with him: railly, 
that cretur is a tough one;” aud Uncle Jaw leaned hack in his chair, 
and contemplated the qimirelsome propeusities of Miss Silence with 
the satisftebon of a kindred spirit. " But TU fix her yet,” he con- 
Uaaed; “i see how to work iC 
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** Indeed, father, I did not know that you had angling to do with 
their afimirs/* 

** iiain’t I ? I should like to know if I hain’t!" replied Uncle 
Jaw, triumphantly. ** Now, see here, Joeeph: you see, 1 meaii you 
shall l)e a lawyer: Tm pretty considerable of a lawyer myself^-that 
is, for one not college larnt; and I’ll tell you how it )s*'-~and there¬ 
upon Uncle Jaw laiinelied forth into the case of the nwJJcr land and 
the mill, and concluded with, *’ Now. .losi^ph, this *ere is a kinder 
whetstone for you to hone np your wits on.” 

In pursuance, therefore, of this plan of sharpening hts wits in the 
manner afori'said. our hem, after breakfast, went, like a dutiful son 
directly towards 'Squire Jones's, doubtless for the pur]M)sc of taking 
oQtiar survey of the nu^adow land, mill, ami stone wall; but, by some 
unaccountable mistake. l(»st bis way, and fimiid himself standing 
before the door of 'Sjuire Joties’s house. 

The old s«|uire hud In'eii among tJie aristoeracy of the village, and 
his house )ia<l been the ultimate standard of comparison in all 
matters of st>le and garniture. Their big front room, instead of 
being strewn with Intnps of sand, duly streaked over twice a week, 
was r(*sp!en<letit with a cariH't of red, yellow, and Idack stripes, 
while a towering pair of long-leggetl !»rass andirons, scoured to a 
silvery w hite. ga%e an air <>f inagnifieence to the chimney, which 
was materially iiuTeased hy the tall bratisdteaded shovel and tongs, 
which, like a deiorous, starched married couple, stood IwU upright 
in their places ou either side. The sanctity of the place was still 
further luaiutained by keeping the window-sbutters always closed, 
admitting 4»nU so iiiuch light us could come in by a round hole 
at the top of the shutter: and it was <iniy on occasions of extra¬ 
ordinary magniliceiice timt the rimm was thrown ojien to profane 
eyes. 

Our hero was surprised, thert'fore, to find both the doors and 
windows of tills apartment o|H>n, and symptoms evident of its Iwing 
ill daily occupation. The furniture still retaiuetl its massive, clumsy 
stiffneM, but there were various tokens that lighter fiiipMa had tieen 
at work there since the notable days of good Dame Jones. There 
was a viise of flowers on tlie table, two or three books of poetry, 
and a little fairy worklmsket, from which [>eept*d forth the edges of 
some worked ruffling ; there was a small writing-desk, and last not 
least in a lady's collet'tion, au album, with leaves of every colour of 
the rainl>nw, containing inscriptions, in sundry strong maiKultne 
hands, hosan,'* indicating that other pcofde had liad their eyes 
open as well as Mr. Joseph Adams. **So,” said he to himself, 
** this quiet little beauty has had admirers, afleralland consequent 
upon this came another question, (which was none of his concern, 
to be sure.) whether the little lady were or were not engaged; and 
from these speculations be was aroused by a light footstep, and anon 
the neat form of Susan made its appearaace. 

*^Good morning. Miss Jones,” said he, bowing. 

Now, there is something very comical in the feeling, when little 
boys and girls, who hare Mways known each other as pUm Susan 
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or JoMph, flr*t meet as “Mr." or “Miss” So<nd-so. one 

feels half disposed, half afraid, to return to the old familiar fiHm, 
and asrkwardljr fettered by the recollection that they are no longer 
children. Uoth parties had felt this the evening before, vhen they 
met in company; but now that they were alone together, the feeling 
became atilt stronger; and when Susan had requested Mr. Adams to 
take a chair, and Mr. Adams had inquired after Miss Susan's health, 
^ere ensued a (lausc, which, the longer it continued, seemed the 
more difficult to break, and during which Susan's pretty face slowly 
assumed an expression of the ludicrous, till she was as near laughing, 
as propriety would admit; and Mr. Adams, having looked out at 
the window, and up at the mantel-piece, and down at the carpet, at 
last looked at Susan; their eyes met; the effect was electrical; they 
both smiled, and then laughed outright, after which the whole 
difficulty of conversation vanished. 

“ Susan,” said Joseph, “ do you remember the old school 
house 

“I thought that was what you were thinking of,” said Susan; 
“ but, really, yon have grown and altered so that I could hardly 
believe roy eyes last night." 

“ Nor 1 mine," said Joseph, with a glance that gave a very 
complimentary tuni to the expression. 

Our readers may imagine that after this the conversatiou pro¬ 
ceeded to grow increasingly confidential and interesting; that mm 
the account of early life, -ach proceeded to let the other know 
something of intervening bisiory, in the course of which each dis¬ 
covered a numlier of new and ^mirable traits in the other, such 
things being matters of very common occurrence. In the course of 
the couversatiou Joseph discovered that it was necesary that Susan 
should have -two or three larnks then in his pfumessiun; and as 
promptitude is a great matter in such cases, be promised to bring 
them “ to-morrow.'* 

For some time our young friends pursued their acquaiutance with¬ 
out a distinct consciouKuess of anything except that it was a very 
pleasant thing to be together. During the long, still afternoons, 
they rambled among the fading woodig now illuminated with the 
Tadtanoe of the dying year, and semimeutalixeil and quoted poetry; 
and almost every evening Joseph found some errand to bring him 
to the bouse; a txwk for Mias Susau, or a bundle of roots and herbs 
for Miss Silence, or some remarkably fine yam for her to knit- 
attentions which retained our hero in the good graces of the latter 
lady, and gained him the credit of being “ a young man that knew 
how to behave hinueif." .\s Susan was a ieadiag member in the 
village rhidr, our hero was directly attached with a violent pawnon 
fbr sacred musir, which brought him punctually to ^e siogiiic 
aebool, where the young people came together to sing anthems a^ 
fhgning tunes, and to eat apittes and chestnuts. 

It cannot be supposed thm alt these things passed nanotieed by 
those srakeAU eyes that are ever upon the motions of such “ bright, 
portkalar stars;” and as is usual in snch cases, many things were 
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kaovD to • ccrtoiiitjr, vhieh were not yet kaowa to tiw ptrtiM 
tbemaeWet. The ^oun^ belies end beaux whispered and liltorad, 
and passed the orisinal jokes and witticisms oommon in such eaaas, 
while the old ladies soberly took the matter in hand when th^ 
went out with their knitting to make afternoon visits, oaosideriag 
how much money Uncle Jaw had, how much his son would havs, 
and what all together would come to, and whether Joseph would be 
a “smart man,” and tiusan a good housekeeper, with all the 
ands, and buts" of married life. 

lint the must fearful wonders and prognostics crowded aronnd the 
point “ what Uncle Jaw would have to say to the matter.” His 
lawsuit with the sisters being well understood, as there was every 
reason it should be, it was surmised what two such vigorous belli* 
gerents as himself and Miss Silence, would say to the prospect of t 
matrimonial coiijuuction. It was also reported that Jjeaoon Knoa 
Dudley had a claim to the land which constituted the finest part of 
Susan’s portion, the loss of which would render the consent of 
Uncle Jaw still more doubtful. Hut all this while Miss Silence 
knew nothing of the matter, for her habit of considering and treating 
Susan as a child seemed to rain strength with time. Susan was 
always to he seen to, and watched, and instructed, and taught; and 
Miss Silence could not conceive that one who could not even maka 
pickles, without her to oversee, could think of such a matter as 
setting up houseket-ping on her own account. To be sure, she began 
to obwrve an extraonlinary ehange iii her sister; remarked that 
“ lately Susan seemed to be getting sort n'eraxy-headed;" tint she 
seemed not to have any “ faculty” for anything; that she bad mads 
gingerbread twice, and forgot the pnger one time, and put in 
mustard the other; that she shook the saltcellar out in the table* 
cloth, and let the cat into the pantry half a down times; and that 
when scolded for these sins of omission nr commission, she had a fit 
of crying, and did a little worse than liefore. Silence was of opinion 
that Susan was getting to be “ weakly and naarvy," and aetnally 
concocted an unmerciful pitcher of wormwood and boneaet, which 
she said was to keep off the ” shaking weakness” that waa coming 
over her. In vain |mr Susan protested that she was well enougb; 
Miss Silence ^’ir brtter ; snd one evening she entertsioed Mr. Joseph 
Adams with a long statement of the case in all its bearinn, and 
ended with demanding his opinion, as a candid liatener, whether the 
wormwood and bonesel sentence should not be executed. 

Poor Susan had that very afternoon parted from a knot of ynnag 
IKrods wlm bad teased her most unmercifully on the score of atten* 
tions received, till she began to think the very leaves and ftonss 
were to many eyea to pry into her secret feelings; and then to have 
the whole case set in order before the very perion, too, whom tho 
most dreaded. “ Certainly be would think she waa aetiag lihe a 
fool; perhapa he did not mean anything more than firiendsbip, 
Ilf Ur all! and she would not for the world have him suppose that 
idle eared a copper mote for him than for any other fruad, or that 
aho was m hn, of all thinga." So she tat v«y bnsy with her hail* 
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ting work, lenrcely knowing what the was abont, till Silence called 
out,— 

" Why, Satan, what a piece of work you arc making of that 
•tocking heel! What in the world are you doing to it?” 

Satan dropped her knitting, and making some pettish answer, 
escaped ont of the room. 

“iNow, did yon ever?” said Silence, laying down the seam she 
had been cross-stitching; “ what u the matter with her, Mr. Adams?" 

“ Mist Susan is certainly indisposed,” replied our hero, gravely. 
“ I mutt get her to take your advice. Miss Silence." 

Our hero followed Susan to the front door, where she stood look¬ 
ing out at the moon, and begged to know what distressed her. 

Of course it was “ nothing,” the young lady’s usual complaint 
when in low spirits; and to show that she was perfectly easy, slut 
began an uiisimriug attack on a white rosebush near by. 

“Susan!” said Joseph, laying his hand on hers, and in a tone 
that made her start. She shook back her curls, and looked up to 
him with such an innocent, confiding face! 

Ah, my good reader, you may go on with this part of the story 
for yourself. We are principled against unveiling the “sacred 
mysteries,” the “ thoughts that breathe and words that bum,” in 
such little moonlight interviews as these. You may fancy all that 
followed; and we can only Assure all who are doubtful, that, under 
Judicious management, cases of this kind may be disposed of without 
wormwood or Imneset. Utir hero imd heroine were called to sub¬ 
lunary realities by the voice o** Miss Silence, who came into the 
passage to see what upon earth they were doing. That lady was 
satisBed by the representations of so friendly gnd learned a young 
man as Joseph that nothing immediately alarming was to be 
apprehended sn the case of Susan; and she retired. From that 
evening Susan stepped about with a heart many pounds lighter 
than before. 

“I’ll tell yon what, Joseph,” said Uncle Jaw, “I’ll tell you 
what, now; I hear 'em tell that you’ve took and courted that ere 
Soaan Junea Now, I jest want to know if it’s true.” 

There was an explicitness alxnit th'u mwle of inquiry that took onr 
hero quite by surprise, so that he could only reply,— 

*■ Why, air, supposing 1 bad, would there be any objection to it in 
jmr mim ? ” 

“ Don't talk to me," mid Uncle Jaw. “ I jest want to know if 
It’s true.” 

Our hero put hit hands in hit poekett, walked to the window and 
whistled. 

“ 'Couee if yon have,” laid Uncle Jaw, “ yon may jest nncoort as 
fiat as you esn: fbr 'Saaire Jones’s daughter won’t get a stngle cent 
of my mnoey. I can tell von that.” 

’* Why, fhlber. Susan iooes is not to Uamc for anything that her 
fkiher did t and I'm sure she is a P^ty girl enongh." 

" I don't emre if she is pretty. What's that to me ? I’ve got yon 
thioi^ eoUegc, Joeeph; and a hard Ume Tve had of it, shelvin' 
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and alarm’; and here ynn eome, and the rery Irat thing jon do jm 
moat take and court that ’ere ’Squire Jonea'a danghter, who waa 
always putting himself up ahore me. Beaidea, I mean to hare the 
law on that estate yet; and Deacon Dudley, he will have the law, 
too; and it will cut off the best piece of land the girl has; and when 
you get married, I mean you shall Acre something. It's jest a trick 
of them gals at me; but I guess I'll come n^ with them yet I’m 
just a-goin' down to hare a ‘ regular hash ’ with old Silence, to let 
her know she can't come round me that way.” 

“ .Silence,'' said Susan, drawing her bead into the window, and 
looking apprehensive, “ there is Mr. Adams coming here.” 

“ What, Joe Adams ? Well, and what if he is ?’’ 

No, no, sister, hut it is his father—it is Uncle Jaw,” 

“ Well, s'pose 'tis, child—what scares you? S'pose I’m afraid of 
him ? If he wants more than I gave him last time. I’ll put it on.” 
^ saying. Miss Silence took her knitting work and marched down 
into the sitting room, and sat herself bolt upright in an attitude of 
defiance, while poor Susan, feeling her heart beat unaccountably 
fast, glided out of the room. 

“ Well. giKMl morning. Miss Silence,” said Uncle Jaw, after having 
scraped his feet on the scraper, and scrubbed them on the mat nearly 
ten minutes, in silent di liberation. 

“ Morning, sir," said Silence, abbreviating the " good.” 

Uncle Jaw helped himself to a chair directly in front of the 
enemy, dropped his hat on the floor, and surveyed Miss Silence 
with a dogged air of satisfaction, like one who is sitting down 
to a regular, comfortable quarrel, and means to make the mt»t of it. 

Miss Silence tossed her bead disdainfully, but scorned to com* 
inencc hostilities. 

“So, Miss Silence," said Uncle Jaw, deliberately, “yon don't 
think you'll do anything alxiut that 'ere matter,” 

“ What matter,” said Silence, with an intonation resembling that 
of a roasted chestnut when it bursts from the fire. 

“ I really thought. Miss Silence, in that 'ere talk I bad with you 
about 'Squire Jones's cheating about that 'ere —— ” 

“ Mr. Adams,” said Silence, “ I tell yon, to begin with. I'm not 
a-going to be sauced in this 'ere way by yon. You hain't got com¬ 
mon decency, nor common sense, nor common anything elae, to talk 
so to me about my father; I won't bear it, I tell you." 

“ Why, Mias Jones,” said Uncle Jaw, “ how you talk! Well, to 
be suiv, 'Squire Jones is dead and gone, and it’s as well not to call it 
cheatin', as I was tellin' Deacon Enos when he was talking about 
that 'ere lot—that ’ere lot, you know, that he sold the deacon, and 
never let him have the de^ on'L” 

“ That's a lie,” said Silence, starting on her feet; “ that’s an np 
and down black lie! 1 tell you that, now, before yon mj another 
word.” 

“ Mim Silence, railly, yon seem to be getting touchy,” said 
Uncle Jaw; “well, to be snie, if the Deam can let that naan, 
other folks can; and maybe the deacon will, beeanse Sqnira Joac* 
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ww • ekoicb nunnber, kud the deacon ii 'mazin’ tender about 
bringin' out anything egainet profeuora; bat railly, now, Min 
Slenoe, I didn't think you and Susan were going to work it so cun¬ 
ning in this 'ere way." 

“ I don't know what you mean, and, what's more, I don't care," 
aiud Silence, resumine her work, and calling back the bolt-upright 
dignity with which she began. 

There was a pause of some moments, daring which the featnres of 
Silence worked with suppressed rage, which was contemplated by 
Uncle Jaw with undisguised satisfaction. 

“ You sec, I s’pose, I shouldn't a-minded your Susan’s setting out 
to court up my 3ov, if it hadn't been for them tilings." 

“ Courting your son! Mr. Adams, I should like to know what 
you mean by that. I’m sure nobody want’s your son, though he’s a 
civil, Tikely fellow enough; yet with such an old dragou fora father. 
I'll warrant he won't get anybody to court him, nor be courted by 
him neither." 

** Baltly, Miss Silence, you ain’t hardly civil now." 

" Civil I I should like to know who could be civil. Yon know, 
BOW, as well as I do, that you are saying all this out of clear, sheer 
ngUness; and that’s what you keep a-doiug all round the neigh¬ 
bourhood.” 

“ Miss Silence," said Uncle Jaw, " I don't want no hard words 
with you. It’s pretty much known round the neighbourhood that 
your Susan thinks she’ll get my Joe, and I s’pose you was thinking 
that perhaps it would be the best way of settling up matters; but 
yon see, now, I took and tell’d my sun I railly didn’t see as 1 could 
allbrd it; I took and tell'd him that young folks must have some¬ 
thing considerable to start with j and that if Susan lost that 'ere 
piece of ground, as is likely she will, it would be rutting off quite too 
much of apiece; so, you see, I don’t won’t you to take no cncourage- 
asent about that." 

“ Well, I think this is pretty well! ” exclaimed Silence, provoked 
beyond measuie or endurance; *' you old torment! think I don’t 
know what you're at! I and Susan courting your son F I wonder 
if yon ain't ashamed of yourself, now ! I should like to know what 
I or she have done, now, to get that notion into your head ?" 

•• 1 didn't s'pose you 'specied to get him yourself," said Uncle Jaw, 
“fori guess by this time you've pretty much gin up trying, hain't 
&t Susan does. I'm pretty sure." 

“Here, Susan! Susan I you—come down!” called Miss Sileuee, 
in great wrath, throwing opn the chamber door. “ Mr. Adams 
wants to i^ieak with yon." Soma, flattering and agitated, slowly 
deaeended wta the room, where she stopped, and look^ hemutingly. 
forst at Usele Jaw and then at her sister, who, without oeremoiiy, 
p ra p aaad the subject matter of the interview as foUawf 

“ Now, Susan, here’s this man pretends to say that you've been a 
coorting and snaring to wt his son; and I just want yon to tell him 
that yon hain't never bad no thought of him, and that you won't 
have nmther." 
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ThU eoniid«nt« way of ttmoaoeiiig the tnl^t had the eftet at 
brioftioR the burning colour into Sutan'e face, u the ttood a 
conTictrd culprit, with her eyes bent on the floor. 

Uncle Jaw, savage as he was, was always moved Iqr female 
loveliness, os wild beasts arc said to be mysteriously swayed by 
music, and looked on the beautiful, downcast Ihee with more 
softening than Mias Silence, who, provoked that Susan did not iiB> 
mediately respond to the question, seized her by the arm, and 
eagerly reiterated,— 

" Susan I why don't you speak, child i " 

Gathering desperate courage, Susan shook off the hand of 
Silence, and straightened herself up with as much dignity as aoow 
little flower lifts up its bead when it has been bent down by rain 
drops. 

“ .Silence,” she said, “ I never would have come down if I bad 
thought it was to hear such things as thU. Mr. Adams, all I 
have to say to you is, that your son has sought me, and not I 
your son. If you wish to know any mure, he can tell you better 
than 1.” 

" Well, I vow ! she is a pretty gal,” said Uncle Jaw, as Susan shut 
the door. 

This exclamation was involuntary; then recollecting himself, ha 
picked up his hat, and saying, “ Well, I guess I may as well get 
along bum,” he began to depart; but turning round before Be 
shut the door, he said, ” Miss Silence, if you should conclude to 
do anything about that 'ere fence, just send word over and let aae 
know." 

Silence, without deigning any reply, marched up into Snsan'a 
little chamber, where our heriunc was treating resolution to a good 
fit of crying. * 

“ .Susan, I did not think you had been such a faol,” said the la^. 
" I do want to know, now, if you've railly lieen tbi^ing of getting 
married, and to that Joe Adams of all folks! ” 

Poor Susan! such an interlude in all her pretty, romanfie littls 
dreamt about kindred feelings and a hundred other delirttfol 
ideas, that flutter like singing-birds through the foiry land of fital 
love. Such an interlude I to be called on by grulf human voieoa to 
give np all the cherished secrets that she had tremUed to wbiifer 
even to bertelfi She felt as if love itself bad been defiled by the 
emfie, rough hands that had been meddling with it; to to her 
stster'a soothing address Susan made no answer, only to ery and ash 
still more bitterly than before, 

Mias Silence, if she had a great stout heart, had no lem a kind CM, 
and seeing Sum take the matter so bitterly to heart, the began grar 
dually to subside. 

“Susan, yon poor little fixd, yoo," said she, at the same time mving 
her a hearty ship, as expressive of earnest sympathy, “ I rawly do 
fled for you; that geod-for-noihiag fellow faaa bran a eheatia’ yon, I 
do believe.’' 

"O, don't talk any more about it, for Kercy’s sake,” raid Somm; 
“ I am lidt of the whole of it.” 
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“tliat'iyoo, Soud! Glad to hear jron »y so ! I'll stand op fw 
yoa, Susan; if I catch Joe Adams coming here again with his 
palavering face, 1*11 let him know I" 

** No. no 1 Don’t, for Mercy’s sake, say anything to Mr. Adams— 
don’t 1” 

“Well, child, don’t claw hold of a body sol Well, at any rate, 
rU just let Joe Adams know that we hain t nothing more to say to 
him.” 

“But I don’t wish to say that—that is—I don’t know—indeed, 
lister Silence, don’t say anything about it.” , 

“Why not ? You ain’t such a nattmil, now, as to want to marry 
him, after all, hey ?” 

“ I don’t know what I want, nor what I don’t want; only. Silence, 
do now, if you love me, do promise not to say anything at all to 
Mr. Adams—don’t.” 

“Well, then, I won’t,” said Silence; “but, Susan, if you railly 
was in love all this while, why hain’t you lK;en and told me ? 
Don’t you know that I’m as much as a mother to you, and you 
ought to have told me in the Itegiiiiiing?” 

“ I don’t know. Silence 1 I could’nt - 1 don’t want to talk about 
it.” 

"Well, Susan, you ain’t a bit like me,” said Silenee-a remai'k 
evincing great discrimination, certainly, and with which the con¬ 
versation terminated. 

That veiy evening our friend Joseph walked down towards the 
dwelling of the sisters, not without some anxiety for the result, for 
he knew by his father’s satisfied appearance that war had been 
declared, lie walked into the family room, and found nobody there 
but Miss Silence, who was sitting, grim as an Egyptian sphinx, 
ititchittg very vigorously on a meal-bag, in which interesting ein- 
ploymcnt she thought proper to Iw so much engagt-d ns not to 
remark the entrance of ourjhero. To Joseph’s accustomed “ Good 
evening. Miss Silence,” she replied merely by looking up with a 
ookl nod, and went on with her sewing. It appeared that she had 
determined on a literal version of her promise not to say anything 
to^r, Adams. 

Oar hero, as we have before stated, was familiar with the crooks 
and turns of the female mind, and mentally resolved to put a bold 
ftee on the matter, and give Miss Silence no encouragement in her 
attempt to make him ml himself unwelcome. It was rather a 
ftesty autumnal evening, and the fire on the heartii was decaying. 
Mr. Joseph bustled about most energetically, throwing down the 
toags, and diovel, and bellows, while he pulled the fire to pieces, 
mked out ashes and brands, and then, iu a twinkling, was at the 
wood-pile, from wlienee he selected a massive backlog and forestiek, 
with iceompaniments, which were sivin roaring and crackling in the 
chimney. 

••There, now, that docs look something like comfort.” said our 
hero; and drawing forwanl the big rbekiug-ebair. he seated 
himadf in it, and rubbed his hands with an air of gnat com- 
ptsMuey. Mias Slenoe looked not up, bat stitebed so much th 
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fatter, so (list one might distinctl]r hear the crack of the needle and 
the u-histle of the thread all over the apartment. 

*' Have you a headache to-night, Min Silence ?*' 

“ No!" was the OTuff answer. 

“ .\re you in a hurry about those bogs I” uid he, glaociug at a 
pile of unmade ones which lay by her side. 

No reply. llaug it all; said our hero to himself, “ I'll make 
her s[»eak." 

Miss Silence's needle book and brown thread lay on a chair beside 
,hcr. Our friend heliied himself to a needle and thread, and taking 
one of the bags, planted himself bolt upright opposite to Min 
Silence, and pinning his work to his knee, cmnmencM stitching at 
a ante fully equal to her own. 

Miss Silence liwked up and fidgeted, but went on with her work 
faster than In-fore; but the faster she worked, the faster and steadier 
worked our hero, all in “ marvellous silence." There began to lie 
an mid twitching about the muscles of Min Silence's &ce; our 
hero took no notice, having pursed his features into an exprenion 
of unexampled gravity, which only grew more intense as he per¬ 
ceived, by certain uneasy movements, that the adversary was 
beginning to waver. 

As they were sitting, stitching away, their needles whixzing at 
each other like a couple of locomotives engaged in conversation, 
Susan opened the door. 

The (sior child had been crying for the greater part of her spore 
time during the day, and was in no very merry humour; but the 
moment that her astonished eyes eomprehended the scene, she 
burst into a fit of almost inextinguishable merriment, while Silence 
laid down her needle, and looked half amused and half angry. Onr 
hern, however, continued his business with inflexible persevennet, 
unpinning bis work and moving the scam along, and going on with 
increased velocity. 

Ihxir Mist Silence was at length vanquished, and ^ined in thf 
loud laugh which teemed to convulse her sister. Whereupna nar 
hero unpinned his work, and folding it up, looked up at her with 
all the aasurance of impudence triumpunt, and remarked to 
Susan,— 

“ Your sister had such a pile of these pillow-cases to make, that 
the was quite discouraged, and engaged me to do half a doxen cif 
them: when I first came in she was to busy she eonid not even 
speak to me.” 

"Well, if yon ain’t the beater for impudence!” said Xiti Silence. 

“ The beaier for indmtry —ao 1 thought,” rejoined our hot). 

Susan, who had been in a highly tragical state of mind sU day, 
and who was meditating on notfaug less snblime than on eternal 
separation from her lover, which the had imagined, srith all the 
affecting attendants and consequents, was entirely revolntiouiied by 
the unexpected tnm thus given to Iw Meat, while our hen punnad 
the opportunity he had m^ for himseMV a^ exerted Us powtn of 
entertainment to the utmost, till Miss SUeaee, d e cin r ipg that if sfen 
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liad been weehing tU dey ehe'ibonld not bare been more tired then 
•be wee with laughing, took up her candle, and good naturedly left 
onr young people to lettle matters between themselves. There was 
a grave pause of some length when she had departed, which was 
broken onr hero, who seating himself by Snsan, inquired very 
serionsly if his ihther had made proposals of marriage to Miss Silence 
that morning. 

“No, you provoking creature!" said Susan, at the same'time 
laughing at the absurdity of the idea. 

“Well,now, don’t draw on your long face again, Snsan,” said, 
Joseph*; “you have been trying to lengthen it down all the 
evening, if I would have let you. Seriously, now, I know that 
something painful passed between my father and you this morning, 
but I shall not inquire what it was. I only tell you, frankly, that 
he hat expressed hit disapprobation of onr engagement, forbidden 
me to go on with it, and- ” 

“And, consequently, I release you from all engagements and 
bbUgations to me, even before you ask it," said Susan. 

“ Yon are extremely teeommodatiog,” replied Joseph; “ but I can¬ 
not promise to be as obliging in giving up certain promises made to me, 
unless, indeed,the feelings that dictated them should have changed." 

“ O, no—no, indeed,” said Snsan, earnestly; “ yon know it is not 
that; but if your ftther objects to me-” 

“If my fkther objectsto you, he is welcome not to marry you,” 
said Jos^h. 

“ Now, Joseph, do be serious,’’ said Snsan. 

“ Well, then, seriously, Snsan, I know my obligations to my 
flitlisr, and in all that relates to his comfort 1 will ever be dutiful 
and tnbmWve, fur I have no collqge-boy pride on the subject of 
sabmissioa; but in a matter so individniuly my own as the choice 
afa wift, in a matter that will most likely affect my happiness years 
•ad years after he has ceased to be, I hold that I have a right to 

S t my own inelioadoDS, and, by your leave, my dear little lady, 

I take that liberty.’’ 

, But, then, if your lather is made ang^, yon know what sort 
a man he is; and how could I stand in the way of all your 
pcosaeetsr* 

“ Why, my dear Susan, do yon think I count myself dependent 
agaa my (htaer, like the heir of aa English estate, who hat nothing 
to da wt th still and wait tot mosey to enom to him f No I I 
have eoergy and edueation to start srith, and if I cannot hdie care 
of my as lL aad you too, then east me off and weleome;" and, as 
Joaapasyolt*i 6me ^owedwith a eoosoioas power, which 

oaMtarod youth never feds to ftilly as in America. He paused a 
Stimant. and resumed, “ Nevertheless, Susan, I respect my Ihther; 
w hat ever others aaay say of him, I shaB never fbr^ that I owe to 
Ml iMd oandags As education that enables me to do or be any 
I ahall aot wautonly er ruddy erom him. I do 


daipdP «f gddag Us oaaasM; a^ ftther ims a great narliality far 
fS^gMsihii^ff Ua hooufoamrodietion it not kept ewahohy 
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open argnment, I win treat to time and ;oa to brine him roowl; 
but, whatever come*, rest assured, my dearest one, I have ehoaea 
for life, and cannot change.” 

The coDTersaiion after this took a tom which may readily be 
imagined by all who have been in the same sitnation, and wUt, 
therefore, need no Airther illtutration. 


“ Well, deacon, railly I don't know what to think now; there's 
my Joe, he's took and been a eourling that ‘ere Susan,” said 
Uncle Jaw. 

This was the introduction to one of Uncle Jaw's periodical visits 
topeacon Knos, who was sitting with hi* usual air of mild abstrae* 
tion, looking into the coals of a hrijtht November Hre, while hi* busy 
helpmate was industriously rattling her knitting needle* by hw 
side. 

A close observer might have snspeeted that this was no asn to 
the good deacon, who had given a great deal of good advice, in 
private, to Master Joseph of late; but he onlv relaaed hi* ftatnre* 
into a quiet smile, and ejaculated, “ 1 want to snow! ” 

” Yes; and railly, deacon, that ‘ere gal is a rail pretty an, I 
was a telUu’ my folks that our new minister's wife was a fbol to 
her." 

“ And so your son is going to marry her 7” s^d the good Indy | 
“ I knew that long ago.’" 

^ “ Well—no—not so fast; ye see there's two to that bargain yet. 
Yon see, Joe, he never said a word to me, but took and courted the 
gal out of his own head ; and when 1 come to know, says I,' Joe/ 
says I, * that 'ere gal won't do for me :' and I took and Iril’d Min, 
then, about that 'ere old feuce, and all about that old mill, and 
them tnedJers of mine; and 1 tell'd him, too, abont that 'ere iM 
of Susan's; and I should like to know, now, deacon, how that lot 
business is a going to tnm out.” 

” Judge bmitb and 'Squire Moseley say that my claim to It will 
stand,” aaid the deacon. 

“They do?" said Uncle Jaw, with nuieh aatiafection; “t'paMr 
then, you'll ane, won’t you?” 

" I don’t know,” repued the deacon, meditntivtiy. 

Uncle Jaw was thoroughly anmaed; that any ont thonld ham 
douto about entering suit for a fine piece of land, when anm oi 
obtaining it, was a pnddem quite beyond hfe powers of solving. 

” You soy your sou has courted tiie girl,” sold the d s ae oa , after • 
long paotc; ** that atrip of land it the beat part of Saatn’s shartf I 
paid down five hondrod doHsn on the nail far it; I’ve got p ift r* 
We that Judge South and ‘Sqnire Mosdey any will slnad gM In 
Bay ooart of law." 

tfod* Jaw prieked op Ms am* and was all attentieB, STstafi 
aaasr looks the paefcatt haL to Me diappofaitmaBt, Oc MMi 
d^bmately laid tt kito Ms dUsfc, shat sad MdW tt,aad nmaaaf 
w 
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“Now, nilly,” nid Unde Jew, “I should like to know the 
psitieaUTi.” 

“ Wdl, wdl," isid the deacon, “ the lawyers will be at my house 
to>morTDw evening, and if you have any concern about it, you may 
M well come along.” 

Uncle Jaw wondered alt the way home at what he could have 
done to get himself into the confidence of the old deacon, who, he 
rejoiced to think, was a going to “ take” and go to law like other folks. 

The next day there was an appearance of some bustle and pre¬ 
paration about the deacon’s house; the best room was opened and^ 
aired; an ovenful of cake was baked; and our friend Joseph, with 
a Ikee full of business, was seen passing to and fro, in and out of the 
hOBSe, from various closetings with the deacon. The deacon's lady 
bustlri about the house with an air of wonderful mystery, and even 
gave her directions about eggs and raisins in a whisper, lest they 
should possibly let out some eventful secret. 

The afternoon of that day Joseph appeared at the house of the 
Asters, stating that there was to be company at the deacon’s that 
evening, and he was sent to invite them. 

“ Why, what’s got into the deacon’s folks lately,” said Silence, 
** to have company so often ? Joe Adams, this ’ere is some ‘ cut up ’ 
of yours. Come, what are you up to now ? ” 

Come, come, dress yourselves and get ready,” said Joseph; and. 
Mopping op to Susan, as she was following Silence out of the room, 
he whispered something into her ear, at which she stopped short 
and coloured violently. 

“ Why, Joseph, what do you mean ?” 

, “ It is so,” said he. 

* “ No, no, Joseph ; no, I can’t, indeed 1 can’t.” 

“ But you con, Susan." 

*• O Joseph, don’C’ 

*• O Busan, do.” 

“ Why, how strange. Joseph I” 

“Oaae, come, my dear, you keep me waiting. If you have any 
objeetioaa on the score of propriety, we will talk about them to- 
Morrow and our hero looked so saucy and so resolute that there 
was no dUputing farther; so, after a little more lingering and 
hlnshinc on Susan’s |wrt, and a few kisses and persuasions on the 
part of the suitor, Miss Susan seemed to be Inonght to a state of 
radgnalion. 

At a laUe in the middle of Uncle Eoosis north front room were 
Mated the two InwT*'*' whose legal inion was that evening to be 
ftiUy wade np. younger of theee, ’Squire Moseley, was a rosy, 
portly, laaghing little bachelor, who boasted that he had offered 
MM ii lf , la nsation, to every pretty girl within twenty miles round, 
■ad, MMMg others, to Susan Jonea, notwithstanding which he still 
wsiiinod a haehdor, with a ftir prospect of being an old one; but 
asao of thiM things dutarfaed the bouMlcts Sowed good antareand 
BOa m ln ii S BBy wltt which he seemed at all timea (U1 to oversow i ng. 
Qa flw possmt oeeosiaB he appeared to be panknlariy in his dciaoM, 
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as if he ha<l some lavrbu*iine«R in hand remarkably suiied to his 
turn of miinl; for on lii.is'iiitg the insp rtioti of the potHT*, ho 
stirtetl up. shipped bis graver liroiher on the back, math* two or 
three tionrishes round the r<K)in, and then seizing the old deuroirs 
hand, shook it violently, exclaitnitig. - 

“ All's right, dt^con, all s right! (»o it! go iti hurrah! ** 

When Tiiele J.iw entered, the deacon, without preface, handed 
him a ♦diair and the ]»npers, saying.— 

“ 'rhi*<e papers are wlnit ym wanted to see. I ju.sl wish ytm 
^onld iMid them oier.” 

I’m-b- Jaw read them ih-liherately over. “Didn’t I tell ye so, 
di’aeoa? The ca-^e is as clear a'* u hell: now y<* will go to law 
won't yo!i ? " 

*• Ia>«>k here. Mr. Adams: now you have S4*<‘n the*!(? papi’rs, and 
hea tl what’s tii l»v? said. I'll make >on an ofler. Let your sou 
many Mi'.an .lones. and I'll hum the^e p:ipers and soy no more 
nlmat o. aail there wtwj't he:» girl in the parish with a finer portion." 

I’lu’le .law opt*ned iiis eyswiili :ini;{/einei.t. and htnkeil at the 
c»li man. hi< ni«nith gr:t-iual)\ expanding w ider and w ider. UJt if he 

hoj»e.l. III time, t(» swaMt}w ihe idea. 

“ Well. now. I swan ! " at length he ejoeulated. 

“ 1 mean iie*! as I '•ay” said tie* deaeon. 

“ \Vhy, that'’* the same as gixing the gal fi\e hundred dollars out 
of your own ]»*eket, and sin* ain’t no rel.itioix neither," 

•* I know ii, ■ -aid the deaeon : ** hut I have said I will do it." 

** What iipoji 'arth for ? " s*l«l I’ln h* .law. 

“'J'c> make pea -*," •■aid the «h'ae<»n. “ and to let you know that 
when 1 say it i- netter to gi\«' up rights than to ipiarrel. 1 

mean so. I am an old man: my cluhlren are dead"—his voice 
faltered - " my tre»siires a»e laid up in heaM-ii; if I ckn make the 
rhihiren happy, why. 1 will. When I thought I had lost Ihe laud, 
1 made up my mind to Iom* it. and so ! eiiu now." 

I'licle Jaw looked fixetlly on the old deacon, and said,— 

“ Well, deacon, I beliese yon. i V(»w, if you haiu’l got some¬ 
thing ahead in t’other world, I’d like to know who has—that’s 
all: K>, if Joe ha'^ no objections, and 1 rather gum he woo't 
have -" 

“The short of the matter is," said the tqiiire, “we'll have a 
weddmg; so ctmie on and with that he threw open the pftrloor 
door, where stood Susan and Joseph in a recess by the window, 
while Silence- and the Kev. Mr. Bissel were drawn up by the fire, 
and the deacon’s lady wa.s sweeping up the heartli, as ibe bad bt^en 
doing ever since the party arrived. 

Ifistanily J«fseph took the hand of Susan, and led her to tho 
middle of the room; the merrv s^piirc seised the hand of MIm 
S ilence, and placed her as briJesnmid. and before any one knew 
what they were about, tin* ceremooy was in actual progress, and 
the iniuister, having been pn.*vio{isly'inslmcted, made tlw two one 
with extraordinary celerity. 

•* What I what f what! said Uncle Jaw. “ Joseph! Deacon! '* 

f 
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** Pair bargain, sir,” said the squire. “ Hand over your papers, 
deacon.” 

The deacon handed them, and the sqnire, havin)? read them 
aloud, proceeded, with imich ceremony, to throw them into the 
fire; after which, in n mock solemn oration, he gave a statement 
of the whole afiair. and concluded with a grave exhortation to the 
sew couple on the duties of wedlock, which unbent the risiblcs even 
of the minister himself. 

Uncle Jaw I(K>ked at his pretty danghter'indaw, who stood half 
smiling, half hliishing, rt^ceiving the congratulations of the part^^ 
ami then at Miss Silence, w ho apfieared full as much taken by sur* 
prise as himself. 

“Well, well, Miss Silence, these 'ere young folks have came 
round us slick enough,*' sui<l he. I <)oti’i se(‘ but we must shake 
hands upon it.” And the warlike {xiwers .shook liauds accordingly, 
which was a signal for general inetTitneiit. 

As the company were dispersing. Miss Silence laid hold of the 
good deacon, and by main strength dragginl him asnle. “Deacon,” 
aaid she, “ I take back all that ere 1 said about you, every woM 
on’t.” 

“ Don't say any more ulHmt it, Miss Silence,” said the good man 
“it's gone by, and let it go.” 

“ Joseph,” said his father, the next morning, as he was sitting 
at hrt'akrust with Joseph and Susan, “I calculate 1 shall feci kinder 
proud of this 'ere gal! and I’ll tell yon what. I’ll jest give you that 
nice little delicate Stanton place that 1 took on Stanton’s mortgage: 
It's a nice little place, with green hliuds, and dowers, and all them 
things, just right for Susan.” 

And accordingly, many happy years flew over the heads of the 
young ooupie in the Stanton place, long after the hoary hairs of 
their kind benefactor, the ck*acon, were laid with reverence in the 
dust. Uncle Jaw was so far wix>ught tt|K>n hy the magnanimity of 
the gm>d old man as to be very materially changed for the Iwtter. 
Instead of quarrelling in real earnest ail unmud the iieighl>onrtuK>d, 
1ms coufioetl himself nierel} to l»attling the opposite side of every 
queatioo with hU son, which, as tbt* latter was somewhat of a logi¬ 
cian, afforded a pretty go<»d field Ibr tlie exerci'C of lii>j>ower8; 
ami be was heard to declare at the ftmeraJ of the old deacon, that, 
** after all, a luan got as much, and may Ik.* ntorv. to g<» along as the 
deacon did. than t«> he all the time fi».tiug and jawing; though 1 tell 
what it is,” said he, affewards, “ 'tato^t every one that has the 
dMeoo's/ticid^y, any how.” 


AUNT MAKY. 

SmcB aketebing character is the mode, I u» take up my pencil, not 
to sake you taugb, though permdventure it may he—to get you to 
sleep, 

1 am aov a tolerably <dd gentleman, an old bachelor, moreover— 
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and. what U more to the point, an nnpretendinff and Koher-mioded 
one. I^t, however, any of tiie ladies should take eaceptioaa 
against me in the very outset, I will merely remark, ru 
tliat a man can sometimes Imhhmiic an old Imchelor t^rcause he hat 
tn-iJ-h heart as well a& Um) little. 

Years agi*—iMffore any my readers were hom—I was a little 
gMHl-for-nought of a l»oy. of pri^risely that tiiihicky kind who are 
always in everylsHly's way, and always in niisehief. ! had, to 
watch over my upreartng, a fatlur and mother, and a whole army 
,of older hn)tl»ers and sisters. My reiatives Isire a very great re- 
semhlance to other human iMungs, neither gisid angels nor the oppo¬ 
site class, hut, as iiiathcinaticians say, '‘in the mean proportion.'* 

•As I have Imfore insimiauvl. 1 was a s(»rl of family ica|iegrace 
anmng them, and one on whose head ail the domestic tres|Hi»ses 
were regularly \isiied, either by real, actual desert or hy impu¬ 
tation. 

For this order of things, there was. I confess, a very solid and 
serious foundation in the eonstiiution of my mind. Whether I 
was lH>rn under some cross-eyed planet, or whether I was fairy- 
smitten in my cradle, certain it is that 1 was. from (he dawn of 
existence, a sort ofMurad the I'lducky;" an out-of-time, ouiHif* 
place, uut-of-fonn sort of a Ihiv, with whom nf>thing prosiH'red. 

Who always left open doors in cold weather? It was llemy. 
Who was sure to upset hts cotfee eup at breakfast, or to kixK’k over 
his tunilder at dinner, or to prostrate salteellar, pt'pper-lioa. and 
mustard-pot, if he only hapjwnetl to move his arm? Why, Henry. 
Who wa.s plate-breaker general for the family? It was Henry. 
Who tangletl mamma’s silks and cottons, and t<»re up the last news¬ 
paper for papa, or threw down old Fhmbe’s cluthea-horse, with all 
her clean ironing thereupon? Why. Henrj’. • 

Now all this was no malice pre{ienae'* in me. for 1 solemnly 
believe that I was (he best natured l)oy in tlie world; but somethitig 
was the matter with the attraction of cohesion, or the attraction m 
gravitation—with the general dispensation of matter around mttr- 
that, let roe do what 1 wouhl. things would fall down and break, 
or lie tom and damaged, if I only came near them; and my un- 
luckiness in any matter seemed in exact proportion to my careful¬ 
ness. 


If anybody in the room with me bad a headache, or any kind of 
nervous irritabilitv. which made it particularly necessary wr otben 
to be quiet, and if I was in an especial desire unto the same, I was 
sure, while stepping around on tipto**, to fall headlong over a chair, 
which would |pve an introductory posh to the shovel, which would 
fall upon the tongs, which would animate the pidter, and all U^thcr 
would set in action two or three sticks of wriod, and down they 
would come together, with jnsi that hearty, sociable sort of racket* 
which showed that they were disposed to make as mttfh of the op¬ 
portunity as possible. 

In the same manner, eveiything that came into hand, orwm 
at all oonoected with me, waa sure to loae by It. If 1 rejoiced ia a 

r 2 
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clean npron in the morning?. I was sure to make a full-length pros¬ 
tration thereupon on iny way to hcliooi, and come home nothin:; 
better, Imi rather worse. If 1 was sent on an errand, ! was sure 
cither to lose iny money in going, or my piircliases in returning; 
ainl on these oec:isi<uis my mother would often comfort me with tlie 
reflection, that it wu> well that my ears were fastened to my head, 
or I shotild lose them too. Of eoiirse, I was a fair mark for the 
exhortalory powers, not only of my parents, Imt of all my aunts, 
uncles, and cousins, to tlie third and fourth generation, who ceasi'd 
not to reprove, r<‘!Mike, ai»d exhort with all lojig-siiffentigand doctrine. 

All this would ha\e been very well if nature had not gifted me 
with u very unnecessary and uiK'omfortahlc capacity of frr/in/, 
wliieh, like u refined car for music, is utidesirahle, because, in this 
world, one meets with discord ninety-nine times where it meets 
with harimmy once. Much, therefore, as I furnished occasion to 
he se.'ldetl at, I ite\e:‘ l»ee;ut»e »/'>■ / to *-eo!iliiig, so that I was just as 
much galled bv it the f »/V y-first titiie as the tiist. 'rhere was no 
such thing U'* pliilo>oph\ in me: 1 liad jiHt that unreasonable heart 
whieh is not eonrornied unto the nature of things, tieitlier indeed 
cut be. 1 was timid, and shrinking, and proud; i was iiotlung to 
anyone around me but an awkward, unlucky t>oy; uothiug to my 
parents Imt <uie of halfad<»/eii eiuldren, wli»)se faces were t{» Ihj 
washed ajtd stockings mended on .'sattirday afternoon. If I w'as 
very sick, 1 had medicine ami the d<»etor; if 1 was a little sick, I 
was exhorted unto patience; end if I was sick at heart, I was left 
to prescribe ft*r myself. 

Nc»w, all tins was very well: w}»at should a cliibl need hut meat, 
and drink, and room to play, and :i school to teach him reading 
and writing, and somebody to take care of him when sick? Cer¬ 
tainly. notlnirg. 

lint the feelings of grown-up children exist in the mind of little 
ones oftener than is supposed; and 1 hail, even at tliis early «lay, 
the same kwn sense of all that touched the heart wrong; tin* same 
longing for something whieh should touch it aright: the same dis¬ 
content with latent, matter-of course aflt*ction, and the same craving 
for sympathy which has been the unprofitable fashion of this world 
in all ages. And no human being |HK«es$iiig s>ich constitutionals 
has a Iwlter chance of l>eiiig made uuhappv b} them than the hack- 
want, Miunteresting, wrong-doing child. We can all sympathize, to 
some extent, with vtrn and *'*. nMrn; but how few can go back to the 
aympathies of childhood; c.’in understand the desolate insignificance 
of not being one of the jH*ople; of iHringseut to bed, to hi? 

«•/ Me V IV in the evening, and to s<*hiK»l. to be out of the wav in 
the morning; of manifold similar grievances and distresses, which 
the chilli ha'i no rl'wntion to set tbrh. and the grown person no 
imagination to coneeiie. 

When I was wven years old, I was told one morning, with cou- 
tidermble donu’stie acclamation, that Aunt Mary was looming to 
make us a visit; and so, when the carriage that brought her stop^Kvl 
at our door, 1 pulled off tuy dirty apron, and ran in among the 
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crow<! of brothers ami sisuts f<» see >vh:it was coniitig. I shall not 
ilc^criHe her a|*|H*a;uiici*, fi»r. as I think <*f her. 1 Wpiu to prtiw 
siniiewhat sentiiiieiital. in '•pite itf nn spectacles, ami iiuglit, perliups, 
talk a little mMi«>et>se. 

PerhupK even man, Mheilur marriMi or uimiarneil. isho hai 
lived to the age <»r tifiy or thereahouts. has seen some vsomaii who, 
in his mind, is rV- woinuii, in diMinouon from all others. She may 
not have l»eeti a relative: she ina> not have been a wife: she may 
siinplv have shone on him f^om-afur; she mav 1 k> rememhered ill 
Jhe distance <)f years as a star that is '•et. as music that in hushed, 
as heaiitv and lovtliness faiii'd forever: hut #»•<»«»«’. .c./she is with 
interest, wiiu l.-rvi.nr, w itii ei.tliusiasin ; with all that heart can feel, 
and more than worti.s can tell. 

'fo me there has hien hut mie imeh, and that is she whom I 
deHTiln*. “Was she iM‘anl;ful V‘‘ von ask. I also \»iU ask \oii one 
question: “ If an aiigel from heaven slunild dwell in huinaii form, 
and animate an\ human face, would not that face h<* lovely? It 
might not l»e hut would it not l>e Iov«*ly She was not 

lieautiful except af^er tliis fashion. 

How well I rememt>er her, as she used ffunetitnes to sit thinking, 
with her head resting on her hand, her fare mild and placid, w ith a 
quiet (k'toher sunshine in her hlne eyes, and an (‘ver-present sintle 
over her whole conntenanee. I retiieml*er the sudden sweetnesH of 
look wlieii an\ one spoke to her; tin* pr'unpt iitteiition, the quick 
coinpn-hension of things before von uttered them, the obliging 
readiness to leave for jon whatever she was d<<hig. 

'J'*> those wJio mistake oceasional pensivenes^ for melaneholy, it 
might Seem strange to sav that tn> Aunt Mar\ wa'-alwavs happy. 
Yet she was sn. Her spirits never r^»se to hiiovattev, and never 
sunk to despond«'iicy. 1 know that it is an artiele in thes* ntiiiiental 
confession of f.«ith that sin h a eharaeter cannot Ih* inli'resting. For 
this impression there is some ground. 'Fhe plaeidity of u medium 
commonplace mind is uninteresting, l>ut the placidity of a strong and 
well-govenii'd one borders on the suhliiiie. Mutalnlity of emotion 
characterizes inferior <»rders of heiiig; hut He v»ho combines all 
interest, all excitement, all pv»rfection, is “ »he same je»>ferday, 
to-dav.and for ever.” And if there In* anything sublime in the 
idea of an almighty mind, in perfect peace itself, and. therefore, 
at leisure to liesKiw tdl its energies on the waids of others, there 
is at least a retlectioii of the same sublimity in the character of 
that human lieiiig who has so quieted and govcnii'd the world 
within, that nothing is left to alisurb s)mpatby or distract attention 
from those around. 

Such a woman was my Aunt Mary. Her placidity was no! so 
much the result of tempeniiru'nt as of choice. She had every s«i»- 
ceptibility of siifTering incident to the noblest and xwml delicate 
construction of ntitid; hut they had been >.o directed, that, instead of 
concentrating thought on self, they ha<l pre|>ared her to understand 
and feel for others. 

She was, beyond all things else, a sympathetic person, and her 
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cbaracter, like the green in a landscape, was less remarkable for 
what it waA in itself than for its perfect and Iwautiful harmony with 
all the colouring and shading around it. 

Other women liave had talents olliers have been g(M)d; but no 
woman that ever I knew p(»Hsessed gooilness and talent in union 
with such an intuitive perei'ptioii of feelings, and such a fueulty of 
instaiitaiu*ous adaptation to them. The most troublesome thing in 
this world is to be condemned to the s(K*iety of a perfwm who can 
never understand anything you say unless you say the whole of it, 
makiug your commas and periods as you go along; and the inost^ 
desirable thing in the world is to live with a person who saves you 
all the trouble of talking, by knowing just what you mean before 
you begin to s|>eak. • 

Something of this kind of talent I began to feel, to my great relief, 
when Aunt Mary came into the fuiiiily. I reiiiemi»er the very firet 
evening, m she sat by the hearth, surrounded by all the family, her 
eye glanced on tiie with an expression that let me know she S'vr me; 
and when the clock struck eight, and iny mother proclaimed that it 
was my liedtime, my countenaoee fell as 1 niovetl sorrowfully from 
the buck of her rtK’king-chair, and tlionght how many beautiful 
stories Aunt Mary would tell after 1 was gone to lunl. She turned 
towards me with such a look of real understanding, such an evident 
insight into the case, that 1 went into hanishiiieiit with a lighter 
heart than ever I did before. How M*ry contrary is the obstinate 
estimate of the heart to the rational estimate of worldly wisdom ! 
Are there not some who can reinemlnsr when one word, one look, 
or even the withholding of a word, has drawn tlieir heart more to 
a person than all the substantial favours in the world ? Hy ordinary 
acceptation, substantial kindness respects the necessaries of animal 
existence; while those wants which are peculiar to mind, and 
will eilist with it f«)r by equally correct ciaasilicution* are 

detigaateil as sentimental ones, the supply of which, thungli it 
will excite more gratitude in fact, might not to in theory. Uefore 
Aunt Mary had lived with us a month, I loved her lieyoiid anybody 
In the world; and a utiliurian would have been amused in cipher¬ 
ing out the amount of favours which priMluced tliis result. It 
■was n look—a word— a smile; it was that she seemed pleased 
with my new kite; that she rejoiced with me when I learned to 
spin a top; that she alone aeemed to estimate my proficiency in 

{ laying ball and marbles ; that she never looked at all vexed when 
upset her workbox upon the floor; that she received all my 
awkward gallantry and helpfulness as if it had been in 

the best taste in the world; that when she was sick, she insisied on 
letting me wail on her, thoneh I made my customary havoc among 
the pilchert and tumblers of her room, and displayed, through my 
aeal to please, a more than onlinary share of insiiScieney for the 
Station. She also was the only person that ever I omterstJ with, 
nnd 1 used to wonder how anybody who could talk all about nutten 
and things with growu-up (lersons could talk so sensibly about 
aaarbles, and hoops, mud skates, and all aorta of little-boy mattan; 
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and 1 will say, by tlu* by. that tin* same f^rt of sp^rulation has often 
occurred to tlie iiiiiuU of older peopli* in coiiixHMum mtii her iShe 
knew the ^a]ne of varied infonnation in making a H-onia.t. not a 
petlani, but a synipathetie. eoin|Kiiiiouuble heii.g; ami i>ueh she was 
to almost every ela^^ of mind. 

She ha<t, t(K». the faeulty <if drawinjr others up t<» her level in 
conversation, so that I would often find iii»elf )toiii^ on in most 
profound style while talking with her. and w’oiiM wonder, whcu 1 
wa.s throu}:h. whether 1 was really a little Inty still. 

M'hen slie had eiili;!htened us many months the time came for 
her to take leave, and she )N*so>i|;hl my mother to give me to her 
for company. All the family wondered what she eoiiid find to like 
in* Henry ; Imt if she did like me. it was no matter, and »o was the 
CaS4‘ dis|M}S4.Ml of. 

From that lime I /«'*'/ with her and there are some persons who 
ran make the word lur signify much motv tliaii it eommonly dtnw 
• ' and she wrou||:ht on my < harae!er all tho^e iuiraeh*s which Ihuic- 
voleiit genius can work. She (|iiiete«l my heart, directed my ft*el* 
ings unfolded my miii<l. ainl educated me. not harshly or hy force, 
imt as the blosed* sunshine (‘diieates the flower, into fnii and perfect 
life: and when all that was inorial of her died to this world, her 
words and ileeds of unntterahle love shed a twilight around her 
memory that will fade only in the brightness of heaven. 


THK TKA llMSl-:. 

Tiikrf: it stiMsl. in its little green vase, on a light ^bony stand, iu 
the window «if ilo- drawmg-nKUn. 'I'he rich satin curtains, with 
their costly friiigeji^ swept df>wii rut either s'd** of it. and around It 
glittered every rare and f.ineiful intle which wealth can offer to 
luxury ; and yet that simple n>se wa.s tin* fairest of them all So 
pure It IfMiketl, its white leaves just toueht'tl with that delicums 
creamy tint pi'culiar to iu kind: its cup mi full, mo perfect; ita 
bead l^etiding as if it were .sinking and uicliiiig away in its own 
richness—(f, when did ever man make anything to e(|ual the living, 
perfect flower? 

But the sunlight that streame<l through the window revealed 
something foirer than the rose. Ifeciined on an ottoman, in a deep 
recess, and intently engaged with a l>oi»k, nested what seemed the 
counterpart of that so lovely flower. That cheek so pale, that fiiir 
forehead so spiritual, that countenance iw» full of high thought, those 
long, downcast lashes, and the expression of the lieautiful mouth, 
sorrowful, yet subdued and sweet—it seemed like the picture of a 
dream. 

“Florence! Florence!" echoed a merry and musical voice, la a 
sweet, impatient tone. Turn your hvad.VcaJer. and yon will ace a 
light and sparkling maiden, the very model of H>me little wilful cll^ 
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born of mischief ami motion, with a ilaiu-injr eye, a foot that scarcely 
seems to toucli the carpet, anti a «inile no ninliiplietl hy dimples that 
it 5M*ems like a thoitsaiul Miiiles at onee. ‘*<’ome, rioreirei*. 1 say.” 
said the little sprite, “ put tlowu tlmt wise, pood, and excellent 
volume, and descend from your cloud, and talk with a poor little 
mortal." 

The fair apparition, tints adjured, obeyed ; UTid, l<K>kinp up, 
revealed just such eyes as you expected to see beneath such lids— 
eyes deep, pathetic, and rich as a strain of sad music. 

“I say, e<nisin,’' said the “ briplit ladye," “I have been thinking 
what yott are to do with y»mr pel rose when you po to New York, 
us, to our consternation, you are determined to do; you know it 
would Ih* a sad pity to leave it will) sueh a scatterbrain as 1 am. •! 
do love flowers, that is a fact; that is, 1 like a repular b<»uquet, cut 
off and tied up, to carry to a party ; but as to all this tendinp and 
fussing, which is needful to keep them prowinp, I have no gifts in 
that line." 

“ Make yourself easy a.s to that, Kate,” said Tloreuce, with a 
smile; ‘*1 have no intention of callinp ii]M)n your talents; 1 have 
an asylum in view for my favourite.” 

“<), then you know just what 1 was poinp to say. Mrs. Marshall. 
I presume, has l»een sp<*uking to you; she was here yesterday, and 
1 was quite pathetic ti|K)n the Mibjcet, telling her the loss your 
favourite would sustain, and so forth; and she said how delighted 
she would be t«> have it in her preeuhouse, it is in such a fine state 
now, so full of buds, 1 told her 1 knew yon w()uld like to give it 
to her, you are so fond of Mrs. Maebhall, you know.” 

“ Now, Kate, I am sorry, but I have ollierwisc engaged it.” 

“Whom can it be to ^ y<m have'so few intimates hc.c.” 

“O, it is only one of iny odd fancie-.” 

Hut do ttdl me, Florence.” 

“ Well, cousin, you know the little pale girl to whom we give 
sewing.” 

“What! little Mary Stephens ? lTowalM>urd! Florence, this is 
Just another of your motherly, oldmaidish ways—dressing dolls for 
poor children, making bonnets and knitting socks fur all the little 
dirty babies in the region rt>und almut. 1 do believe you have made 
more calls iu those two vile, ilt-smelling alleys back of our house, 
than ever you have in Chestnut Street, though you know everylKhly 
U half dying to see you ; and now. to crown all, you must give this 
choice little bijou to a seam^tre^s girl, when one of your most inti* 
mate friends, iu your own class, woubl value it so highly. What 
in the world can people in their cirt'umstances want of flowers?” 

“Just the same as I du,” rtq>iicd Florence, calmly. “Have you 
not noticed that the litile girl never comes here without looking 
wistfully at the optming buds? .\nd don't you remember, the other 
morning, she asked me so prettily if 1 would let her mother come 
and see it, she was so fond of flowers?” 

“ But, l^oreuce, only think of this rare flower standing on a table 
with ham,^^, cheese,and flour, and stifled in that close little room 



THK TEA HOSE. 


73 

where Mrs. Stephens and Iut il;m|;laer iniinuge to wash* iron, cook, 
ami nninMiy knows what iKsitie'.’" 

“Well, Kate, and if I wioc ohljirfd to live ia one eoai>e room, 
ami wash, and iron, ami eo >k. as ton say if I had to spend every 
moment of iny time in tod, with no pro^peet from my window hut 
a briok wall and dirty lane—such a llower us this would l>c untold 
enjoyment to me.” 

*• i*shaw ! Floreneo—all sentiment: po«»r people h:ive no lime to 
be sentiniental, llesides. I .ion't believe it will j:row witli them; it 
i^ a preeii-liouse tluwer, am! used t>» delieale living.” 

•M). as to that, a dower ne\er impiires whether its owner is rich 
or poor: and Mrs. Stephens, whatever else she has ni)t. hits Kiinsidne 
of as pM>d 'p:alit> as this that strenins thrmiffh onr window, 'riie 
iK'unti'ul thinirs that <Wk 1 makes are his ;jiri to all alike. You will 
M.‘e tliat my fair rose will be a.s well and ehi-^Tful in Mrs. Stephen** 
rcKun as in ours.” 

•* NVell, after all, hi>w odd! When one rives t4» |MK>r people, one 
wants to ^i\e them .soinethinj: a bushel of |K>tntoes, a liani, 

and sneli thinjrs.” 

*• Wliy, ccrtaiiiiy. potatoes ami ham must Ik* Kupplied; but, having 
ministered to the first and most eraviiifr wants, why not add any 
other little pleasures or pratiheatinns wi* may have it in our |K)wer 
I * bestow ? 1 know there are many of the pmir w1h> have fine feel- 

inp and a keen sense of the iM Jtitifiil, whu-h rusts out and diet 
beeauw* they are too hard pr<-.MMl to prcK'ure it any pratification. 
P<K)r Mrs. Stephens, for example ; 1 know she would enjoy hirds. 
^and dffwers, an 1 miisie. as mm-ii us I 4h>. I have seen her eye Hpht 
up as she io(»ked on these things in our drawinp nM>m, and yet not 
4»ne heaiitifui tlimr can she eommand. From iieeiwsity, her rmuii. 
her elotliinp, all '‘lie hiis. iiinst be <‘oarse and plain. *Voii should 
have seen the almost rapture she and Mary felt wlieit I ofiered them 
luy rose.’* 

** Dear me! all this may l»e true, luit I never thought of it l>efore. I 
never thousht that these hard>working jm opie had any ideas of 

‘•Then why do you see th>* peraniuiii or rose so rarefiilly tiurted 
in the old cracked iea(M)t in the |)<»oresi risom ; or the inominp glory 
planted in a box and twined aUmt the windi>w ? l>o not these show 
tliat the human heart yearn* for the l>eautiful in all ra. k* of life? 
You remember, Kate, how our washerwoman »at up a whole night, 
after a hard day’s work, to make her first baby a pretty dress to be 
baptized in/* 

“ Ye*, and I remembt^r how I laughed at you for making such a 
tasteful little cap for it.” 

‘•Well, Katy, I think the look of perfect delight with which the 
poor mother repar<led her l>ahy in its new dre«s and cap was some¬ 
thing quite worth creating: I do lielieve she could not liave felt 
more grateful if I had sent her a liarrcl of flour.” 

“ Well, I never thought before of giving anything to the poor hut 
wliat they really needed, and I have always lieeo willing to do that 
when 1 coold withont going far out of my way.” 
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** Well, cousin, if our heavenly Father gave to us after this mode, 
wc should have only coarM*. shapcK*ss piles of provi8io^^ lying about 
the world instead of all this beautiful variety <»f trees and fniil.s, 
and flowers.*’ 

“Well, well, cousin, I suppose you are ri^ht -but have mercy on 
my poor head ; it is too small to hold many new ideas all at once 
—so go ou your own wa>.’' And the little lady began pi*actising a 
valuing step before the glass with great satisfaction. 


It was a very small room, lighted by only one window. There 
vaa no carpet on the floor ; there was a clean, but coarsely-covered 
bed ill one corner; a cupl>oard, with a few dishes and plates, in tlie 
other; a chest of drawers; and l>efore the window 8to<Hl a small 
cherry stand, r|uiU‘ new, and, indet*d, it was the only article in the 
room that seeiiK'd so. 

A pale, sicklyd(X)king woman of alxuit forty was leaning l>aek in 
her rocking chair, her f'ves closed and her li|>s compressed as if in 
paiu. She rocked backward and forward a few minutes, presst'd 
her hand hard ti|>oii her eyes, and then languidly resumed Imt flne 
ttitching, ou which she had Itetm busy since morning. The door 
Opened, and a slender little girl of about twelve years of age entered, 
her large blue eyes dilated and radiant with delight as slie bore in 
the vase with the rose-tree in it. 

“ (>, see, mother, see 1 Here is one in full bloom, and two more 
half out, and ever so many more pretty buds peeping out of the 
green leaves.*' 

Tne poor woman’s face brightened as she looked, first on the rose 
and then on her sickly child, on whose face she had not seen so 
bright a colour for months. 

“(lod bless her t” she exclaimtxl, unconsciously. 

“ Miss Florence—yes, I knew you would feel so, mother. Dock 
it not make your head feel t>etter U» see such a beautiful flower ? 
Now, you will not look so longingly at the flowers in the market, 
for we have a rose that is hatidsotner than any of them. Why it 
seems to me it is worth as much to us as our whole little garden used 
to be. Only see how many buds there are! Just count them, and 
only tmell the flower! Now, where shall we set it up?’* Aud Mary 
sUpped about, placing her flower first in one position mid then in 
anoUicr, and walking ofl; to see the effect, till her mother gently 
rerouuled her that the rose-tree could not preserve its beauty without 
•noligbt. 

“ O, yes, truly,” said Mary ; “ welt, then, it must stand here on 
o«r new stand. H<»w glad 1 am tliat we have such a handsome new 
•tCDd for it! it will look so much better.” And Mrs. Stephens laid 
down her work, aud folded a piece of newspaper, ou which the 
treasure was duly deposited. 

**There,** said Mary, watching the arrangement eagerly, “that 
will do^ao, for it doM not show both the opening buds; a little 
Ikrthcr around - a little more; there, that it h^t ;** and then Mary 
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wa]k<Hi around to y’ww the rwc in variotiA prmtiont, after which the 
iirfrvd her inother to with h>T to the ontsulc, niiti stv how it iooked 
there. ** Ilow kind it was in MIm Klort'^e'C to think of giving thi« to 
us !*' said Mary ; ** th<»ii^h she had d<»ii4* so much for iih, and given us 
so many things yet this si'ems the h -st of ail. iK'Ctiuse it imm'ios as if 
she thought of us, and knew just how we felt; and so ft’w do that, 
you kn(»w ; mother." 

What a bright aftemoim that little gift made in that little room I 
How much faster Mary's flngerp flew the livelong day as she sat 
%ewing by her iiioiher! and .Min. Stephens, in the happiness of her 
child, almost forgot that ithe had a headache, and tnought. as she 
sip{H‘d her evening cup of tea, that she felt stronger than she had 
done for some time. 

That ros«‘! its sweet iiitiuenre died not with the first day. 
Through all the long, cold winter, the watching, tending, chiTishing 
that tlower aviakriicil a thousand pleasiiit tminn of thought, that 
beguiled the >umciiei>s and weaI•ine^^ «>f their life. Kvery day the 
fair, growing thing put foriii some fre.^h iM'aiity - a leaf, a hud, a new 
shoot, and convtanti> awakened fr^'sli enjoi meiit in its lawsessors. As 
it KttKxl ill the aindow, the passer hy would Koinetimes stop and 
gaze, attraetiMi h) its lieaiity, and then proud and happy was Mary ; 
nor did even the serious and care-worn widow notice with in¬ 
difference this tribute to the iieaiity of their favourite. 

Hut little dill Florence think, when she U'Stowetl tlie gift,tbgt 
there twiiu'd alnnit it an inviKible thread that reached far and 
brightly into the web «>f her destiny. 

Oue cold afteriKNUi in early spring, a tall ami graceful genllemaa 
called at the lowly room to jaiy for the inakiog of some Itueti by tbs 
inmates. He was a stranger and wayfarer, recommended ihnnigh 
the charity of some of Mrs. Stepln'iis’s patrons. As li<f tunied to go, 
his eye rested aciniringly on tn ros*.'-tree; and he slopped to gaae 

at it. 

** How lieanttfulsaid he. 

** Yes," said little Mary ; *'ai)d it was given to us by a lady as 
swe<-t and beautiful as that is." 

** Ah," said the stranger, turning u{K>n her a pair of bright dark 
eyes, pleated and rather struck by the commumcation; ** aud how 
came slie to give it to you, niy litUe girl ?'* 

**0, because we are |M>or, aud mother is sick, and we newer can 
have anything pretty. W*e used to have a garden once; sod we 
loved fiowen so much, and Miss Florence found it out, and so she 
gave us this." 

“ Florence !** echoed the stranger. 

**Yc«, Miss Florence L’lvstrange—a beautiful lady. Tbeyoiy 
she was from fiweigo parts; but speaks English Just like other 
ladies, only sweeter." 

** Is she here now ? is she in this city said tbe gcatlcmaa, 
eagerly. 

*'No; she left some months ago," said tbe widow, noticing the 
shade of disappointment on his ** But," said she, ** yo« mb 
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find out ftU about h«*r at Iut aunt’*:, Mrs. (’arhsleV, \o. 10 — — 
Slrrrl.*’ 

A hliort iiini* afn*r I'liir*-nr<* nrrivrtl a 1« tt* r in a li.u ilv. rilin': 
that inad«' Iut ip'iiihU*. Dunn;: ilu- maiij ruriv yv,irs 4»f Iut lilV 
•p'Mit 111 Franco sho had ,wotl h•:lrIu•d to kiniw that wriniip —Inad 
lovwl an a womiin liko hor Iov» ft onU <uuv : hut thno had Ih'oii 
of |iarrntii and friomls. Itujjr «‘j»aration. lonj; sn*-p<MiJ*o, nil. 
aAcr niixioiiK >(ar«>^. sho had hotiovod the oroan had closed o\or that 
hand ni»d heart ; and it wav th'iK (hat hud touched with such pensive 
Marrow tin- in Iht lovely face. « 

Ihit iliih h iter lold that ho was living'—that he had traM-d her. 
oven at a hiihli n sln'innhl !im> he trac»-d. hy th“ lVe'*lin»*vs. the 
verdure of heart, wliich Iut lii-eds of ki:nliu s'« had left wlu-rever She 
had pasM‘41. Thus tnnrh said, our readers need no help in finishing 
wy storv lur tbeniselvcs. 


HOW ]>0 WK KNOW ? 

It wafi a sphuidid nx>in. Uioh curtains 'svrepl down tt» th<‘ floor in 
graceful folds, half exeinding the light, and shedding it in soft hues 
ovorthe fine old paintings on the walls, ami over the hroad mirrors that 
reflect all that taste can accomplish hy the hami of wealth. JhKiks, 
the rari'st and most eostlv, were anuiml. in every form of g«»rgeon8 
hinding and gilding, and among them, glittering in ornament, lay a 
magnificent nihle—a Bible too h''autifiil in its appointments, t<Mi 
ahowy, onmmental. I'ver to h.vve l>ec*n meant to U* read—a 
Bible which every visitor should take up and exclaim. “ What a 
iK^uutiful iHlition! what suptTh binding!’* and then lay it down 
again. 

And the master of the Inmsc w as huinging on a st>fa. hKiking over 
a late review—for he was a man of leisure, taste, and reatliiig—hut, 
then, as to reading the Bible! — that forms, w«* suppivM*. no part of 
the pretensions of a man of letters. The Bit le —certainly he con- 
aiden*d it a very rrttf*eclohle IwKik—a fine s|H*cinu'n of ancient 
literature—an admirable Invok of moral precepts; but then, as to its 
divine origin, he had not exactly made tip his mind : some parts 
appeared strange and inconsistent to his nmson- others were revolt- 
ing to his U*te: tnie, he had never studied it verv' attentively, yet 
soch Wat his ptiteml ifK/>mrs(»a about it . but. on the whole, he 
thought it well enough to keep an elegant copy of it on his drawing¬ 
room table, 

So much for one picture. Now for another. 

Ck>me with us into this little dark alley, and up a flight of minons 
•tair*. It is a hitter night, and the wind and snow might drive 
through the crevices of the poor nxun, were it not that careful 
hamls have stopped them with papcT or cloth. But. for all this 
carefttinesa, the room is bitter cold- cold even with those few 
decaying braudt on the .hearth, which that sorrowful womaxi U 
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trjiup !o kimll** xiith lu'rhroath. iM*e that |»ah*. litlh*. thio 

frirl. M ith larp*. Unk'»»t «••*. w ho i-« so luMr her mother ? 

— hark! iiou sh • I Now|i*.i«u. 

u\\ «lt ur etnlil/'s til,' mother. * <l«> Ket p that 
<lov aUml Sou ; w tj a!v t< hi, 1 know,*’ .ual the womun shivern aft 
she Mk‘. 

*• No. mother, not rvry.” rej>lirH t)i'* chihl, upiin rclapMUK ‘»to 
that holh»». ontinou*< e«M:;:h. "I wi^h \ou wouhiu't make me 

al w u) w car \ our -li I'A i h.-.- it coUl, mothi r. 

**‘l). ar \ou j» m-Ht. How >o» eou^*li lo-ni^ht!" 

ri ph* - i:ji- inotli.-r . “ it r«ullv ilou’i seem rijiUt for me tc» m-iwI >uu 
up tiiat loi.;.'. cohl. v|;-eet. ii> w \' iir siioc’* Ikinj- |»T4*wn M» |MMir, tt*o i 
1 iijti-i oo after tin-'. * 

O iiiotin r, \ou muvt ytuN wuh tlie hah\ • wl.al if he ikhonhl 
Jmxe one of tlmsr ilrea«ltnl ti?-' while Aoii are pme ! No, 1 ran go 

terv Well, I lia\e g«it r.s* il to tlie ei*ht iiow.” 

** Hut. mother. 1 m eohl.” sins a Iitih- \oiee from tlu* heaiity Ik^U 
in tile <-(»riier ; •* iikin n't 1 ^'el up ami tnmie to tlie lire ? *' 

•• Dear eliihl, it wmil-i not warm }ou ; it is ver\ eoM here, ami I 
can’t make an\ more lire to-nij:lit,” 

*• Why can't y*u, mother '1‘here are four wlmle Micks of hoikI 
in the iM>x ; <lo put one on, ami lei’s get warm om e.’' 

No, my dear little Ilenn,’’ sa\s the motlier, tooihiiigly, 
“that i- all the wood im»ther has, and I haNeii'l an^ money to get 
mote.” 

Ami non wakit:s the k luihi in the eratlle, and mother ami 
daugfiter are Im>iI» for sum* fme Imi'-n in utteiiipting to supply i(» 
little wants, and lulling it again to sleep. 

And m»w hmk y<iii well at that m<»th< r. Six months ago she had 
a hushaud, whose earnings jiroeuivd for lier 1 m»i1i the necessaries ami 
comforts of life; her cliildreii were elotlied, fed. and Mdimded, 
without ihonghts of her’s. Hut husliandless, tVieudless, and uloiie, 
in the heart of a great, Imst city, with feeble health, and only the 
precarious resource of her needle, she has gone flown from comfort 
to extreme poverty. lAHtk at her now*, as she is t(»>night. She 
knows full wi'il that the pale, hrighl-eyed girl, whose hollow cough 
const.intly rings in her ears, is far Irorn well. Mie knows that cold, 
and hunger, and exposure «»f eNe’w* kind, are daily and siirelv wear¬ 
ing awav her life. And yet what can shedo'r JV>or wml! how 
many timt'S has she calculated all her little resources, to m'c if alie 
couhl pay a d.ictor and get medicine for Mary • yet ail in vain. 
She knows that timely mcflicinc, caw, fresh air, and warmth mi^bt 
save her ; hut she knows that all these thiugnare out of tbcf{ue*(}oa 
for her. She feels, too. as a mother would feel, when the sees her 
once ro«y, happy little lioy liecoming pale, and anxious and fretful ; 
and even when he feast's her most, she only sto}<i her work a 
moment, and strokes his little thin cheeks, ami thinks what a 
laughing, happy little fellow he once was. till she has not a heart to 
reprove him. Ami all this <lay she lias toiled with a sick and fretful 
baby in her lap, and her little shivering hungry hoy at her side* 
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whom Mftry'* patient arti6re<i cannot always keep qniet; she hat 
toiled over the last piece of work which she can procure from the 
shop, for the man has told her that after this he can furnish no 
more; and the little niouiy that is to come from this is already 
portioned out in her own niitid, and after that she has no human 
prospect of supfmrt. 

But yet that woman’s face is patient, quiet, firm. Nay. vou may 
even see in her suffering eye something like |)eacc. And whence 
comes it? I will tell you. 

There is a Bible in that room, as acll as in the rich man’s apai;}' 
ment. Not splendidly iNmud, to he sure, but faithfully read - a plain, 
homely, nuich'W(»rii lNM>k. 

Hearken now, while she sajs to her children, ** Listen to me, dear 
children, and I wiU read you soiiiething out of tliis li(K)k. ‘ ix*t nut 
your heart lx* trotilded ; iii inv Father s house are many iiiansioiis.' 
M you see, my children, we sliall not alwa\^ live in this little, cold, 
dark room. Jesus Christ ha.s promised' to take ns to a lietter 
home.” 


•* hliall we be warm there all day ? ” says the little Ixiy, earnestly ; 
“and shall we have enouftli to cat 't ” 

“Yes, dear child.” says the mother ; *• lisnui t<» what the Bible 
saya : 'They shall hunger no more, neither thirst any more : for the 
Lamb whicli ts in the midst of the throne sliall feed them; and (iod 
shall wipe away ail tears from their eyes.' ” 

** I am glad of that," said iMtle Marj, “ for, mother, I never can 
hear to aee you cry.” 

*' Bill, mother," says little Ileiity, ** won’t (mmI send us something 
to eat to*morrow ?" 

•• See," says the mother, “ what the Bible says: ‘ Sc»ek ye not what 
ye aball eat nor what ye shall drink, neitlier l>e of anaioua 
miiui. For your Father knoweth that ye have need of these 
thiiiA’ ” 

“rat, mother,” says little Mary, “ if Cod is our Father, and loves 
IIS, what dot's be let us be so |M>nr for ? ” 

** Nay,” says the mother, " our dear laird Jesus Christ was as poor 
as we arc. am^God ceruioly loved him." 

•* Was he, HMdher ?" 

** Y’ea, children; vt>a remember how he said. * The Son of man 
hath uol where to fay his head.’ And it tclU us more than once 
that Jesus was hungry when tliere was immh* to give him food." 

** O mother, wimi should we do without the Bible ? " says 

Mary. 

Now, if the nch man, who had not yet made up his mind what to 
think ^ the Bible, should visit this poor woman, and ask her on 
what she growaded her belief of its truth, what ctmld she saswer? 
OmM she give the argnmeois from loirach'S and propheey ? Omld 
Mk aceouBi for all the changes which might have u^ea place 
ia it throng translators amt cojiyisis. and prove that we have a 
geBoioe aaiu BBoomipted versiuu f Not she' But bow, then, doew 
she kaow that His true? How, say you? How does she know that 
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»he luA warm Ufe*M(KNi lu her hrart ? llnw does the know UhU 
there u »ucb a .thing lut air and auuahiiu* ? She dnea mit Mi«v« 
theae thing*, fdie kuou $ them : and in like manner, a ith a dt*e|> hi«rt* 
couv*tiiu«ineMt. >>h<' i* corUiin that the wordi* of her llihle are truth mid 
life. U It by reaftoning that (he frighU'iuHl child, liewildered in the 
liark, knows ita mother * voire? No! nor ia it <ailv by reaaoiiing 
that the forlorn and di*tr(*«>MMt human ht*art know* the voice of tti 
rMiiour. and iv still. 


rnni^TMAS; oi:. tiik r.viHV. 

“O (*hri*vtm:i' i< coming in a fortnight, and I have got 

to titiiik np prem-iitk for exerilMHiy !" said loiing Kleanor Stuart, as 
she leniM**! lanpndl> haek in ber eluiir. ** Dear me, it'i so 
tedi<»ii'»! Kve^\lMMl^ ha»i got everything that can In* thought of.” 

•* t), no.” sau! hei confidential ad\is«T, Mi'^’t !.e«ter. in a aoothiuf 
tone “ V»>n hu'e m.-aio of hniiiig everything you can fancy j ana 
wlien every «>hop and «tore is glittering with all manner of 
spleiid^mrs, yon Ciintnit surely Im* at a loss.” 

** Well, nou. just listen. Y«> iK'gin with, there’s mamma. What 
can I get for her ? 1 have thought of ever ho many tbingK. She 

has three card cases, four gold thiinhies. two or three gold chains, 
two writing desks <»f different |>nttcm«; and then as to rings, 
hrooeh«*s. iMixes, and all other things, | should think she might hf 
sick of the sight of them ] am sure J ain,” said she, languidly 
ga/ing «ui her ulnl* and Ilei! fingers. 

This view of the ras#.‘ weuosl rather piixxling to the adviser, and 
there wa-s lilence for a f<‘w moments, when hleanor, yawning, 
resiim«'d 

•• And then there’s Cousins Jane and Mary ; I suppAm* tb^ will 
he coming down on me with a whole load of presents ; and Mrs. B. 
will sc'fid me something ^»Ik* did last year; anti them them's 
<!ouHins William and Torn—t must get them something; and 1 
would like to do it well enough, if I only knew what to grrt.” 

“Well,*' said Klcaimr’s aunt, who hod been sitting quietty 
rattling her knitting n<*eflle« during this sp<‘eeb, a pity tbiB 
sou had not such a subject to practise on as I was when I was a 
girl. Presents did not fiy alnuit iti iliose days as they do now, 
I remember, wrhen I was ten years edd, my father |mv« me a most 
marveilmiidy ugly sugar dog for a Chnstmos gift, and I wat 
perfectly delighted witli it, the ycry idea of a present was so ngw 
to us." 

** Dear aunt, how delighted 1 should be if I had any sueh freak, 
unsophisticated iNidy to get presents for! Hut to get and |prt fimr 
people that have more than they know what to £a> with now; to 
add piciofes, )»o»ks. and gilding when the centre Ufdes are loaidad 
with them now, and rings and jewels when they are a nerfeet dnigl 
1 wi^ myself that I were ma stek. and sated, mid tireo with havi^ 
every thing in the world given m**.” 

“ Well, Eteaoor," aaid her aunt, “ if you really do want ma* 
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flophisticftted nubjccti* to practice on, I can pul you in the way of it. 
1 cun ahow you tiioru than one family to w'iiom ymi mi^ht seviii to 
be a very good fairy, and wlu n* aucli gifts you couM give with 
al! eaae would rccui like a magic dreatn.” 

“ Why, that wtuild reali> he worth while, aunt.” 

over ill that Iwk allej,*’ said her aunt. “You see those 
buildings ?’* 

** That miserahh* mw of shanties ? Yi-s “ 

** Well, I have M'Veral aequaintanoes there who have never Ikvu 
tired of (’lii'istuuis gifts, or gifts of an> other ki;.d. 1 assure yoi^ 
you eonld make quite a viisaijon o\er »lK*re.’' 

“ Well, h*> is there ? I.et us know.” 

“ Do \ou remeiuher Owen, tijat use«t to make your slioes? ” 

** Yes. I reineiiiher something alM»m him. ” 

“ Well, he has falli-n into a eoiisuiuj>:in:t. aud cannot work any 
more; aii l he, and his wife, a.el tluve lt??le i-lirldreji live in one of 
the nuims.” 

•* Ih»w do they get aloj.e 

**II»swife takes iu si wing som* time-». and somotiines g«H*s out 
washing. Poor Owen! I waso\er there jesterda\ : )>e looks thin 
and wasted, and his wife was s.iying that he was purelKil with 
constant fever, and luul very little a{q>elite. Slic had, w ith great 
aelf-deiiiiU, and hy restricting hcr.self alnite>t (»f nevssarv hnnl, g<»t 
him two or three oranges; and the poir fVll'>w M'emed so eager 
after them 1“ 

•* IVMir felh»w!’* said Kk-.iiior, involuntarily. 

“ Now,*' siiid her aunt, “ stippuse Owen’s w ife should gel upui 
Christmas morning and had at tlie door a eonpie of do^eu of 
oranges, and M»me of those niee while grapes, such as>ou had at 
your j^ariy lost week ; don’t )ow think it would make a sensation?'* 

“Whv.yes, 1 think very likely it might; but who elik*, aunt ? 
Y’ou s|M>ke of a great mauv. ’ 

“ Uell, on the lower rtot»r there is a neat little room, that is always 
kept iHTfecll) trim and tid> ; it Ulongs to a >iuing couple who 
have nothing beyond the bu'^hand’s \l.i\-wa;:e' to live tm. They are, 
tievcrthelesm as cheerful and chipper a» a couple of wrens ; aittl she 
ill up aud down half a doirvu times a*dav, to help untr .Mra. (twen. 
She has a liaby of her own. aUml live months t>ld, and of courm* 
dcK'S all the cooking, washing, and inuitug fur lu rMdf and luisltand ; 
•ml yet, when Mm. Owen g^tes t»ui to wash, she ukes her liabv, and 
kee{M it whole days for her. ’ 

" rm wire nhe deM‘rve< ilut the good fairies should nutie on 
her.*’ Mid Kiviuior; “ one Imby cahausu my stock of virtues rery* 
rapidly,** 

Ilut you ought to ice her l»ah>,** said Aunt H.; “ so plump, so 
rosy, and gotwi-uatured, and al«ay» clean as a lily. This h»hj is a 
•ort of household shrine ; nothing is ttx^ sacred or Uxi good for it; 
and I Udieve the little ihnfty woman fveU only one trmputjoa to 
he extravagant, and that is to gt t s«>uke oraameou to adorn this 
little diTtnity.'* 



CnmXSTViLB, oe tre oood eatet. 


“ Why, did •hr ever toll you *o ?'* 

**Nu; but one day. when i w'ax coming down Matrt, the door of 
their room was )>artly open, and 1 saw a pedWr there with open 
box. John, the husi>aad, was standing with a little pur|de cap on 
his hand, which he was regarding with mystiBed. admiring air, 
as if lie did'iit quite comprehend it, and trim little Mary gaging at 
it with longing eyes. 

** * I think we might got it/ said John. 

***(). no/ said she regretfully: *yet I wish we could, it*» ta 

prtttffy" 

* ** Say no more. aunt. I sev the good fairy must pop a cap into 
the window t»n Christmas nionung. Iiideeil, it •liall be done. How 
they Will wonder where it came fmm, and talk about it for montba 
toconu*'** * 

** Well, then,” e.itttinned her aunt, ** in the next street to our* 
there is a miv'rahle building, that hxiks uh if it were just going 
to topple o%<'r: and away up in the third story, in a little room 
just under the eaveii, live twi> poor lonely old women. They are 
lK>th nearly on to nineiy. I was in there the das iK-fore yesterday, 
Oue^f them is cxinstrtntlv confine<l t<; her U'd with rheumatism 
the other, weak and feeble, with failing sight aud trembling liatida, 
totters alxait, her on)) helper; and they arc entirely dependent on 
charit) 

“(*aii't they do anything? Cai/t they knit?’* said Klcwuor. , 

** Voii are }ouiig ami strung, Klcmnor, and have miick eyes tad 
nimhlc fingers; how long would it take you to knit a pair of 
sUK*king« f ■’ 

**!?*' said XHeanor. What au idea! I never tried, but 1 think 
1 could get a {mr done in a week, perhaps." 

*‘And if s.>iueb(Mly gave you twent) •hw cents for and out 

of this you had to get f<M)d, uiid pay itM^nt'rcut, and buy cool for 
your fire, and oil for your lamp-” 

** Stop, aunt, fur piti’s ^ake !" 

** Well, I will stop; but they can't: they must pay so much every 
month for that miwrable shell they live iii, or Ik* turned into the 
street. The meal and d<mr tliat aiiDie kind person sends, goes off 
for thorn just as it does for others, aud they must get more orslMWct 
and coal is now scarce and high priced." 

** O aunt, Tin quite couviucetl Tm sure; don't run me down and 
annihilate me with all these terrible realities. What idiall 1 do to 
play good fair* to these jioor old w<mi«u ?** 

If you wifi give me full power. Kleanor, I will pot up a baikof 
to be s^t to them that will give them somefhiiig to remember all 
winter.'* 

** O. certainly 1 wilt 1.4it me sec if 1 can't think of soroet h in g 
myself/* 

** Welt Kleanor, suppose, then, some fifty or six^ years henna* 
if yon were old, and your fioher, ami mother, and aunts* nod 
aadca, now so thick aitmnd yon, lay cold and sUeot in in mmf 
finvet—^yon have somehow git away off to a acrBaga «Hy* wkm 

Q 
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yon were never known-you live in a miserable garret, where 
snow btoars at night through the cracks, and the fire is very apt 
to go out in the old cracked stove—j ou sit crouching over the 
dymg embers the evening before Cliristmas—notsKly to speak to 
you, nobody to care for you, eacept another |K)or old soul who 
lies moaning in the bed. Now, what would you like to have sent 
you ?" 

“ O aunt, what a dismal picture!” 

“ And yet, Klla, all poor, forsaken old women are made of young 
girls, who ex)H-cted it in their youth as little as yon do, perhaps.” 

“ ^y no more, aunt. I'll buy—let me see—a eomfortable wanfi 
■bawl lor each of these (loor women; and I'll send them—let me 
see—(). some tea nothing goes down with old women like tea; 
and I'll make John wheel some eoal over to them: and. aunt, it 
would not be a very IkmI thought to H'lid thorn a new stove. 1 re¬ 
member, the other day, wlien mamma was pricing stoves, 1 saw 
■oroe such nice ones for two nr three dollars.'' 


“ For a new liaiid,,Klla, yon work up the idea very well," said 
her aunt. 

“ But how much ought I to give, for any one case, to these 
women, say V 

•' How much did you give last year for any single Christmas 
present'? ” 

“Why,six or seven dollars for some; those elegant souvenirs were 
seven dollars: that ring 1 gave Mrs. U. was twoniy.'' 

“ And do vou suppose Mrs. R. was any happier for it ?'' 

“ No, really, I don't think she cared much alK>iit it; Imt I had to 

S 've her something, Iteeause she liad sent me something the year 
fore, and I did not want to send a paltry present to ooe in her 
dreumstanees.'' 


“Then, Klla. give the same to any poor distresse-d, suffering 
creature who really needs it, and see in how many forms of good 
such a sum will appear. That one hard, rold, glittering ring, 
that now cheers noMy and means nothing, that yon give liecause 

C iu must, and site takes iH-canse she mnst, might, if broken up 
to •nailer sums, send real warm and heartfelt gladness thrnngh 
manv a cold and eheerien dwelling - ■ through many an aching heart." 

“ Vuu are getting to Iw an orator, aunt; hut don't you approve 
of Christmas presents, among friends and equals ? " 

“ Yes, indeed," mid her aunt, fondiv stroking her head. " I have 
bad some'Chrisuaa* prestmu that did me a worM of good—a little 
blMdt ■writ, for instauce, that a certain niece of miue worked for 


nt, with wonderful secivev. three years ago. when she was not a 
young lady with a purse full of money -that IsKik mark was a true 
Okrinnas present; and my young couple across the way arc plotting 
a profound surprise to each other on Christmas morning. John has 
owtrived. by to hour of extra work eeery night, to lay by eoongh 
to get Mary a new calico drem; and she. poor tool, has bargained 
away the w; thing in the Jewetleiy line she ever p o m a ued, to he 
InM oot fat a new hat foe him. 
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** I know, too. a wanh^’rwoman who ka« a poor lame bojT '—a 
patient, little fell«>w<-who ha» lai#r|nietly for wreka aa4 

months in ht» little crih. an«l bt» mother it fToing to give him a 
tpt«ii(ii«l Chrittmat pretent.” 

*• What it it, pray ?“ 

** A whole orange* I>otrt laugh. She will |)ay ten whole centf 
for it: for it thall Ik* none of vour ctmimon oranges, Imt a picked 
one of (he veiy* iK'tt going* she hat put by the uionev, a cent at a 
time, for a whol«> month ; ami nolMMly knowt which will hi* happieft 
ii^it, Willie or hi*^ mother. TlieM* are tuvh (’hrictmat preaeotaat I 
like to think of gifin eoniing from love; and tending U> produce 
love : those are the nppr<*printe gifts of the day.** 

**Tiut ilon't \t.o think that it's right hir thi^se who have mone^ to 
give ex}N'n«ive pre^entt, tnippoVmg always, at )ou tay. they are given 
from real affertiou 

** Stmo-titiM-s, undouhted)). The Saviour did not condetnn her 
who hr«>ke an alahastrr 1m>x of olotiiient i-rry prertovt^titnply as a 
proof of love. ev<*n although the stiggettion was made, *Thi» might 
have Uh'Ii v>M for three Iminlred |K'!ie<\ and given to the piHir.' I 
have thought he would repird with siiupathy the fVmd efTorta which 
human love ft<»inetiines maki*^ to express its* If by gifts, the rarest 
and rnmt co^(l^. How 1 rej<ii<*4Ml with all mv loan, when ('liarles 
KItoii gave his fstor mother that splendid Chinese shawl and gold 
watch! lH*eaii«‘ I knew they came fr«>m the very' fulness of bit 
heart to a mother that he could not do too much for a mother (hat 
has done and suffered everi thing for biiii. In Mime such cates, when 
retimrces are ample, a ccrstly gift seems to have a graceful appro¬ 
priateness : hut I cannot apprcive of it if it exhausts all (he means cd^ 
doing for the [HM>r: it \\ Iwtit'r, then, to mve a sitople offering, and 
to do something for thos<* wh<i really need it.** 

CUeanor looked thoughtful; her aunt laid down her knittin|K, 
said, in a tone of gentle seriousness, ** Whose hirtli does Chnttaiisi 
commemorate. Kila?*' 

“Our Saviour’s, certalnU,aunt.” 

** Yes'* said her aunt. ** And when and bmr was he bore ? In a 
stable! laid in a manger: thus btirn, that in all ages he might ha 
known as the brfither and fri* nd of the poor. And sarel^, it aeems 
hut appropriate to commemorate his birthday an especial remem- 
hraoee of the lowly, the poor, the outcast, and distressed; and if 
(Christ slmuld come back to oor eily cm a ('liristmas d^, where 
should we thtak it moat appropriate to hit character to find him 7 
Would he Iwf carrying splendid gifts to splendid dwellings, or would 
be be gliding about in cheeriesa haunts of the desolate, the poor* 
the fonmken, and the sorrowful ?'* 

And here the conversation ended. 

• • • • s 

•* Whai sort of Cbriatmas presents is Ella buying?*' said Cousin 
Tom, as the waiUT handed in a portealoas-iookiBg paekagr, whkb 
had been mat rung in ti the door. 
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gray blanket i>hawlt»! 'rhese must l>c for you and me, Tom! And 
whut’sthis? A Kreatbol0d>ottoii Raiimd, and grey ya^nstockillg^ 1” 

The d(K>r WII rang again, and the waiter brought in another bulky 
parcel, and dep4)itited it on the inarble'topped centre table. 

“ Wliat’a here ?*’ Raid Will, cutting the cord, “Whew! a perfect 
ocRt of packages! (hiluiig tea! oranges! grapes! white sugar! 
Bless me, Klla must l»e going to housekeeping !*' 

*• Or gtdng crazy I** said 'I'om; “ and ou my w<»rd,” said he, looking 
out of the window. “ there’s a drayman ringing at our door, witli a 
stove, with a teakettle set in the t<»p 4»f it!” , 

•* Villa’s cook stove, of course,” sau! Will; and jnst at this moment 
the young la<ly entered, with her purse hatjging gracefully over Iut 
band. * 

••Now, lK>ys, you are ttM» bad!” she exclaimed, as eacli of the 
mischievous youngsters were gravely marcliing u[) and down, attired 
in ti gray shawl. 

** Did nt you get tl»cn\ for us? We th(*u«'ht you did,” said !)olb. 

*• Villa, I want some of that cotton tlaunvl, to make lire a pair of 
paiiUloons.** said Turn. 

** I say. Villa,” said Will, •* when are you going t»> housekeeping? 
Your C(M>kiiig stove is stundihg down in the street; ’pun my word, 
John is loading some coal on the dray witli it.” 

•* Villa, isn’t that going to K* sent to my office ?” said Tom; “ do you 
know I do so languish for a new* stove, with a teakettle in the top, 
to heat a fellow'& shaving waU.T!” 

Just tlit'U, auother ring at the door, and the grinning waiter 
handed in a small hn^wn papi*r i^rcel for Miss Villa Tom made a 
dire at it, and staving off the brown paper, developed a jaunty little 
purple velvet cap, with silver tassels. 

*• My smoking cap, as I live!” said he; “ only I shall have to wear 
it on my thumb, instead of my head -too small ciittrvly.” said be, 
shaking his head gravely. 

•* Coroe, you saucy Ikivs," said Aunt VI., entering briskly, ** what 
arc you teasing Villa for ? ” 

•• Why, do see this lot of things, aunt! What in the world is Villa 
ffoing to do with them ?” 

••O, ! know!” 

•* You know! Then I can guess, sunt, it it some of your rharituhk* 
works. You are going to make a juvenile lk>ui.tiful of 

Kl.ch?” 

FJU, who had etdoored to the nvts of her hair at the rx/ww'of her 
yfvy uafasbionahle Christmas preparatititis. ntiw umk heart, and U- 
Moved a very geuUc and salutary tiultv-uff on the saucy head that 
Still wore the purple cap, and then hasU'Ued i« gather up her various 
purchases. 

•* Laugh sway,” said she, gaily; •• and a gcHwl many others will 
langh, too. over these things. 1 got them to make p^ple laugh— 
pee^c that are im>( lit the habit of laughing!” 

•• W«dh well. I see lufo it,” said Will; “ and I tell you 1 think 
n|^t well of the idea^ too. There are worlds of money wasted, at 
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thi» time of the year, iit gvttiog tliinjr* that noltody attd nobody 
i'a^(r^ fur after tlwy are ; and 1 am fur niy part. ()iat you 
are gomt; u» fvi up a variety in thi» lim*; in fact. 1 »houUl like to 
gi«t- you OIK* of th«>c Klray Kav**^ to help on," loiid he, ilronpiitg a 
ten d'dlar note into her |>a|HT. t like to encourage girU Ui Uiink of 
M>mrtlnn>: lu'Mde* hreaMjuns atul i»ugar«<aiuly .** 

Hut «*ur Mory i*piuv on i«h» lon^r. If tmylMMiy want* to mh* the re* 
of r,Ua'> hr>i attt'iupti at </'•<«/ tlo y ran call nt the doont 

of tHo 4ir three o! I lmi)ilin^'> on ('liriMnia*^ moriuny, nml they i»hal1 
i^*ar .'lil about it, 


T1 I \!> mK a IIO! .sKKKKI'KI:. 

1 IItM. a »l tail of V. ry homely jrri* \ai ee^ ij* pi.'<ent; hut aneh a* 
they are many a heart uitl f* el them to he heavy -ihr triaU vf a 

“ Hoi» ! ' vayv f.ne of ih«- 1 nr-!-* of it'*.»hoii. t:»5iiiip hi* eifrar out of 
liK* ail t tHirhnj.' if Ino-te n h»«* two ti»rj»er», *‘wh:il a 

fu«^ the»,« wom‘ !i «h» iiiak<* o}' thi** Minph- m:itt«T <*f wanaijiwj a 
Jamil 1 caij't «*•••* for my hi.- a^ th'Te »*- niiythinf^ w» ettra* 
ordinary to U- <lom in tlrt* matte; «jf lioii«<'keep>itg: «*nly' three 
ineaU a*day to Iw pot and tleatel off -end if really w*enn» to take 
up He* witole of their inind IV'm men.tn^- till nt^ht. /eoiild ki*i*p 
h'ow Hiih'mt v> mueh of a f'lorty, I km»w .“ 

N"u, prithee, irttol hr<»th» r. Ij--t* ;i to my ^toty, and i^ce how 
ntueh you kno.v ah'«ul it. I « m»r Jo this eiilightiMK'd SVetil about 
u ye.i: * nee. and wa-* duly e'-iahi '•hed in a romfortabic eoiiniry 
revf.J- .[■•e viithin a m:h aad a half of th-* eity, and there com* 
ifK>.e-d t)o' en toy im nt of dotm-stie foheity. I had Im'ii iilJITied 
alHMit tfirce months, and had U*« n p:•'^ i/i /<rtr in the moat 

Approvv^l romanfie way, with all th< prupnetieii of mootilighl 
walks M*reua<lt», »enfiineutal hdlett^ dona, and everlaKting attach* 
ment. 

After haviuc h um allowed, as I *cid. alKmt three montha to get 
oTer thiK sort of thing, and to prepare for realittct. I waa located 
fur life ojt aforesaid. My family consisted of toywdf and bnabandf 
a female friend as a viwitor. and twu hrifihers of my gmid mat), who 
were engagtnl with him in businesa. 

I poM over the two or three fir4 day* spent in that prr*ceii of 
hammering l*osc«>, bnraking crockery. kiKK'kiog thing* down aiid 
picking them up again, which it commonly ealle*I girtting to houae* 
iieepiug. A* usual,carpet* were scweii and stretched, laid down, ami 
taken |tp to }>c sewetl 4iver ; things «ier*r formed, ami reformed* 
truatfomied, ami ct^aforuiefl. till at last a scrttled order iM-gan to 
appear. Jhit now cainr up the great point of all. During oof con* 
fuaion we ha*! c*«okc<l ami eaten t»ur m*-al*' in a very mi*c< Ua:.«-«iii 
amd paatorai manioT, eating now from the top of a barr**! and now 
flroiB a ftrelsrird laid *m two ch';**, and dnnkmr. wime from tea* 
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onpi, ftnd tome fVom Hsucei^ aud tome from tiiinbler^, aod tome 
from a pitcher big enough to tie drowned in; and idecping, lome 
on tofat, and »ome on fftraggbng bedii and nmttrexaefi thrown down 
here and there whenever tiiere wok r<K)m. All thetc pleasant 
barharititii were now at uii end. The house was in onler« the 
dtfthet put up ill their plu'H's; three regular iiieaU were to be 
wiminiMeriHl iti one day, all in an orderly civili7.i^l font) ; bed*: 
were to Ih' luude. nH>inh swept and duftc<l, dishes washetl, kuivea 
RCotin*!!, and all the et celeru to lie attended to. Now for getting 
**help” as Mr*». Trollope sa^s; ainl where and how were we to gel 
it? We knew yvr\ few persons in the eity ; and how were wc to 
accomplish the mutter? At length the ** houM* of employment *’ 
was mentioned ; iri) husband M-as <lespat<‘he<! ihithfr regulorly 
every da> for a week, while I, in the mean time. i»as vein nearly d#- 
ttpntchnl by the ahniMlanee »'f work at liono-. At h-ngtii. one evening, 
as I was sitting eoinplett ly exliaustml. thinking of reMtrting to the last 
feminine expedient for supporting life, vi/., n go*4 fit of crving, 
iny hushaml made his upp’-aranei*. Miili a most triunr^diant air, at 
the door. “There, Muiguret, I ha\e got )ou a eouple at last— 
cook and ehamlH-rmuid.'* So naming, he donrtslKMl open the d<M>r, 
and gave to my view the picture of a little, dry, suiiO)d«H>king old 
woman, and a great, staring Dutch girl, in a green Umnet with red 
ribbons, with month wide o(»eii, aod huldsantl feet that would have 
made a Greek sculptor open hU mouth Kmi. I addrexseil forthwith 
a few wonU of eiicouragemen* to each of this umMihivated>bK)k)i)g 
couple, and proreediil to ask their names; and forthwith the old 
wottiai) tH'gaii to snuffle and to wipe her face with what was left of an 
old silk pocket-handkerchief preparatory to s]>euking. while the 
young lauy opened her mouth wider, and looked around with a 
rrightened air, as if mt^tliiatiiig an escape. After some preliminaries, 
however, 1 found out that my old woman was Mrs. Tihbins. and my 
Mebc'i name was fCtdirrin ; also, that she knew much more Dutch 
than KngUsh, and uot any too much of either. The old lady wat 
the ctNik. I ventured a few inquiries. ** Had ahe ever cooked ?** 

“ Yea. ma’am, sartiu ; she hail lived at two or three places io the 
city.” 

** 1 iuapcct, my dear," said my htu»l>and, cunfid**titly. that she ta 
an cxpcrieuced cook, and so your troubles are over {' and he went 
to n*ading hU iM'WCpapcr. i said no more, but deteniiined to wait 
tUI moni'tug. The breakfast, to U* sure, did not do much honour to 
th« talcats of my official ; but it was the first time, and the place 
waa new to her. After breakfast was cleared away, 1 procci-dcd to 
five dirvciioDS for dinner; it was merely a plain Jouii of meat, 1 
•aid, to be roasted in the tin oven. The crger/cacW <vok looked at 
me with a stare of entire vacuity. “The tin oven,** 1 repeated, 
**atandf there,** pointing to it 

She waikeii up to it, and touchl^l it with such an anpearacice of 
auspictoo as if it had lietm an electric battery. and then li^cd round 
at me with a look of such helpless igimrance that my soul wae 
movcil, ** i never ice one of them things U*fore/' mud sac. 
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“ Nerer mw a tin o»i‘n !** I nxcUimed. “ 1 Uiouabt yon miii 
yon bad oookoi tu two nr tbrei* faroiliv*.'" 

“ Tb«*y dnvn not havo auch things as chem, though/* rrjniycil ay 
(d4 lady. Nothing was to hv dcHH*. of course, hut to iustruct hat 
into the philuM»phy of the case: and having spitted the joint, and 
given uumberlcsft directions. I walked otf to my room hi supt'iintend 
the oprrutious of K(»ttcrtn, to whom I had committed thn making 
of my Ik*'! and the sweeping of m> room, it never having come into 
my head Uiat there cuMhi be a wrong war of making a U*d ; and to 
day it is a mar\el to me how ati> one ctmld arrange pillows 
and <|uills to make such a iioudesi-ript ap|H*arancc as mine ti«>w prw* 
aent«*d. tine glanee showini me that Koticrin also was 
and (hat 1 bad as much to do in her department a* in that or my 
old ludy. 

Just i)>»-n the dtxirdv II rang, “t), there is the door lM'll,'* I 
cxclaiim*<t. ** liun. Kotterin, and show them into (he parlour.’* 

Kotterin starte<l (<> run. as directed, and then stopiied, and stood 
hMiktug round on all the doois and on me with a wofully puaaled 
air. “The sired d<M»r,'’ said I, jKiinting towards the entry. Kot* 
teiin himidered into the entry, and stotHl gn^eing with a look of 
stupid wonder at the U ll ringing witht.ut haiids. whiU* 1 went to 
the dm>r and let in the coui{>ajiy InTore she could Ik; fairly uuwU to 
understand the eoimectum iK-tween the ringing ai.d (he phcoomcfios 
of adtiiiAsion. 

As dinner time apitroached, I sent word into my kitrhcii to havo 
it K*t oil . Imt, re<‘ollec(iiig the state of the heads of dcpartmimt 
there, I soon followed my ifwn orders. I found the tin oveu stands 
ing imt in the middle of the kitchen, aiid my c(H»k seated a Im 7Vrc 
in (rout of it, <‘<intempla(iug the riftst meat with full as pitaaled aa 
air as in the tnoriiing. I once more explatni'd the mystery of (akiB|^ 
it ofl. and assisted her to get it on to the pUtter, th<mgh •otm.what 
cooled hy having lieeu so long set out for inspection. J waa stand¬ 
ing holding the spit in iiiy hands, wln n Kotterin, who bad bcftfd 
the d(M>r-WU ring, and was detennin«M this time to be in foaaoD 
ran into the hall, and iu><m returning, t'pt'ned the kilchett dfior, and 
^Kditely nshereit lu thre«* or four fashiouahk-looking ladies, exclaim* 
mg. “ Here she is." \i th«we were stratigi-rs from the city, who bad 
come to make their hrst call, (his intr<idi)ction waa far from proving 
an eligible one -the hx^k of thunderstruck astunishtneiit with wbien 
I greeted their bm appearance, as I stood brandtsliing ibe spit, and 
the terrified snuffling and staring of poor Mrs. Tibhins, whoagaka 
bad recourse to her old pockeMiaudkerehief, almost entirely vaa* 
quished tiieir gravity, and it was evident tJ^t they* were on the 
point of a broad laugh ; no, recovering my self'poaseMiioo, 1 iqiolo* 
gised. and led the way toche parlour. 

Let these few incidents be a specimen of the fiimr mortal weeks 
that 1 s|>eBt with these during which time I did almoM as 

much work, with twice as much anxiciy.as when there was nobody 
there; ami yet even thing went wrong besides. The young genw 
Biea nomplainnd of the patches of starch griosed to thetr coUara 
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and ibe stnakt of black mal ironed into their dickicii, while one 
week every pocket'baodkerchief in the hause was starched so Miff 
tbit you might as well hare carried an earthen plate in your pocket; 
the tumhleni hK>ked muddy ; the plates were ne%'tT washed clean or 
wiped dry unless I attended to each one; aiut as to eating and 
drinking, we experienced a variety that we had not before cou> 
sidered poMtble. 

At length the old woman vniiistied from the stage, and was suc> 
cneded by a knowing, active, capable darnsed. with a temper like a 
steel trap, who remained with me just <uu* week, and then went off 
in a fit of spite. 'I'o her Micce<*de<l a n*sy, good-natured, merry lass, 
who broke the crockery, burned the dinner, nre the clothes in iron¬ 
ing, and knrK'ktnl down everything that stwHl in her way about the 
bouse, witliout at alt dis(*(>iii|M>sing IteiNelf alK)nt the matter. One 
night she took the stnpp<T fn>in a Inirrel of moia*ses, and came 
singing off up stairs, while the moiasH(«» r.in soberly out into the 
cellar Uittom all night, till by inortang it was in a state of universal 
emancipation. Having done this, and nl' i devp.tte}i'd an entire set 
of tea things by letting the waiter f.ill, she one day made her dis- 
ipMaranre. 

Then, for a wonde*. tU<‘re fell t<> my lot a tidy, efficient-trained 
Kliglish girl; pn^ttv, and genteel, and neat, and knowing how to do 
eterylhing. and with the »we<*test tfinp.T in the world. “Now,” 
said I to tiiyndf, “ 1 shall rest from my labours. ' KverMhiiig almut 
tho house Inrgan to go right, .Mid l'K»ked as clean and genteel as 
Mary’s own pretty self. Ihit, alas! this periinl of repose was in¬ 
terrupted by the vision of acleve.*. triin-looking young man, who 
for some weeks could In* heard scraping )iU Im>oI>* at the kitchen 
door evciy' Sunday night; are* at last Mish Mary, with muuc smiling 
§lod blushing, gave me to undeiwtaud that »he must leave in two 
weeks. 

Why. Marv.” siud I, fetdiug a little mischievous, ‘'don’t you 
Uke the place 

•‘O, yes, ma’am.” 

“I'beu why do you look for another ? * 

** I am u<kt going to another place.” 

•* What, Mary, are you going to learn a trade ?” 

** No. ma'am.” 

**Why, then, what do you mean to do?" 

** 1 ex'pect to keep house ma’am,” said she, laughing and 

blttsbing. 

** O ho !'* said I, ** that is itand so, in two weeks, I lost the 
best little girl in the world : peace to her memory. 

After this came an interregnum, which put *me in mind of the 
chapter in Chronicles that I used to read with great delight when 
m child, where Hasha, and Elali, and Ttbni, and Zimri, and Omri, 
one alter the other, came on to the throne of Israel, all iu the com¬ 
pass of half a doxen verses. We had one old woman, who staid a 
week, and went away with the misery io her tooth; one 
woman, who ran away and got married; one cook, who came at 
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nif ht ftad went off before li|rHt in the morning; one eeiy elever 
girt, who »uiti n month, and then went awar brauie her mother 
waK di'k; another, who iitatd eix week«, and waA taken wtih the 
fever lierat'lf: and during uti this time, who cut Apeak the damage 
and destruction wroiigtit in the doru(*siic paraphernalia by {>a«iiag 
through these multipiii’d Intndv ? 

What shoJi Wf do? Miait we give up houses, have no furniture to 
take rare «f, keep iiierety a I'.ng «)f a porridge pot, and a 

pudding Mick, anti sit in our lenltlta^r in real patriurcb^ indrpeti* 
deuce? What shall we do ? 


• KITTI.K KI>WAKI>. 

Wf.ar. an> of vou t>oni in New Hugland, iniheii^Mwl old raUHrhiiing 
church-goinp. w'liool-going, orderly times? If so, you may have 
iM’en my rude Abe!; the most peipeiulicular, r«‘c(aiigular, upright, 
downright gixHl inait th:it ever bilMUired six days and reste«l on the 
seventh. 

Y<»u remenilMT his hard. wealher-tH’ateii ei>tmtenance. where 
every' line seein*tl drawn with “a pen of irtni and the point of a 
diafiiond. ' hi' eousidenite gray ey «*s. that movitl over obji'CU as If 
It were not best to be in a hurry alMuit iHt>eing; the circumspect 
opening and shutting of the tiemth ; Ins down sitting and up rising, 
till perf«)rinetl with cot.xictiofi aforethought -in snort, the who^ 
orderiug of his life and eonversation. wlneh wa*. according to tho 
tenor of the military onler, " to llie right al>out facc~forwarti, 
inarch! ’ 

Now. if yf»u supposetl, from all this triangularism of exterior/ 
that lhi.H gmsl man hail noihing kindly within, yon were uiuek 
mistaken. You often find the greenest grass under a suowdrifi \ 
and though my uncle’s mind was not exactly of the fiower*gard«a 
kind, still there was an almudance of wholesome and kindly vege¬ 
tation there. 

It is true, he seldom laughed, aud never joked himself; but no 
man had a more serious and weighty conviction of what a good 
joke was in another; and when Mune exceeding witticiam was dia- 
lienst'd in lits presence, you might see l.'ncle Abel's fiiee slowlr 
relax into an expression of solemn satisfaction, and be would took 
at the author with a sort of quiet wonder, as if it was past bis 
eompreheusion how such a thing could ever come into a man's 
head. 

l.’ncle Abel, too, had some reli«h for the fine arts; in proof of 
which, i might adduce the pleasure with which be ga^ sc tbs 
plates in his family Hible, the likeness whereof is neitlier is beaves, 
nor on earth, uor uinJer the earth. And he was also such an 
eminent mustcian, tliat be could go through the singing-book atoot 
sitting without the least fstigue, banting time like a wit^Uatll all tbo 
way. 
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He bad, too, a libenU band, though bii liberalitT wm all hy the 
Rule Three. He did by hU neighbour exactly as he would be 
done by; he loved some things in thU world very sincerely: he 
loved bii God much, but he honoured and feared him mure; he 
waa exact with other*, he was more exact with himself, aud he 
expected his God to Ih; more exact still. 

Everythiijg in Uncle Alters houst; was in the same time, place, 
manner, and form, from } ear’s end to year’s end. 'Phere was old 
Mailer Bose, a dog after iny uncle's own heart, who always walked 
M if he was studying the NfuUt|dicati<m Table. There was the olj 
clock, for ever ticking in the kitchen ('orner, with a picture on its 
fare of tin* sun. for ever sc'ttiiig behind a perpendienlar row of 
poplar trees. There was the never-failing supply of red peppers 
and onions hanging over the chimney. 'I'liere, Um», were the yearly 
hollyhoekH and iiioriiing-glories blooming alnnit tin* win(l<»ws. 
There was the “l>e»l with it>> sande<l Ibior, the eiiplH>ard in 

one corner with its glass d(K>r>, the cM'igreen n>purttgus bushes iu 
the chimney, and there was the stand with the Bible and almanac 
on it ill another eoriier. There, too, was .^unt Hetsiy, who never 
looked any older. In'canse she always bMrki^l xs old us she could; 
who always dried l^er catnip and wormwiKni the la>t of .'September, 
and began to clean house the hrst <d' Ma>. In short, this was the 
laud of ooiittmiauee. Old Time never UH>k it into his head to prac¬ 
tice either addition, or substractiou, or multi))licatioii on its sum 
total. 

This .Aunt Betsey* aforenamed was the neatest and most efficient 
piece of human uiachinery tliat ecer operateil iu forty places at 
once. She was alwavs every where, predominating over and seeing 
to everything; and tlioiigh my uncle had been twrice married. Aunt 
Betaey** rule-aud authority hml uever bi*eu broken. She reigned 
over hi* wives when living, and reigned after them wheu dead, and 
so seemed likely to reign on to Ute end of the chapter. But my 
Wicle’s latest wife left Aunt Betsey a much less tractable subject 
than ever ^fore had falleu to her lot. Little bxlward was the 
child of my uncle's old age. and a brighter, merrier little blossom 
AWer grew ou the verge of a» avulaoclie. lie had Iseen committed 
to the Dorsiog of bU gramhuamiua till be hud arrivi>d at the age of 
iodUacretion, and then my old uncle's heart so ycanicd for him, 
he was sent for home. 

Hts tnUrodneiion into the family excited a terrible sensation. 
Never waa there such a contemner of dignities such a violator of 
hlfhplaoas utd Mnciitie., u this Tcr)' Mwtrr lidward. It was all 
in TSin to In to bsncli him dm>rum. Hr wa. thr must outrsfcrtnui; 
gMtrrjr alf that ever shook * brad of curls: mud it wjs all th, same 
to him whether it was " SMa daf" or any other day. Hr laughed 
and frolicked with eeeryUeiy ami eerry thing that camv iu hi. way, 
uot «ren eaceptiug hi. solemn old father; aud w ben } ou saw him, 
with hU Gur arms aruuDd the old mao's ueck, and h'is bright blue 
ayes and bhiomiog cheek peering out bnidv the bleak face of L'nclc 
AImI, you. might Csticy you saw spring careuiag winter. I'aclc 
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AheV* meupbfttci ven* aurvlf ptuuted by tbU ip»rbUiift 
cofn|Kmiid of ftpirit aod luatti^r; uor could bv dense uuy metbod M 
brtnf(itiK i( auto aoy rcMottahlv abupc* for he did miichk'f with ta 
rtivrfTv and pcnk'vcnnci* that was truly aatoutabiug. Once b« 
K'ourt'd the door with A nut IkUey’s very Scotch snuff: oticw be 
washed up tlu’ hearth with rncle Ata'l's mutt imuaaculatv cloUuM 
brush : aiiilumv he was found tr}iii^ u» make llotM* wear his huheKs 
spectacdivL lu there was tu» use. eacept the right uiae^ to 

which he did not put evert thing that cAme tti bis wav. 

Hut rude A\»-\ a as must of all piuxled to kuow what U> do wiib 
liiin on the Sabbatii. fur o;i that day Maswr I’Uuard Kerned to 
eaert htniM'lf to )h* partieuUrl\ dtligeiit and entertaining. 

•** k^wanl! Kdward must not play Sunday !’* his fklber wmild 
call out; ami then tidward would hold up Ins curly head, and look 
SA u> th<’ tateehisiii; but in three minutes you woald MO 

'* pu»>y " k4-ani|H‘rnig tbrim^h tlu* best r<w»in.‘' with Vklwardl at 
her heels, to the entire diHCumposure of all demotion in Aunt lieUey 
and all otber> in authority. 

At length my uncle came to the eouclnsion that ** it wasn't is 
natur’ to teach him any Itciter." atui tliat *' he could im more keep 
Sunday than the lu'tHik do«u in the lot.” My jMirir uiK.de! he did 
not know what was tiie matter with his heart, hut certain it was* be 
lost all faculty of m'olding when little K Iward was in the rase, and 
he would rub liis s|)ectac(es a quarter of an hour longer tbau com* 
mon when Aunt ik‘lM*y was detailing his witticisms and clever doiligt. 

In process 4»f time our berti had compa>se<I hia third year, am 
arrni^ at the dignity of going to sehmd. He went illuiMrioiisly 
through the fpeliing'bouk, and then attacked the catechism; went 
from man's chief end,” to the ‘•reqninu's and forbiddin's'* in a 
fortnight, and at last eame home inordinately merry, to tell hit 
father that he lu«l got to Amen/' After thi.% he made a regular 
btisiuvta of saying over the whuie evciy' Sunday evening, staiitlbig 
with his bauds folded in front and his checked apron folded down, 
occasionally glancing round to see if pussy gave proper atteolMMU 
And, being of a practically benevolent turn of mind, he made 
Several commendable «d«»ris to teach Hose tin.* ratechisfu, in which 
he succeeded as well as might he expected. In short, without 
further detail, masU‘r Kdwant Iside fair to become a literary 
wonder. 

Hut alas fur poor little fldward! his merry daocc was toon oYtr. 
A day came when he sickened. Aunt Hetsey tried her whede harh* 
ariuiu, but in vain; he grew rapidly worse and worn. Hit fluhor 
iickened in heart, but said nothing; he only staid by bit bedti dt 
day 9 d iiignt, trying alt nnwas ti> save, with affecting pertinacity. 

*’ Can't you think of anything mori*, doctor?” said be to iht 
physician, when all ba«i tried in vain. 

N4»ihii»g.‘' aciswereil the physician. 

A inuaientary convulsion mused over my uncle's face. ** The 
will of the I>»rd be done,” said be, almcat with a groan of aagwith. 

Just at that moueat a ray of the setting son pimwl the chedktd 
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eorUins, and gleamed like an angel’a smile across the face of the 
little sufferer. He woke from troubled i.leep. 

“Odear! ! am so sick!” he feebly. His father raised 

him in his arms; he breatlied ea.sier, and !o(»ked up with a grateful 
smile. Just thcu his old playmate, the cat, crossed the room. 
•* There goes ptissy/* said he; “ (), dear! I shall iierer play any 
more.*' 

At that m(»meot a deadly change passed over his face. lie IcHvked 
up in his father's face with an imploring expression, and put <»ut 
hts liand as if for help. There was one moment of agony, and thei^ 
the aweet features all settled into a smile of peace, and ** mortality 
wan swallowed up of life.** 

My uncle laid him down, an<l htoked one moment at his beautiful 
ikee. It wa.*i too much for his prinripb»s, tm» much for his consist¬ 
ency. hud “ he lifted up his voice and wept.” 

The next nuirniug wu* the Sabbath—tlie funeral day - and it rose 
with ‘‘hreath all tiieeuM* and with cln*ok all hlo«»m.” I’ncle .-Mm*! 
was as calm and collected tis ever: but iti hts face there was a 
aorrow-strieketi np|M*aniiice toiiehtng to beliold. I reinenilxT him 
at family pni\ers, as he l»ent <»\er the great Bible and l»egau the 
psalm. *' lAtrd, tliou hast lH*eu our dweliiiiir-place in all generations.” 
Apparently he w.as touched by th<- melancholy splcntloiir of the 
poetry for after reading a few verses he stop(K-tI. Tiiere was a 
dead silence, interrupteil only by the tick of the clock. lie cleared 
bis voice repeatedly, and trie<l :o go on. but iu vain. He clostnl tho 
book, and kiu*ele<l d(»wn to prayer. The energy of sorrow broke 
through his usual fornitd reverenci, and his langtiage flow ed fi»rth 
with a deep and sorn)wful patht»s which I shall never forget. The 
Gotl much revenuicwl. so much feand, seeuuHl to draw near U* 
him as a friend and comforter, his refuge and strengtli, “ a very 
present help in time of trouble.” 

My uncle rose, ami I saw him walk to the room of the departe«l 
one. lie uncoven*<l the face. It wastw*! with the seal of death ; but 
O, how surpassingly lovely ! The brilliancy of hfe was g«me, Iwjt 
that pure, transparent face was touclu^ with a mysterious 
triumphant brightness, which sc<*med like the dawning of heaven. 

My Mticle hoked long tTid earnestly. He fell the Wanty of what 
be gated on; his heart was softeiieil. but he had no words for his 
feelings. He leD the room titiconsciou^ly, and sttatd in the frtmt 
door. The morning was bright, the bells were ringing for church, 
the birds wrere singing merrily, and the pel squirrel of little Kdwanl 
was frolicking almut the door. My uncle watched him as he ran 
Hfll up one tree, and then down and up another, and then over ibe 
Ihtice, whisking hit brush and chattering just as if nothing ^bs the 
mafttpr. 

With a deep sigh, I'licle AM hrcAc forth, “ How happy that 
rrHiw* Ul Well, the I-ord's will U* done.” 

That day the dust was committevl to dnst amid the lamentations 
of all who bad known little Edward. Years have patted since then, 
•^d lU that is BBortal of my uncle has long rinco been gatbervd to 
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luH l»nt hi'i juf^t and »i|»rijfiii sjdrit lia< ontcfM tlie g:loriouii 

IiU*m of t!M‘ Mills uf V<n-, flu* pxMi man may hav«* had 

o}iiiii<ina which the {ihilosophiiMl ncorn, weakm*s«ea at which the 
thonghtleK« aniile; hut death shall chanffe him into all that ii 
enli|:hteiml, wise*, and refined; for he aball :iw*ake tit ** Uta** Ukeneaa 
and ** W Mitiafted." 


i’KANKNKSS. 

Xhkrk one kind of frankness which is the result of |>crf<pct 
unKMs)iicions}iev>, and which re<|utres a iiieafture of ignorance of the 
world and of life: this kind ap)>eaiti to f*ur generosity and tender- 
uAs, 'I’here i" unotiier, which is the frankliesK of a strong but 
pure iniiid, ar^piainted witii life, clear in its diaorimiiiatioo and 
upright in its intention, tet aho%e ilisgutsi* or o<iiirealtiieitt: thii 
kind vm ites re«*pM t. 'I’lie ftr^t m*i ms to pnieecd simply from 
iinpul'T, tile second from impulse atel rei^eetion united: the 6r»t 
priK'eeds. in a iiieaMite, frtun ignoranee. the M*ri»nd fnmi know- 
le<lge; the first is bora frttin an uudouhting confidence in olhera, 
the K-ctmd fri>in a sinuous and well-grounded reliance on one’a 
Kif. 

Now. if you suppose that this ii the iM’giitning of a aerinon or of 
a fourth of July oration, you are vert iiitit h mistaken, though, 1 
must coiifesA, it liutli niihcr an uncertain sound. I merely prefaced 
it to a little sketch of character, wliich tou may look at if you 
please, though I am not sure y<iu will like it. 

It was &aid of Alice II. that she had the mind of a man, the heart 
of a woman, and the face of an angel- a cumbinatiou that all my 
readers will think peculiarly happ}. 

'rhere never wa« a woman who wan uy uul«ke the mas* of aociety 
in her imxles <»f thinking and acting, set so generally popular. IWt 
the most remarkable thing about her was her nmud superionty to 
ai! disguise, in thought, word, atxl di'cd. She pleated y<ni; for she 
f|K»ke out a hundred things that vou would c<»uceal.ami spoke them 
with a dignified assurance that made >ou wonder that you bid ever 
hesitated to say them yourself. Nor did thia tinri'ser^e appear like 
the weakness of one who cr>uld not com eal, or like* a determination 
to make war on the forms of Miciety. It was rather a calm, well- 
guided integnty, regulated by a just M'ttse of propriety; knowing 
when to In* silent, but s}M*aking the tnith when it spoke at all* 

Her extraordinary frunkneiMi often Ireguiled superficial obaerven 
into sappustng themselves fully acquainted with her long liefore 
they were so. aa (he iH'autiful transparency of Mime laket ta said to 
deeehre the eye aa to their depth ; yet the longer you knew her, the 
mure variety and nmtpasa of cbaracUT api>eared through the some 
Iraavjiarent mcHiiuin. Hut you may just visit Miss Alice for half aa 
hour to-night, and judge for youmeires. Yoti may walk into thia 
little parlour. There sits Miss Alice on that soft, wwing a pair of 
lace sieerrs into a satin dreaa, in which peeuliarty angelic canpioy* 
meot she may persevere till we have finiafaed another sketch. 
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00 jron IM that prrtly little lail^-, with sparklinj; ryes, elastic 
form, aod bcantifnl hand and fnnt, sitting opposite to her ? She is 
• belie! the character is written in her face - it sparkles from her 
eye —it dimples in her smile, aod pervades the whole woman. 

But there—Alice has risen, and it gone to the mirror, and is 
arranging the finest auiinni air in the world in the most tasteful 
manner. The little lady watches every motion as comically as a 
kitten watches a pin-ball.. 

“ It it all in vain to deny it, .\licc—you arc really anxious to 
look pntt’j this evening,” said the. 

“I ceiiainly am.” said Alice, (luietly. 

and yon hope you shall please Mr. A. and Mr. B.," said the 
Uttle accusing angel. 

“Certainly 1 do," said Alice, as she twisted her fingnres in a 
beantifhl curl. 

“Well, I would not tell of it, .'Vlice, if I did.’’ 

“Then you should not ask me,” said Alice. 

“ I dccl irr! Alice !” 

“ And what do you declare?” 

" I never taw such a girl as yon are I” 

“ Very likely,” said .\licc stooping to pick np a pin, 

'■ Well, for I'lv I’lirt ,” said the little lady, “ I never would take 
any iiaius to make anyliod} like me /»irtii-ii/,n 7 i/ a gentleman.” 

•• I would,” said .Alice, ” if they would not like me without.” 

“Why, Alice! I should not think yon were so fond of admira¬ 
tion.” 

“ I like to be admired very much ” said Alice, returning to the 
aofa, “ and I suppose evcryliody else does." 

“ / don’t care about admiration,” said the little lady. “ I would 
ha aa well satisfied that people shouldn't like me as that they 
ahonld." 

“ Then, cousin, I think it’s b pity we all like you so well,” wd 
Alice, with a good-humoured smile. If Miss Alice had penetration, 
ahe never made a aevere use of it. 

“ But really, eouain." said the little lady. “ I should not think 
■ueh a girl as you would think anything about dress, or admiratioo, 
and all that.” 


“ I don't know what tort of a girl yon think I am,” said Alice, 
“but, for roy own part, f only pneteod'lo be a common human being, 
and am not ashamed of common human feelings. If God has made 
tM to that sre love admiration, why should we not honestly say to ? 
/lov« «►—*«< love it—everybody loves it; and why should not every- 
bady aay it ?“ 

“ Why, yea," said the little lady, “ I tnppow everybody has a— 
kaa a—a general love for admiratioB. I am willing to acknowledge 
tkat / have; but-" 

“ But you have no love for it in partieolar,” said Alice, “ I soppoae 
you mean to my: that is Just the way the matter is commonly dis- 
nOMd of Ev er y b ody it willing to acknowledge a general wish 
tor ^ good (^pinion of others, rat half the world are Bahamed to 
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own it when it come* to a particular ca*c. Now I hate made tip 
my mind, that if it i» eorrt^'t tn ftt'ncral, it i* ctarrect in particular; 
and I im-an to own it lK»th wavi." 

** Hnt, Mmiehow, it MH*ina mean,’' Mini the little latlv. 

*' It mean to live for it, to U* M'iflahly ill it« but not 

mean to enjoy it when it coinex. i»r even to iwek it, if we neglect no 
higher interest in doiiu; *<>. All that («od made n* to feel t* digai* 
fied and pure, tl^le^« we pervert it.’* 

Aiiee, I never hearil any penkm iifenk out to frankly if 

yon do.’* 

’* •* Almost all iha» is inniK'fnt and natural may W apoken out j and 
a* for th.vt which it not iniitwent and natural, it ought nut even to 
Ih* thoucht." 

“Hut o* eMT\ thing 1 h- spi.keu that mny Iw thought?** latd the 
lady. * 

“No; we have an instinct which teaclu** n* t<i l>e tilent anme- 
timet. iuit, if we stn^ak at ail. let it 1 m* in timplicity ami tineerily.** 
“ Now, for tnsfanee. Alice,” taid the lady, “it it very itinoeeot 
amt natural, as you say, to think this, that, and the other nice thing 
of your>»‘-lf. rspeeialh when exeryUKly is telling you of it ; now 
would >ou s|M'ak the inith if uni on*- askrd you on this j»oinl ‘f'* 

“ If It wt>n- u win* hud a ritfht to ask, and if it were a 

projM»r !i»m* ami pla***-. I woiihl/' taid A dee. 

“ Wf'll. then," said the bright !adi, “ I ask w*u. Alice, in thit very 
pro|»t*r time and {da* *-, do you think that you are Itamltomc ?*' 

“ Now, 1 y.>u eipts t m»- to mak»* a et>urie>^‘ to every chmir 

in the room l>efore I answer,’' taid .Alice; “hut, uitpeiifting wltll 
that ceremony. I will udi you fairly, I think I am.” 

•• Ihi you flunk that yon are graaJ T 
** No! entirely,” wud Alice. 

•• Well, hut don’t you think you are Iw’tler than most people?** 

** At far a« I can tell, 1 Ihiuk I am better than ir^tne people; but 
realty, cootin, 1 don't tmat my own judgment in tbi* matter,** Miid 
Alice. 

** Well. Alice, one more qoeftion. Ihi yon think Jaxae* Martyr* 
like* you or me be«t ?” 

•*1 don’t know,*’ said Alice. 

** I did not ask you what you knew, hut what yon thought,” Mtd 
the lady ; ** you raM«t have soiiu* thought abmit it.*' 

** Well then, I think be like* me beat.” «aid Alice. 

Ju«t then thv door opened, and in walked the identical isme* 
Martyr*. Alice bluabed. hx^ked a little comical, and went os with 
her sewing, while the little lady began.^ 

“ Heaity. Mr. Jame*. f with *you had came a suoute toooer, to 
hear Alice’s confrMtons.'* 

•• What ha* ahe confemed V* *aid Jame*. 

** Why. that she is hasdaoaicr aiid better than moit folkf.” 
“Thai’s nothing to he aabamed of.’* said Jame*. 

** O, that’s not all; ahe wastt to look pretty, and lores to hs 
•daatred, and aD—•“ 



06 


TIIR 8i.BBATlT. 


** It very much like ber,” waid James, looking at Alice. 

** 0, but, besides that,” said the ludy, ** she lias been preaching a 

difcourse in Justification of vanity and self-love-” 

** And next time yon shall take notes when 1 preach.'* said Alice, 
•‘for 1 don't think your niemory is remarkably happy." 

** You tec, James," said the Indy. ** that Alice makes it a point to 
aay exactly ‘the truth when she speaks at all, and Tve been pus* 
xlmg her with rjuestions. I really wish you would ask her some, and 
•ee what she will say. Hut, mercy ! there is Uncle C. come to take 
me to ride. I must run." .\nd oil* Hew the little humming bird, 
leaving James and Alice • 

** There really is one (jueslion—" said James, clearing his 
voice. 

Alice looked np. 

I “Then* is one question, .Mice, which I wish yon answer.” 

Alice did not inquire what the quextion was. but began to look 
very solemn ; and Just then the door wa> shut -and so I never knew 
wliatthe question was tmly I observed that James Martynt seemed 
in some seventh hcaveu for a week afterwards, and and—you can 
finish for yourself, lady. 


TIIK SAllHATil. 

RKRTtTlIRS KHOM XOTP-tKMiK OF AS KMiKUf.Y (IKKTr.KMAV. 

Thb Puritan Sabliath- is there such a thing existing now, or has it 
gone with the things thtit were, to l>e bKiked at as a curiosity in the 
musenm of the past? i'an anv one, in memory, take himself hack 
to the unbr:^>keu stillness that day, and recall the stmse of 
reltgiotts awe which seemed U> brooi in the very atmosphere, 
dheekiog the merry laugh of childho<Kl, andchaiuing in unwonted 
•UUiiess the tongue of volatile youth, and imparting even to the 
tonshine of bi*aven, and the unconscious noti-s of animals, a tone of 
its own gravity and re(K>se? If you cannot remember these things, 
go back with me to the verge of i*ar)y boyh<KKl, atid live with me 
one of the Sabbaths that I have spent beneath the roof of my uncle, 
Phineat Fletcher. 

Imagine the long sunny hours of a Saturday aAemoon insensibly 
alipping away, as we youngsters are exploring the length ami 
brmlh of a front stream, or chasing gi^v squirrels, or building 
nnd milldams in the brook. The sun sitiks lower and lower, but 
we still chink it does not want half*aii*hotir to sundown. At last, 
be to evidently is really d.>ira, that there is no room for 

■eeptkism or tatitude of opinion on the subject; and with many a 
lingering regret, we began to pot away our fish-hooks, and hang our 
bo^ over our arm. prvparau>ry to trudging bomewa^. 

Henry, don't yon wish that Saturday afternoons lasted longer ?" 
•nid little John to me. 

do," snyt Cootin Bill, who was never the boy to mince 
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Watters in Jtiring his sentiments; "ami I wouldn’t care if Sunday 
didn’t conn* but once a-vear.” 

"<) Hill, thatV wiAed, Tin afraid/’ mi) 8 Uttlc oonacicntioua 
^hu. with her doll in hand, yi&s coming home fnnn ft 
Satiirdav uftcriiiM>n vi>it. 

help it.” iiays Hill, c.’itching f^UAan'tt hag, and loftaing it in 
the air: ** 1 ne%’er did like to sit still, and that’s why I hate 
Sunday, s.” 

*• II.*U‘Siindats’ () H:Ii! \Vh\, Aunt Ke/jty says heaven is ftu 
rtriiiii NiMwth -only think of that'” 

• **\Vt lI. I kium f inuHi |m- pretty different from what I am now 
before I eiuihl Mt still for evi-r.” said Hdl. in a l<»wer and somewhat 
diM'inMMTir'l n»ne. as if admitting tlo* foree of the etmsidemtion. 

Th<’ Wot of IIS hegiiii to louk vt-r) grave, and to think that we 
must get t.> liking h>niida\ s<ime time or otln r, or it would be a very 
bad thing for ns. As «e drew near the dwelling, the eoiit}iactand 
bustii«>*s*.-likf I'urm of Aunt Kez;K> was seim emerging from the 
house to hasten our approach. 

** II*»w ofimi have I told jou. yr ung ones, not to stay out after 
sundown on Saturday night? Don't you know it’s the same ftS 
Suiiitav, \ou wicked children, xoii'? (’nine right into the houae, 
fverv one <»f jou. and never let me hear of »u« h a thing again.” 

'i'his was Aunt Kr/^v’s regular exoriliuiii every .Saturday night; 
for We ehiidren. Iwing hlinded. a» site siip|wiM'd, by i^tural depravity, 
alwais made kirange mistakes in reckoning time on .Saturday 
afternoons. Aftei U’lng dnl) supjured aiHt scnihlN*<l, we were 
eiijoinetl to go f.i Usi, and reinemlM-r tlut to-morrow was Sunday, 
and (hat wc must not laugh and piny in the morning. With many 
a sorrowful l«Kik did Susan dc}Mrsit her doll in the cheat, and mvr 
one lingering glance at the |mi<hwork »h«* wa« pitting for doTly a 
l>ed, while William, .lohii, and myself emptied our pockeU of all 
»up<'rduous fishhooks, biu c>f twine, {-■'•pgunii, alici'* of potato, 
marbles, and all tlnr ^a^ious ^lems of Im>v pmiierty, which, to kevf 
ns from temptation, were ukeu into Aunt Kexxy's cafe keeping 
over Sunday. 

My V nclc Phincas was a man of great exactncmi, and Sunday 
was the centre of bis whole worldly atid religious fystem. Kvery- 
thing with regard to his worldly iiu<>ines« was so arrange*! that by 
Saturday noon it seemed to come t** a c1m<> of itself. All hta 
accounts were Imiki'd over, his w</rkmcn iiatd, all borrowed thinn 
retunK'd, and lent things sent after, and every tool and article 
Wlongiug to th« farm was ivtunnrd to its own place at exactly siich 
an hour every Saturday afternoon, and an hour beftrre suadown 
every item of preparation, even to the Mai'king of his Sunday shoes 
and the brushing of bis Sunday coat, was entirely coiM'laded; and 
at the ping down of the son, the stitlness of the Sabbath seemed (o 
settle down over tbe whole dwelling. 

Aim! now it is Sunday morning; and though ail without is fragnooe, 
and motion, and beauty, the dewdrops are twinkling, bottedUea 
flattering, and merry birds caroUiog and racketing as if they nevtr 
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coulil sing loud ur fast ciiougli. yH within there is such a stillness 
that the tick of the tall luuiiogHu^ clock is audible throu):ii the 
whole houst.*, and the \mz£ of the l>luc Hies, as the^ whiz along u]i 
and down the >»indow |mite.N is u ili>tiiict item of hearing. L(H»k 
into the l»e»t fnjiit room, and you inny see the upright h»rni of tny 
Uncle Phineas, in his itiiinuciilate .Suiuluy clotlies, with his Hihle 
spread open on the little hUind hefort* liiin, and even a deetH*r tiiau 
usual graviu settling down o^e^ his toiUworn features. Alongside, 
hi welUhrushed Sunday clothes, with clean faces and smooth hair, 
sat the whole of ns >oitng<‘r {v-ople. each drawn up in a chair, with 
hat and haiKlkcrchicf, remly for tin* lirst stroke of the lull, wIiHc 
Aunt Kezzy, all trimmed, and primmed, and made ready for 
meeting, sat reading Ikt psulm-hook, only hoiking u]) occusioimli) 
to give an aihlilnuiul jerk Xu s<mie shirt eolhtr, or the fifteenth pull 
to Siisnn's fnK'k, or to repre^s any straggling liKiks that might he 
wandering about, ** helndding vanity.” 

A stranger, in glaindng at I'licle Phineas as he sat intent on hU 
Sutiflay reading, might have seen that the Sahhath was in ftta U-o t 
•^thcre was no mistake about it. It was plain tiiat he liad put hy 
all worldly thoughts when he shut u]i his account tniok, and that 
hif mind was as free from every eiirthly ass<H‘iation as his Sunday 
coat was from dust, 'rhe slave of worldliness, wlio is driven, hy 
perplexing business or udvetiturous speculation, through the hours 
of a lialf'kept^hbath to the fatigues of aiiutiier week, might env\ 
the unbroken quiet, the sunny trunquilliiy, which hallowed the 
weekly rest of niy uncle. 

The Sabhatli of the Puritan Christian was the golden day, and all 
ita associations, and all its thoiight.<i, wonls, and diwds, were so 
entirely distinct from the ordinary material of Bfe, that it was to 
him a sort of weekly translation - a quitting of this world to sojourn 
a day in a better ; and year after year, as each Sabbath s<‘t its seal 
on the completed labours of a wtwk, the pilgrim fblt that one more 
stage of his earthly jounu'V was ciAipletetl, and tliat he was one 
week nearer to his eternal rest. And as years, with their changes, 
came on, and the stnmg man grew old, and missed, one after another, 
fluailiar forms that had risen around his earlier } ears, the face of 
the Sabbath became like that of an old and tried friend, carrying 
kdm back to the scenes of his youth, and couuectitig him with scenes 
long gone by, restoring to him the dew and freshness of brighter 
aiM more lnK»y ant day s. 

Viewed simply as an institution for a C'hristian and mature mind, 
aotbipg could Iw more jicrfect than the Puritan Sabbath: if it had 
any fisUing, it was in the want of adsptatuiu to children, and to those 
Ml intereated in its peculiar duties. If you had been in the dwetl- 
iag of my uncle of a Sabbath morning, vchi must have found the 
ttMtoken stillurss delighttul; the calm and quiet must have sooihcd 
nod dt^KNk'd you for coutemplation, and the evident ap|>carauce of 
maglehmtrled devotion to the duties of the day in the rider part of 
tha fiuaiily, must have been a striking addtuou to the picture. Bat, 
then, if ytHtr eye had watched altentirely the motions of us jnve* 



THE RVltlUTII. 


90 


nilc'ii. roil mifrlit harp M*eti that what waa so rer)* invi|iforattng to 
th«- Oirixtiait wao a w«antu fi« to f^rwh and himea. 

Thcii tixiv wa»> nor, as now. ih^^ intiiht'fual nlaxatitm affordinl hjr 
tho Sun(la>-(K‘)i<M>}. with its \urioiis forms of rrligiotia pxprriMs thi 
thoiisiixi noth s of ii.ttrrsfit:^’ and infonnation. Onr whole 

»t(M‘W in this hiip was thi- Ihhh* and IVinipr, uiul thrM* w<tv ouf 
main d« j>«'nd*’ni’»* for w Iiilin^' awu\ th«* ti dnms hoiit* iK'twtH’ii ottf 
carlv Imakfant and tlu* sif.’:.:il h>r int«'iinjr. How oArn was Ottf 
iuM-ntion st.vtthfd to find wlirrovtlihal to kirp up our ttock of 
<aicit< iio-r>t in a linr with ihi dutns of iht* da> ! For tin* Hrst half 
hour, prrhaj •», a s?i»r) in th*- Hdih* unswt r«d our vprj- wrll ; 

hut hawnj: h* d tin lo-^ton <d’Jost-ph. or ihf Mory of the teti 

pla>;tu '‘. w< tin II took to ?h»' I*ritm*r: and thpii thon* was. first, the 
lookiUj; oM'r tho of tht'olo^ii-al and pthicat tcachilttf, com- 

riK'io'ii i:. “ In Adam's fail wi* stniiid all.” and pvti'tiding through 
thrvf i>r four pa^'i*" of pictorial and po«-iu‘ cinhcliishniptit. N<fXt 
wa* the dialh of John IhtpT*., who was hiiriicd at Smithfipld ; and 
for a whih- wc could fnu rt.»:n ourm h. -» with cottntiiij: all hia “nine 
children and one at the lirca-t.” as in tho pteture th<»y stand in a 
regu ar row. like .a pair of siaira. 'I'lo'sc Iwdiig dom*. caim* miscel- 
latHons «'Xcrci«4'*> of otir own inM-ntion. such ns counting all tho 

( Malms in the |>salnoUM>k. backward and forwaid, to and from the 
)ux(>ltig>. or uitiuhcring tin- ls.ok« in the Ihhie, or soint' otluT »uch 
device a- we dts-int-l withm the pale of religiMis entplo)mrota. 
When all the»e faihMl, at-d it stilt wanted an hour of tnceling ttme, 
we )(M>ked up at the l ar.d Oown at the fiinsr, and all arotiitd 

into «let s cortc r, to ht-r wnat w« C4>uld do next; and happy waa he 
who could s|>\ iigcii ;.*leumti.g in Mmie dt*runt cratk. and forthwith 
muatet an n tor getting down to p.ek it up Th< o their wan 

the infallible recoUertioti that we wanuil a drink of*water, a* an 
excuse to get out to the well; Of else we heard iwinte Mrange noiae 
among tlx* chickens, and tiisisted that it was e«seutial that we abcmkl 
*ee what wa« the matter; 'tr eliu* pussy would jump on to the 
taide. when all of us wouhl spring to drive her down; while there 
waa a mmt a«aiduoua watching of the chwk to see when the ftrit 
hell would ring. Happy was it for ns. in tire iu&*nint if we did 
not Wgin to look at each other, and r/take up face*, or xlyly dtp off 
and oo our shoe*, or w>tne other iticipient atteuiptaat roguery, woieh 
would gradually so undermine our gravity that th**re would he aoiwr 
auddeu expicMSton of merriment, whereat t'lHde Phineaa would io^ 
Up and say, “ Inf. tut” and Aunt Kexzy would make a apcech 
about wicked children breaking the SaM«th day. I rrmembrr 
once how my cousin Hill got into deep disgrace om* Sunday hy a 
roguish ihck. He was just aUuit to clme hts Bible with all sobriety, 
when snap came a grasahojiper through an open wii,dow. aM 
alighted in the middle of the page. Bill instantly kidnapped 
intruder, fur s^i im|yortant an auxiliary in the way of employ meut wag 
not to he dc*fpiaed. Hreseutly we chiktren looked towards Hill, and 
there be sat very demordr reading hta Bible, with the graaabofpar 
hanging by one leg fhan the corner of hU noath, kkking and 
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ftprawHng, without in ihu k-aist tlisitirluTij; Master William's gravity. 
We all hurst into an uproarious laugh. Hut it came to Im' rather a 
serious aflair for Hill, as his good father was in the practice of 
enforcing truth and duty hy certain modes of moral suasion much 
recomiiieuded hy Solomon, though fallen into disrepute at the pre¬ 
sent day. 

This morning picture may give a good s}M>cinieu of the whole 
liTe-long Sunday, which preseiiteil only an alternation of similar 
scenes until slln^et, wleMi a universal unchaining of tongues and a 
general scamp<T proelainu^l that liie *• sun was tlown.” 

But, it may he asked, what was tin.* re.sult of all this strictness^? 
Did it not disgu.st vou with the Sahhath and with religion ? No, it 
did not. ltdnl not, because it was tlie result of no unhin<Uu 
but of '■.ifisitlmf ]>nn i} l>'; and consistency of principle is what even 
children learn to appreciate and revere. The law of olK*dieiice and 
of reverence for the Sal*hath was constraining so ei|nally on the 
young and the old, that us claims came to he regarded like those 
immutalde laws of iiatiire, w hich no one tiiinks of being out of 
patience with, though they sometimes l»ear hard on personal conve¬ 
nience. 'J'he efT«*cl of ilie system wa.s to ingrain into our character 
a veiieralion for the Sahbath which no frietiiiii of after-life would 
ever efface. 1 lia\e lived to wander in many elttnatcs and foredgn 
lands, where tlie Sahbath is an iiuknown name, or where it is only 
recogiti^eil hy noisy mirth ; hut never has tlie day returned wilhoiil 
briuffing with it a breathing religious awe, and e%en a yearning 
for tne unbroken MiUnesf, the placid repo&e, and the simple devotion 
of the Puritan Sabbath. 


ANOTlirU SCKSi:. 

“ How lath we are this morning ! ” said Mrs. UolnTts to her hus¬ 
band, glancing hurriedly at the clock, as they were sitting down to 
breakfast on a .Sabbath iiioming. ** Iteally, it is a shame to us to 
bo so late Sundays. 1 wonder John and Henry are not up yet: 
Hannah, did you s|>eak to them ? ” 

** Yea, ma’am, but 1 could not make them mind; they said it was 
Sunday, and that we always have breakfast later Sundays.” 

*' Well, it is a shame to us, 1 must say,” said Mrs. Koherts sitting 
down to the table. ** I never lie late myself uulets soniethiug in 
particttlar happeiu. lonu night 1 was out vers' late, and Sabbath 
before last I had a bad headache.” 

*• Well, well, my dear,” said Mr. Uo1>crts, “ it is not worth while 
to worry yourself abont it; Sunday is a day of rest; everybody 
indulgca a little of a Sunday moruinc. it is'so very natural, you 
hoow; one’s work done up, one feeU like taking a litfle rest.” 

**WelU 1 must ssv. it wss not the way my mother brought 
Me up,** said Mrs. Itobcrts; ** and 1 really can’t feel it to be 

This last part of the discoorse had been listened to by two sleepy- 
Ino kVft g boyk, who had« meanwhile, taken their seats at table with 
that liaUasi air which i« the result of late sleeping. 
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•*0, by the hy, my dear, what did you giee for tboae haiiM, 
Satiinlaj ?” «»<l Mr. |{<>lH.Ttv 

•• a {KiiiiMi. i U-lit vr,’* Mm. •* Init 

Htt-phon'^ ami have M>im' inu<'lt ntoor, ranvas ami a)I, for teo 

I think «(■ h.i*l lo lUT p>t our thing* ttt Stophctii aud 
Phiht*' '■ lu fiitur«*. in\ <lraf.‘‘ 

•* Whj ? arr tlu y murh fhraptT ?“ 

*‘0, a grimt <ifj| ; htit I forjjel it Stuwlay, W<* ought to be 
thinkiiij! of oth<-r thing*, llot*. have \tm htoked owr )ourSuu<Uy- 

jK'h'Hil ? “ 

* •• \o. ma'am.*’ 

*• !»•»« ! ami luTi* it wai.t-. only half-an hour of the 

tiiiu', ai.tl \u(i ar.‘ not tlr* fithcr, .N<»w mm’ the had i‘tfi*cta of 
not }h-.i.u' hi* «n tiiiu' " 

'I'h*' ho}-' 1 Mfke 'l •‘tilh n. ami *' thr^ tivre up a.* acKin M any 

o:.** i'Ur u. th<- lioijM* *' 

•* Wvll. %our father and ! had fnt«r , Im'C 4U!U‘ wr were out 

iatf l.i't M-ijl . \«*!i ou;/ht to h.m* \ .. up ftiJi three hour* apnaud 

to h.i'< l** «*n all !..ul>,wi’h jour I-***-* h-arurd. Now« what do 

toil «*upp'»M- \ot‘ ••hall «lor’' 

•*<). m^tio r. tl» If! uw j>faj at io>ju«- fiii« oia* Tmmniiig; we don't 
kr{«»H flu aitil It w.T.'f d«. anj f^' t^l for loi to r’o.” 

“ No. :iul« ta!. I »»hall nor ^ ou muit p» ami fi% i along a* w« il aa 
four'll? It I*, all j«furo«n fault. *«».». r’o npitUinf ami linrr). 
\Ve f»h»ll i»oj find tJim f<*r pravff* thi*. mori. j.j; 

'riu* Iaoj' fo**k th m*-el\>h tj|' flair* lo '• hiirrj,*’ a» directed, and 
iMKm <‘uv of tlo iu < ,dIol fn ru fht- o-p of ihr •* Mother ! mother J 

thi* hutfous at- od !!i** t; f'« | r.an’t Mrar it?" and *'Mother! 
Ilvif i* .1 hM:*.' v\f- ill nsj o -.t toa! !" >a:d 

“ W }jj fo l \o(j no! !«Il me of It }> fo.v.'" fraid Mr*. Hoherta, 
Oiiiiiiiy up . 

“ I ffjr.-ot it." raid the l»oj . 

•• Well, Well, ftundtitill; f fnn«.t eatrh it together wmeliow. if it 
ifSundaj. 'rher« ? there ih the hell! Stand Mill a ininute!" and 
Mr*i. K<d»ert« plonl ma-dh% ami thnad. and MritiM*r«; ^there, that 
Will do for tiodaj. IX-ar me. hf>w confuft*'^! t%crjthing i* lo-dayi" 

*' It !*> alwajs juht v» Sunda)*/’ ftaid John, ^lugmg up hi* tMoh, 
and ratrhing it a;5ain &» he ran down %fairft. 

*• It is aUa%« juht »o Sunday*,"* TbeM- wonia atruck rather un* 
f i'i'ftftantly r^n Mi*. Kohert*'* cotuieience, fur lomething told her Uiat, 
whafceer the .'eafou might U*. it r*M jukt *o. On i^nday crery 
thing ua* later and more irregular than any other day in the weeh. 

•* Hannah, jou inuat IkmI tlai piece of beef for dinner to-day/* 

I thought you fold me you did not have OMihiag dtwe mi 
S unday.” 

“ N<». I do m»i, g"iM*Tally. I am very «orry Mr. Iloberta would get 
that p':c^’e of meat je«lr-day. Wf did not nce*f it ; hut lu re it » oo 
our tund» ; th*' w* atfa«r » to*^* hot to I I'l'p it. It won’t do to let it 
»|w d: »o I mui>t have it boilcil. fur aught I mt.” 

lia^iuah had hvei four Sabbiuh* with Mri. Koberu, aod oo two 
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of them the had been required to cook from himilar rciiAoning. 
•* Fnr nnre'* it apt, tii tuch catcR. to become a phrase of very extensive 
•iguificAtion. 

“ It really worries me to have things go on so us they do on Sun¬ 
days/* said Mrs. Huberts to her huslxuid. 1 never do feel as if we 
kept Sunday us we oii^ht." 

“ My dear, you iiave iH-en saying so ever since wc were married, 
and I do not see wiiut you are going to do about it. For my {>art i 
do not see why we do not do as well as pe<»ple in general. We do 
not visit, iM)r n^ceive coinpai»y, nor read improper Ixioks. We go to 
church, and send the ciiildren to Sunday-seitool, and so the great<w 
part of the day is spent in a religious wa>. 'Flien out of chureh we 
have the rhiidren’s Siinday-'-cliool books, and one or two religious 
newspapers. 1 ibink that is quite enough/* 

Bill somehow, when 1 was a ciul<l, my mother-^-** said Mrs. 
Hobi>rU. hesitating. 

‘HI iny dear, your mother must not Ik* eojisidered an exact 
pattern f*>r these days. I’etipU* were 1«k» strict in your mother’s time ; 
they carriiil the tning too far, uhogether; everybiHiy allows it 
now.** 

Mrs. Hohi'rts was silenced, tuit not satisfied. \ strict religious 
education had leH just cousi'ienee enough on this .sulijeei tu make 
her uneasy. 

Thttse worthy iieoplehnd a%orl of general idea that Sunday ought 
to W kept, and they inteuded to keep it; hut iliey had never taken 
the irouiiie to investigate or inquire as to tlie most proper way, nor 
was it so much an objin't of interest that their weekly arrangements 
were planned with awy reference to it. Mr. Hoberts w<iuid often 
engage in husint*ss at the close of the week, wliicl* he knew would 
so fatigue liini that he would be we.ary and listless on Suinby; and 
Mrs. itolierts would allow her family cares to accumulate iu the 
same way, so that she was eitlier weani*<l with eflorts to accomplish 
it before the Sabbath, or perplexed and worried hy finding every 
thing at Imne cuds on tliat day. They had the idea that Sunday 
was to he kept when it was ))crfectly convenient, and did not deiuaud 
any sacrifice of liiue or money. But ifstopping to keep the Suidiath 
in a journey would risk puiaage money or a M‘at iu the stage, or. in 
housekeeping, if it would involve any coustderable inconvenience or 
expeuae, it was deemed a provideutial intimation that it was “ a 
work of necessity and mercy” to attend to secular matters. To 
their minds the fourth oommaud n'od thus: “ Hemember the Sabliath 
day to keep it holy when it comes convenient, and costs neither 
UiM nor moD^.'* 

As to the effects of this on the children, there was neither enough 
of atftctne«« to make them rx*sptvt the Sabbath, nor of religious 
interest to make them love it: of course, the little rc'^tmint tliere 
was proved just enough to lead liietn to dislike and despise it. 
Chilaren soon percs'ivc the course of their parents* feeling'^, and it 
was evident enough to the children of this family that iheir father 
and mother geomlly found thcmaelvet huiried iato the Sabbath 
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with hoan.t anil m'nnU full of ihU worUI. nm) thrir c<K)Tcnittion 
and thou^hu w<tv m> couxtautly turning to worMiv tiunga. aiul no 
awk»anily drawn bark by a iiciiiM* of rrligioiiA rddigatioii, that tb# 
Sal bath np|H'are<t inorr obviouKh a rb«g and a fetter than it did 
under lb" i‘lf»cl«*i8t ?•' ,•)/«/ of Puritan day a. 

SKI !* tl M • 

The little quiet eillape of i'amden »tai.d« under the brow of t 
nipped hill in one of the mml |>irtnre««|ne jmrta of New KngUiid; 
aad tt^ rejmlar. bont*<&f, anti itidnatrioiok villapera were not A little 
fturpriM^i and {)b*»iUMi that Mr. Jamc^. a rich man, and pleMUt* 
*tii»ken withal, had «ofirlndrd in lake tip lii'« renidetiee atmmg them, 
lie bnnipht with hun a pretty, pentr'el wife, and n proup of roayr, 
mnipoig. but ainiabb* children : and then-«a* u» iniich of g<iod 
nature and kindm-** aU'iit tlie in:innet« of every meintirr of ihr 
f.iimly. that the wh<*le neiphUnirluMxl were |>re|Hi%M'»w*d iQ their 
fatour. Mr. Jann !i wait ti man of Muneahat vothmary aial ilieorvtl* 
cal turn of mind, and rery mneh in the haint of following rmt hit 
own idea** <»f nght and wronp. without tombhop himself jairtiriilarly 
:ia to the :ip)M'Utni.ce hit> rtiurru* might lunke :ii the cyet i»f othert. 
il«- ua*> a - ipitorter f>f the ordinance’* of lehgioti. and alwayn ready 
to pi\e iMttn tune and inom'y to promote any lumexolent ot>je<'t; and 
though he had neier mad*- any piihlu* pr«*f4*iMfiiHi of reiigi/m« ni^ 
eiinnecteil hiniindf with ary purtieiilar •^'t of (‘hriMianN, alill he 
iWi'nitNl to great reierenee for (ohI, and to wtrrwhtp him in 

Kpint and in truth, and he probw^e*! to make the Itible tl»e guide of 
hi* hfe. Mr. Janie** had Ix^’h hroiipht up under a ay^trm of io* 
jiidtcimiH rehgiof^ n'«irau.t He had det*’ruiitied. in edurating hit 
children, to adopt an eaaeth <<pj«*»i!e e«iurM*. and to make rritjnott 
and all lU in>*ututio«^ w.jirow of enyr-yment. 11:* aim. dotibueii* 
wa» an appriqirnite one; but hi* utethixl trf t'arry mg it out, to wy 
the leai>t, wa« «>ne whteh wn« not a o-afe mortel r >r general imitatiun* 
In regard to the >abt>ath. for example. In- con».idefed that, allhofirt 
the plan of going to rhnrrh twice a>day. atid k«*eping all the familr 
quiet within d«ior« the Tei>t of tlie lime. wa« gnud. <ithrr tnetbou 
would Iw much lH*tt«'r. Arcordiiigly, after the mondng aeniiee, 
which he and lii« whole faindy regularly attended, he would q^rad 
the real of the day with hta chiMreii. In laid weatbi^ be wcinld 
itMtruct then, lu naturtd h}*>tory. »how them piefarea, and retMl 
tliem esrujoa acrounta of the worka of firnd, ctnnbining all wltk 
Mich reitgimia ’Uttroctirm and infiiieuee an a dewntiuiiai mind 
fbriitah. When the Weather pirmittK). he would rangr witli ihM 
through the heldv rtdiertiog mim*rala and pUrita. or sail wiiJi tlwn 
o» the l.»ke. JiK .u.whib* •lir* » li; g th*’ lho‘iyhl* of hi* young liaieaata 
ttpwa'4 totofl, by the many U'auttfui trace** of h»» prewence and 
Sjlp'ney, which Mupn^rinr know}4x)g(' ami obmTvaticm iniatde*} him tw 
diiwroter and point out. Thewe Sunday atrolU were atanona at moaC 
delightful eojotment to the chtldrrnl Tharngh it wai wicJi mmm 
diftenity time their father eotild rmraio ihetn fron lowd and noiay 
demooatratioi» of delight, and he •aw with vmie regret thnt Ibt 
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mere animal excitement of the utroll seemed to draw the attention 
too much from rcligiun» considerations, and, in particular, to make 
the exercises of the morning swni like a nrcparatory |H*naiice to 
the enjoyments of the afternoon; iicvertlieless, when Mr. James 
looked back to his own IkivIkmhI. and remembered the friffid 
restraint, the entire want of any kind of mental or iKidily excite* 
ment, which had made the Suhhuth so inncli a weariness to him, he 
could not but congratulate himstdr when he perceived his children 
looking forward to Siinduy as a day of delight, and found himself 
on that day continunlly surrounded by a circle of smiling and 
cheerful faces. His lulent of imparting religious instruction in a 
simple and interesting form uas remurkaldy happy, and it is 
probable that there was among his eiiihlren an unetmniion degree of 
real thought mid feeling on religious subjeets as the result. 

The go<Kl p«*ople <»f (\iiuden. however, knew not what to think 
of a coui'Ki* that appeared to them an entire vi<»lation <»f all the re¬ 
quirements of the Sabbath. The first impulse of hum.in nature is 
to condemn at once all who vary from what has W-en coiiinioiily 
regnrdetl as the right way: and, aciMudingly, Mr. Jnm<*s was un* 
sparingly deimuneeil, by many good people, as a Sabbath-breaker, 
an infidel, ami an op|N>M.*r to religion. 

Such was the character heard of him by Mr. Kichanis, a young 
clergyman, who, shortly after Mr. .lames fixe«l his residence in 
('^iiuden, aceepled the pjistorid charge of the villau'c. It happened 
that Mr. Kichards had known Mr. James iu college, and, reuieni* 
beriug him as a remarkably serious, amiable, and conscientious man, 
he resolviMl to ascertain from himself the views which had led him 
to the course of conduct so ufTensive to the good people of the neigh- 
liourhiHtd. 

**This is all very well, my gfnid friend,” said he. after he had 
listened to Mr. James's eloquent account of his <>wn ststtun of 
religious instruction, and its etlects upon his family; ** f do not 
doubt that this system does very well fur yourself and family: but 
there are other things to Ite taken into ronsideratioo liesides piT* 
soual and familv improvement. Do you it<u know, Mr. James, (hat 
the most woi'tbfm and carelvss part of my congregation quote your 
example as a respectable prect^ib-nt for allowing tlieir families to 
violate Uie onler of the ^bbathYou and yc»ur children fail 
abont on the lake, wub minds and hearts. I doubt ii<»t, elevated and 
tnnqutUtsed by its uuiet re|tosc; but lien Dakes, and hU idle, 
proAute army of chiloren, consider themselves as doing very much 
the same ^ing when they tie tolling aliout, sunning themselves on 
its risore* or tkippiag stoues over iu surface the whole of a Sunday 
afteriKxm.** 

•• Let every one answer to his own conscience,” replied Mr. 
Jamea. ** If I keep the Sabbath conscientiously. I am approved of 
Ot»d; if another transgresses bis cor.R'ience. * to bi« own tuaster he 
staudeth or hilleth.' I ara not responsible for all the abuses that 
idle or rvU^ispused persons ttuy fail into, iu coosequeuce of my 
daiog what is nghC 
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** l«4*t uie an auAWcr fmm ih« tame chaitter.** wi<l Mr. 

Hirhartio. '* * Ix't do iii.in tMii a blrick, or an (ictaakm to 

fali. til hi» h'othrs'ft uuv : h‘t not wmr Ih* I’vU »pok«ti of. U 
id P'>kI iivtt]it*r !«> vat t.or dritik wuu% n.»»* wArr^^y tAy 

f .r in ‘ •fiut'i. Now, fliy ttood 

frivrnl, >ou liapfvn to )**• cinloweii with n <vrtaiii Umm* of tiiind whicti 
i‘ii9hl«'<‘ \on to carry through xuir nitKit* of kc*cpu>}r the Sahhath 
with little comparaiivr wil, nnd mnrh ^mkI, fo far a» tour family 
ia conivriMMl ; imt how m.iny in thi« in’tghUmrhtMKi, ilo yon 

SMpp ‘M-, would ‘•urcerd nfjtM.ly Well if th'V Wef** l*» atUunpl U ? 
If It wrrt- th ' c-o'nunin (*tI^t•'U) for f.iinilii'k to nlmuit tlu’inmdvea 
f^uu ))(ih!i< worvii’p in t!o- aft('ni(N>:i, and to i^tndl alwiul the fltdtlni 
or ndf. oi •^nii, how n.an\ par« i>t«, do you iiu|t{w>««‘, would have thr 
d<'X(iTi(t niiti t<l tit t</ fdoek »U that w«u iiieouhiivtenC with tlitr 
dutic*^ of tt(v day ' N it not your ready (<imiiiai)d of lai>|ntB|te, 
your luo'-unuioii taet in Mtuplifying and illuntraling, your know- 
h‘dg«> of natural history and of MMieal liteiature, that enahle 
you to aeeointdi«h the iisults that ytui do? Aid i» then* oiw 
parent in a liundn-d that iciihi do t)o- ? Now, jii»t iti.agine 

ou: ’.'‘juir'- liirt.with his f*ri !«»}* and girlM. luriH*d 

•Mit into the fi. ISs oil a Miday aftern«»on to profit withal; yim 
knoir he ean :n \ v a nee without *top)i<f ^ to Ih'^iii it 

again half a do^ u tiiiii-s. Wjiat progr.-ss wotil t he make in in- 
Mrm‘.fiig them ? Ami mi of a do/.-n otlo i% I could liauie aloug 
this V. ry slfe* t here. N..w. y u no n <>f cuitiiated iiiimU ma«t 
pi\e your eo'u,?-i.an' • to eourM-» whieh would 1 h' IwaC ftir WKrtrtjr 
at la „’e. O', a* tie- ix ntism nt was expri «A«il hv St PauI, * UV that 
are strong o:;g#t to 1* ar the infirmities of the weak, uui fv<4 /n 
;•/» i'-' . ■ h- , for » v.-n ('hrist /’< ’■’'■t f ^ 1*hiiik, roy 

dear si.. if our >aM4uii had gone only on the piii.eipleof avoid¬ 
ing what might W injurious to his own iinpiovetnent, huw unaafe 
his i-xainide iniglit have pruveil to h*s» elevated miiidt. I>uiiht- 
les» he might have made a Sahliathwlay fi«iiing exeun>i<m an oe* 
ea.sion of inueh eh'vated and intprt^ne instnirtmii; lm(« althotigh 
he declared hinivlf ‘ l«ord of the SaMmfh-day,'and at lihcriy io 
suvfH-nd it.s oldigation at hiv own diiicretiou, yet he o«*ver ▼iolated 
the n'cei'e<l niethml of oWrvtng it, exeent in raaea where fupef* 
•titious (radittoii ireucht'd direeth on thtwe interrtU which the 
SatdKtth Wan given to prouifite. fie aatt'rted the right to relieve 
prmmg Uifiity watifs, mud to ailminUtrr to the nece«aiftet of others 
on the Sahlwth, hut beyond that be allowed himself iu bo devtatkat 
from e»tahiiaJi<d cuftom.” 

Mr. James looktd thoughtfttl. ** I hare not reflected oo ih# 
aobyet in ihU view,'’ he replied. ** Itui. my dear nir, eonaiderifiw 
how little of the puUic Service* of the Sabltath is on a level with 
the eapanty of yomger rhd !ren. it M‘em*foen« almost a pity to 
take tnem to rh.jrch the whole < f the day ’ 

i have thmight of that anyself/' replied Mr. Btehtfdi, **aiid 
have M>metifues thought that, cffuld he fliund to ocnwltiet 

soeh a thing, it wonM be d*'«irable to tuatitatc^ a ««.'**arat« acrrlcc lur 



100 


thj: sabb.vth. 


chtldrea, in which the exercises should be particularly adapted to 
them.*' 

** I should like to In; minister to a congregation of children," said 
Mr. James, warmly. 

“ Well," replied Mr. Uichards, “give our good p<*ople time to get 
aconaiiited with you, and do away the prejudice's which your extra¬ 
ordinary mode of proceeding has induced, and 1 think I could easily 
assemble sneh a company for ycni eveiy Sahhath." 

After this, much to the hiirprise of the village, Mr. James and 
his family were regular ntteiidan(< at Imth the hcrviccs of the 
Sahhath. Mr. Hichards explained to tlie good fK'ople of Ins congr<^ 
gallon the motives which had led their neighlMHir to the adoption 
of what, to them, seemed so unchristian a courM»; and. upon reflec* 
tioti, they came to th'* porception of the truth, that a man may 
depart very widely from the received staiul.ird of right for other 
reasons than tH'ing an infidci or an opixt'cr of ndigion. A n^ady 
return of cordial feeling was the nsiitt; and as Mr. James found 
himself treated with re*»|K*ci and c<»nfidciur, he lH*g:ni to feel, not- 
withsUinding his fustidi •U'-iuthat then- were .strong founts of 
cougeniaUty lK‘twe<*n all real at»l warni-heart»*d Chrt«itians, how¬ 
ever different might 1 h* tluir intellcetiia! culture, and in all sim¬ 
plicity uiiiUHl himself with the little ehureh of ('atmlen. A year 
from the time of his first residence there, i very Salihath .afternoon 
saw him surnmndM I»> a congregation of young children, for whose 
benefit he had, at his own exiumsi.-, provided a room, fitted up with 
maps, scrintiirul pictures, and e\try convenience for the ilhistrafioii 
of mhlicat know’lwlge; and the parents or guanlians who from time 
to time attended their children during these exercises, often con- 
feiHH-d tliemselvts ns much interested and bei»efited*as any of their 
youthfbl companions. 


gKF.Tfll THlftP. 

It waa near the close of a pleasant Satunlay afternoon that I drew 
up iny weary horse in front of a neat little dw'elling In the village 
of N. This, as near as 1 could gather from description, was the 
honae of my cousin, William Fletcher, the identical ri>giie of a Bill 
Fletcher, of whom we have af<»r«‘tiin<* spoken. Bill had always been 
n thriving, piuJi-ahead sort of a character, and during the eoume of 
ny rnmMing life t had iniprovetl every occasional opportunity of 
keeping up our early ac()iiainUnce. The last time that 1 returned 
to my nauvtf country, afier uvne years of absence, I beard of him 
as married and settletl In the village of N., where he was cmidueting 
a very prosperous eonrse of hminew, and shortly after iveeived a 
prsssing iuvitatioti tt> visit him at \i\s own h<ome. Now. as 1 bad 
ga^riA frvtm experience the fact that it U of v«ry little us«* to rap 
one's knuckles on oiMhe front of a country Itouse without any 
knocker, I therefore made the U^y-t of my way along a little path, 
btunWred with marigedtU and balsams, that led' to the back part of 
tha dwellUig. Tbs sound of a number of ckildiah voices made am 
■lop, and looking tkrou{^ the boshes, 1 mw the very image of my 
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ri>u»io Hill FUtcher. m h<* 11M^1 to U* tiri*nfjr thf cam# 

foretioMl. tht? Min** dark (ht? tatni' kinart. tuitiry mouth, 
and tbr mum* ’* wko-car(‘»ror'that ” ttM* to liiii hnut. ’'There, 
uou/* doUimvit the l«o%. M'tiin); 4iowu a |utr <»f fklnnik that lir had 
Imhmi Hacking, anil urmucing tliein at the hvad of a long row of tl| 
fvuv* anti m>rts. from thoM' might have huetl a two %ear nld 

foot li)>war<l, ••there, !‘^e Hacked e\«'f)f single on*- of them, and 
made them Ahine to>>, bio! done it ail in twenty titiniit4’i: if any 
IkkU thmk* t!n*t cm do it ijimucr than tlut, !M jiiM tike to have 
them trx, tliat\ all.” 

•“I k’low t.‘.e> though/' Slid A fdir-haireil liille girl, 

who Atoo! .’idiior ng the uti/ht. eviii<-i<i)\ iin|;rt'iiV4d with the iitmnat 
reiereiM-e fur lie: h.oaheiV sihih’) . “und, Ihll, I've U^eli pilttftiff 
up all the plaitiiii tr*‘ to the hit; Hie'-t. and 1 uant wmi lo eoiiie ana 
turn th'link thek*\ hnr'v mv hnget**’* 

•• Hoh! i eiin tuTi) It 4>.i»s;er tnaii ih.tt/' the hoy. aiiapptng hta 

futgetS; “hu'e \ mi got lllelli till III?" 

“ Vi*', all ; «'i.U I left iMit the M.f' h.iie^, and the string of It'd 
head', and the tieat rag i»ahy for K.u.n\ to pl.t\ wifh-^yon know 
mother hjtuei inu-t h.i\e tiou ]daything' >und.ay.‘* 

••<h t.» in- vjire," 'aid the ht'olher, %er\ eouMihTatidy ; '• tiabir* 
eai/t read, yon u' Me » an, nor hear Hihh- »tofie*, nor look at 

pieiure* *’ At Jh.' inMinei.t I 'ft p|M*d forw.ird, for tin* uprll of 
former lime' wb' m» p'o*e:full\ on me, that I wa% on tin* very 
ji^iint of 'pnir.’ing forward with a ** II.iH'K*, thiTe, Hill!** an 1 UM^ 
to inv t tne fafiM r in old tim**' , h:.! tin hnik of Burptiv that grcelrd 
m> a|-|>»Mr4nee hroaghl me to myslf 
“ I' V-ur f.itliei at hollii ?" Mid I- 

'• r.it;i«r and another are Ufth gone out; hut I gtiiiw, tir, tlwy 
will 1 * 1 ' home 111 A few inonn-i.tA : won't you walk 

I accept*'! th* iniiutimi. uiid ih*- otile pfl «ho«t'fl me into* 
finail and wry prettily-furtu'hed parUmr. I’lierc i*aa a piam> with. 
luii'ic-Kiok' oti one 'id** of the r«ioi». stine fine pjetun** hung atuMit 
the wall', atid a lilth-, neat centre lahh* wav plen’ifullv atrewn with 
H*‘'idi"^ iJij', the twi> reciotM*' on eaidi lide of the fireplaCd 
(*ot}taire-<l eacii a Uv»kcas*. wuh a gia’** lo*'k*'d do««r. 

The little gsrl offered me a chair, and tie n litigered a troineut, 
a> if »iie fell Mum* di«>|K)^ition to entertain me if i^lie coitid only 
think of Miait'thing t<» say ; and at laM, hmking up in niy face, fth« 
said, in a confidential tone, '* Mother iay» nlu’ left Willie and me lo 
keep hou»4 thi» afieriKam while ahv wan g>mc, and w« arc puttiaf 
up all the tbiogn for Sunday, $o aa to get everything dune befort 
the com*.'# home. WiHm' haa gone to put sway the fdaythinga, asd 
I'm going to pot np the IwMik*/' So ftaying. ilw ofwned the doorf 
of oi»- of fhe h<ikc» 0 '*. and licgaii hu'ily carrying the l*ooka ftrom 
the eectre table to them on the**ili*dv*‘«». m which employ* 

taent ^h- wa* **>fm ak*iAt*Hl hy Willie, who took tl*e waiter in mm 
in a very masterly manner, f>bowing hi* *i*l«*f what were si*d what 
were not '• Sunday lio*»k**’ with tbt' air of a perioo eutirely at ham* 
to the buaioe**. Kabitk»oo Cnttoe uid the aumy'Voiomed Pclir 
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Parley were put by without hesitation; there was, however, a short 
denturritiff over a North American Review, iKcause Willie said he 
was sure his fatluT read something one Sunday out of one of them, 
while Susan averred that he did not coininonU read in it, and oidy 
read in it then IncauKe the piece was sotiiethiiig a)>rmt the Hlble; 
but os iMithing could U* M*tlled defiuitivily on the iKiini, the revi«>w 
was laid on the table,*’ like knotty questions in Ompress. Then 
followed a long iliseusston over an extract book, which, as usmil, 
contained nit sorts, Itoth saered, serious, comic, and profane ; and 
at laM, Willie, with much gravity, decided to lock it up. on the 
principle that it was l»est to he on the .s-t/V .s<*A, in support i f which 
he appealed to me. 1 was sa\ed from <N ciding the question hj tlie 
entrance of the father and dkhIut. My old friend knew me at 
once, and presented his pivlty wife to me with the same lo<»k of 
exultation nith wliicli he us4'd to hold up a string of trout or an 
uncommonly |M‘rch of his own cutehing for my admimtion, and 
then l<M)king round on his tine fainilv of children, two more of w hich 
lie had brought home with him, seemed to s,iy to me, ‘‘There I 
what doytMi think of that, now?" 

And, m truth, a \er\ pretty sight it was- enough to make any 
ones old hachelor oat sit very uneasily on him. Indee«l, there is 
nothing that gives <uie such a startling idea of the tricks that old 
Father Time has Imvu placing jui us, as to meet some lx usli op 
girlish companions with half a dozen or so of thriving c'hildnn 
about them. My old friend, ! found, was in essence ju.st what the 
boy bad lieen. There was the same upright bearing, tin* same 
coufidont, cheerful lone to his voice, and the same lire in his eye; 
only that the Imnd of manhiKxl had slightly touched some of the 
lines of his face, giving them a staidness of expressfou Incoming the 
man and the<fatlicr. 

•* Very well, my ehildren,” said Mrs. Fletcher, as after tea, 
William and Sw^^au finishc<l recounting to her the various matters 
that they had set in order that aftem<«»n; ** 1 believe now we can 
•ay that our w<*ek's work is lintthed, and that we hare nothing to 
do but rest and eii}ov ourMdves." 

*•0, and popa will show us the pictures in those great lxH;ks 
tSiat he brought home for us lost Monday, will he nut?" said little 
Robert. 

•• And. mother, you will tell uf some more about Solomon’s temple 
and his palaces, won’t you said Susan. 

•* And I should like to know if father has found mit the answer xf 
that hard question I gave him last Sunday?" said Willie, 

**AU will come in jrbtxl lime.** said Mrs. Fletcher. “Hut tell me, 
my dear children, an* you sure that you are quite ready for the 
Sabbath? Y m say you have put away the liooks and the play- 
thiiiga: have you put away. too. all wrong and unkind feelicg^? 
1>> you fiel kiudly and pleasantly tuwardx evcrylswiy ?’’ 

** Yes, nutther," said WitU%', «h» appcorvil lo have taken a great 
part of this spix'ch to hinuKdf: *' 1 went over to Tom WalterV this 
very womiug to ask Idm about that chickca of Bttnc, and he said 
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that he ftiil dM mean to )iit it, ami did not know he had tiU I t<dd 
him of it. and Mt wr m.idt' all up afratii, and I am friad 1 went/' 

*• I am imltnod t-* think. Wiiiic," naid hU father, *• that if 
t»o.l\ w<ndd m.iWe It n rnlf to M’ltU' u|> all thiMr d’tTemice* hrfofe 
^UIlda\. tiieri* w«>uhl }h* v«-rv fe* loitk' i)namdh and lawntiitR. |q 
ali«*nt lulf (h>' i-aoes u<pi:irrrl it foumh-tl on mhiu* mnmndemtatidiiiK 
that would Ih* pot o\er m tjvo mtuutr« if owe would po directly to 
the juTMiii for e\|i)atiatM)ii ’* 

"I mipjHjxt* I need not atk yoti.’* »aid Mr*. Fletcher, *'whether 
jou ha'e tnllj learned •••e*H«»l I'niuinn." 

*M>, i4) he hani Wilhaiii. *' \(>u know, mother, that hu«ao 

and 1 were hii«.T ah-mt them through Monday and 'i'urada>, and 
then t!ii*> afn ri.iH/n we looked them over apain. ami wrote down 

>.i»me 4(iie'‘tion*»." 

"And 1 heard Kohort sa) hihall through, and allowed him all the 

p).tce% <;{i the iiihh- Atlft'i/ >>.ud >itvan. 

*• 'Veil. Iheij." *.aid 111)1 fneii<!. “ if eiert shinp done, let o« begin 
Sunday with «oine itiUMe,* 

i hanki to the recent tmpr«>\etnent« in the tntiHical inctroction of 
the >oui.p, everj familt can now form n doun**iie eoneert. with 
Words atnl tunes adapUti to the eataicity and (he voieea of children ; 
and while th«*«4‘ little ones, full of aiiimation, prcMud muml (heir 
mother as she sat at the piano, and aerom}>am<r<i her initsie with the 
words of Mune hcauttfui hsmus, I thought that, though 1 might 
have he.ird hner music. I liad ije%er listened to any that amivercd 
the p)irp*»se <»f intisie so welt. 

it was a custom at mv friend's to retire at an early hoar on 
Sati'.r.iay cvenit.p, in order that there might W ahundnnt time ftw 
rest, and no eanm- tor late rising <»n the '‘.ddalh , and, aecorditigly, 
when the eliddreii hoii doie- vinginp. after a short •etMiii of family 
devotton, We all t»eU>ok ours<di« 4 to our ehatiiU'r>>. and I for one, 
fell ttsh-ep with the imp:* s'loii of It.iSitig fi.iulod the week imwt 
agreeat.ly, and with aiiticipattofu of very gn*at pieafurv on thf 
niorr«*w. 

Marly in the inon.iiig I was rouse«l from my fclcep by the •oood of 
little s«>tce« singing with great animation in the room next to miner 
and, listtuiiug. I caught ih*' following w>irds 

“ Awake I awake ; your bed f*ir»ake, 

To tinct your praises pay; 

Tlie rorirning sun is clear ami bright; 

^Viih ^ty hail hie cheerful light, 
in soogs of love 
Praise iUA above - 
It Is llie ^ittbhaUi day !** 

TIm! iMt word, wer* r«p««t,d and pro1ongi?d moit Teh«iK>»IJy by 
a Toirc that I liiie» for Mutrr Williaro'*. 

•• Now. Willw, 1 lik« the other one b«t,” aaid the f«ft roie 0 ttf 
littk .Situn; and immcdiatel/ abe began ~ 
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‘‘How imt'ct U the duv. 

When, trHvhi}? our J*lay, 

Th«* Saviour we ! 

TItc* fair morning 
Wiicn ttr*rtie - 
Thu hciit ill the* week/’ 

Muter ViTiltiam helped nlon^r with greut spirit in the sin^zing of 
this tune, though 1 huurtl him oltiiurving, at the end of tiie tirst 
ferae, that he liked the other owe iK-tter, because “ it seemed to step 
off lo kind o' lively;” and his aoeoiniiiodatiiig sister followed hi'ii 
aa he began sitiging it again with reilouhle<l uuiitiaiion. 

It was a Inrautiful suinmer morning, and the voices of the children 
within acc<»rded well with the notes of birds and bleating flocks 
without- a cheerful, yet Sahbuth-like and quieting sound. 

•* Hlt*SKed be children’s music I” said I to myself; ** how much 
better this is than the solitary tick, tick, of old I nclc F’letcher’s tall 
mahogany clock!” 

The family hell suminoiusi us to the break fast-room ju.st a.s the 
children had finisheil their hymn. The little hreakfost-parlonr liad 
been swept and garnished expressly for the day, ami a vase of 
bcftutifui tlowers, whicli the children had the day iH'fore collected 
iRr^m their gardens, adorned the centre table. The (hnir of one of 
the bookcases by the fireplace wa.s tlirown o]>en, presenting to view' a 
oolluctioii of prettily-lHiund h«H>ks. over the top of wliich appeared in 
gilt letters the inscription, **S;«hl»atli r^il*rary/* The windows were 
throw'll open to let in tJie invigorating hreatli of the early moniing, 
and th<* binls that flitted among the rosebushes without seemed 
•earceW lighter and more buoyant than did the .children as they 
entered the nM»m. It was legibly written <m every face in the house, 
that the happiest day in the week had arrived, and eacli one seemed 
to enter into its duties with a whole soul. It was still early when 
the breakfast and the season of family devotion were over, and the 
children eagerly gathered nnmd the table to pet a siirht of the 
pictures in (he new hiHiks which their father had purciiused in New 
Vofii the wt*ek U'fore, and w hich had Ikm-ii revrT<*d as a Suiidav's 
treat. 11)0)' were a iK'auttful edition of ('almet’s Diclioiiury, in 
•eveml large volumes, with very 8H|>erior eiigravii.gs. 

It seems lo me that this w»>rk must 1 h* very expensive,” I re¬ 
marked to my friend, as we were Inming the leaves. 

** Indeed it is ao,” he replied; •* Inil here is one place where I am 
left withheld by ronstderatioM of expense than in any other. In all 
that concerns making a show in the world. 1 am perfecilj ready to 
econcunixe. I can do very well without expensive clothing or 
hiahionable funiiiure, and am willing that we should be looked on 
aa very plain sort of p<H»ple in all <>uch matter*; but in all that 
iwUtM to the cultiTation of the niiud, and the impmvemt'nt of the 
beaiia of tny children, 1 am wtUlug to go to the extent of my ability. 
Whatever will mve my children a better knowledge of, or deeptr 
intereat in, the Kilde, or enable them to spend a Sabbath prufiublj 
without weajincts» ttaads &m on my list among things to be 
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t have tpcnt in thU «ay <itno*tlunt M Bmch m 
I' uruiHh'.it^ of ni> houMT r<«tA mi\" On Uxiking over iW tlirlvv* uf 
the >uhi>uUi hbrai}, I thut w} frii'nU h«il bet'ii nt mi 

»tii»Il lit the seU-cunii. It nil the iMipalnr standArd 

«urk*> lor the ilUi>>frafluti of the Hthii*, U^vthtT tilth the beat of the 
iiMMlem reii^oiu puh!icati<»ti<> adaittt'd to the V4|itit'it)r of youiajC 
cliihlrcn. Twi* Urge diuwiTit U’low tiert* hUrtl nith Um 

acripturut engr^vingN Miim- <»r them of a very atipvrior chflnM.’t(T. 

“We half Ui-n colWltrig tlM:a4* Uiiiigit gradually ever tiiire w« 
have U't ii at it«M*M kce|>iiig.'' »aid my friend ; ** tliv children take an 
i&teri*>l i:i lht> ld<rur\. a» M>iuf thing more |MrtU*ularly Wdongiitf to 
tlifti), aud k^inv of the t>^*okx an- Uuuatnnia fniai their little earn* 
inga” 

*• \\k' »aN Willie. *• 1 l><»ught llehm « IMgriniage with my egt- 
tnotiey, uni >uaan l)uught the Info of David, aud little Kotiertla 
gtniic to till) one. ’.oo, neat new }ear." 

“ jiut. * haid I, would nut the ^uudJyHchoul library anawer all 
the purjnMo* of thit'r" 

*' 1 he ^abbulh-M'hiHd library i» an aditiiralde thing/' aaid Dy 
friend; ** t>ut tloa doi-a ini>re fully and ]>erfeciiy wliat that waa io- 
tendiHl tit do. It tniikeii a M^rt t>f central aitnai'tiou at home on tiw 
Satdiath. and make*> the nr«|iiit>)Uon of n-ligiou* knowledge and the 
itn^r o)m.Tvai4i-*' of the Nthbatii a aort o( family ciitrr|)riM% You 
k he added, amiling. “that |H*o{de ulway* fiid mtereated fw 

an ohjee4 in which they have in^eitied money," 

The «ouiul of the lii«t Ntlduth-iichooi Im* 11 |Mit an end to tliia c«m> 
veniation. 'I'lir cluldn'ii {irMtii|»tly made themM-lve* ready, and aa 
their father wok tin* au{>enn(vmient of the kchuol, and their muther 
one i.f the teachfT*. it wa* ijiiite a futniiy j'arly. 

(hie |tart of etety SabOaih at my friend * wat »|;a*at by oM fW 
both parenu with the children, in a sort of retiewof waek. 
The aueutiou of the iittle oiitrt wo* dtrvi’tril ui thrtr own ctumMstera, 
the various def«ci» or improtemeiiU of the {>a*t week were pointed 
out, and they were kUmulahd to Iw* on their guard m the lime to 
com*', and the whole wa» ehiat'd by earti4*»t prayer for tueb hcaveiijY 
aid a* the lemptatiuna and fauiu of each (earticular one might need. 
After church lu the evening, while the children were thtia withdrawn 
to their mother'* a{iartment, 1 could nut forbear reniibdiug mt 
friend of td«l timef., and of the rathi-r anti Mibl«tical turn of lita 
mind in mir tMtyi»h day*. 

•‘Now, William,” »aid I, **do you know tliat you were ibe iaat 
buy of whom tticii an enterpriM* lu i^bbatb keefnng a* tbia waa to 
have been expected ? I •upfioftf* yim reuiembcT Sunday at * the edd 
place y " 

*’ Na>, n<*w, I think I wa* the very one," laid lie, Mniliog, ** for I 
had teuM.* rtiuupl) to aa I grew up. that the day moat br kept 
tht.)r-u>ihi, or iioi at all, and I bad emmgli blood and motion ia niy 
oompoaiuoo to tec that aomcthing muai Iw done to eohveti and 
make it iutercatiug; fo I *et myaelf about it. tt wm <me of iJm 
firat of cMir houaekeeptug rewidutiona, that the Sabbath ohould ha 
made a pkaaant day, aud yet be aa iavitdahly kept aa iu th« atrictast 



tEt EtIRt 


112 

times of our good father; and wc have brought things to mn in that 
channel so longt that it seems to be (he natural order." 

**lhave always supposed/* said I, ** that it re<iuired a peculiar 
talent, and more than common information in a parent, to accom^ 
plish this to any'extent/* 

“ It requires nothing,” replied my friend, hut common sense, 
and a strong tictffnnirutti ni tit dt it. Parents who make a definite 
object af the religious instruction of their childreti, if they have 
common sense, can very soon see what is necessary in order to in¬ 
terest them ; and if they find themselves wanting in the requisite 
information, they can, in tliese days, very readily acquire it. 'PUe 
sources of religious knowledge are fo numerous, and so popular m 
their form, that all can avail theinsidves of them. The only diffi¬ 
culty, after all, is, that the keeping of the Sahbath aii|) the impart¬ 
ing of religious iiiKtruction are not made enough of a h-niu' ol>ject. 
Parents pass off the resjionsibittty on to the Sunday-sciiool teoclier, 
and sup|M)se of course, if they send their children to Sunday -scIkk*!, 
they do the liest tiu-y eau for them. Now, I am satisfied, from my 
experience os a Sabbath-selKKil teacher, that tlie best religious 
iustruction imparted abrisid still stands in need of the eo-<qHTatioii 
of a systematic plan of religious discipline and instruction ut home; 
for, after all, tiod gives a jiower to ih** elforts of a ;-«/*»«/ that can 
never he transferred to otiier hands/' 

** Hut do you suppoMs” said I, ** that the e<»nm<'n class of minds, 
with oriliuary advantages, can do what y ou have done ?” 

** 1 think ill most cases they could, if t/uy bojin right. But when 
both imrciits and children have formed A it is more difiit'iiit 
to change than to bi'gtri right at first. However, 1 think <tll miglit 
accomplish a great deal if they would give time,•money, and ettort 
towards it. It is Ix^ause theobject is regarded of s(»little value, eotn- 
pured with other things of a worldly nature, that so little i.'i done.” 

My friend was here iulerruptvd by the entrance i»f Mrs. Fielder 
with the children. Mrs. Fletcher sat down to the piano, and the 
Sabbath was cl(MH*d with the happy songs of (he little ones; nor 
could I notice a single anxious eye turning to the window to see if 
tito ton was not almost down. The tender and M)fteiied expression 
of each countenance bore witmiw to the subduing power of thosi' 
iimtructions which had hallowed the last hour, and their sweet bird¬ 
like voices haniMMiixed well with the beautiful words,— 

*• How sweet the light of <abbath eve I 
lluw soft the sunbeam lingering tiiere! 

Thane holy hours this low earth leave, 

And rise on wtnp of faith and prayer.” 


LET EVERY MAX MIND UIS OWNUrSTNESS. 

** A«l> so yon will not sign this paper f aaSd AlfVed Melton to hla 
eoosiiu n Uke-lookiiif yw^ man, who wtt loangiiig by the centre 
table. 
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** Not T, What in life* har^ I to dn with th^ <}<wi4tpdi]r 

Tal^r tcm)wrano«* P>haw! thv> havv* a rrli^h of whtidbrj 

ih thrir v*tv i*hm‘J4C«‘ 

*• ( om<‘. coim*. ( ofi*ii» M«'Inn).'* naiil a brtUianf, *larh*ry«l |Hrl, 
wh«) had K»Uiri|r on ih** iofa danng (h<* coufi'rrucis " I of 
^ou to vivv <oi‘r attrniptiug to l-Alward. You mw* aa 

WutafT haH it, * he in liith* h<'1t«'r than oiu« of thr wirked.* Y*oii 
mn*tt not ua^tt* auch \aiuahh* touifH'ratiCr «UH'nincnta on him." 

*• Mut, Mi*Ium, my fellow," n*aun«ni fMward, 

** thiK aiii' twaliiif;. and t« aliogethor an iinnceeaiary 

atlau f>>r me. M> pa»t and pu'M' .l httnt*.. in) ailuatioti in Itfr, 
in ftlotn. (hiiitr that can Im.' w<‘t»tutu*H\ with rcirartl to itM*.*-*- 

ffit*** the Mi|»|>«»Mtimi of my exrr the aln’ie of a vice 

d«'tu*-tn;r^ and thii ph'dfritift to :i%oid it la Mitiii*thitij( 

alio^i-ther i»rrdie>»s ~na), h) tii}{di('atii>n. it m defemding. Aa ht 
what )ou i»a> of iki\ indiieitct*. I am inclined to the otiinton, that if 
ever) man wiU h*ok In himM-tf, every man will U> liMiked to. ThU 
inndetn itotoin <>1* lackitiK the whole rofMMiKihihty of aociety on to 
ever) individual ix one 1 am not at all inclimd to adopt: for. find. I 
know It x*. a trouhU'M^me doctrine ; and. Hn'oadlv, 1 d«mht if it he a 
true one. For ImiiIi which reai>fm», I ohal) it4*cline extending to it 
inv iititpma.ire." 

*• Well. (Mwiiivel), ’ exclainiiHl the lad), “yon gentlemen have the 
gift of coiUiituance ui an iincomnion degree. You hare diiwiUMwd 
thio matu r liackward and forward till 1 am ready to {wruU. 1 will 
take the matter in hand rnv Mdf, and »>gn a tenipt*ninee pledge for 
F/vlwant. and iM^e that he get* into ooim' of -th^Mw* naughty coomea 
my»u which you have lH*eii m* |«ithelic 

“ 1 dare »a).* ft;dd Melton, tflancmg on her brilliant face with 
evident adin;rati'tii. “that you wdl U* the Uuit tempi'raiiee pled^ 
he could have. Hut every man. c«»iixiii. may not l*e ao fortunate.** 

“lint, Melum." aaid Edward, “-eetng my xteady habtu are an 
well providird for. you muxt carry your logic mid rhiqitence to tomr 
poor fellow lexf* favoured.” .An<l thua the conference emled. 

*' What a good ilivititerextetl fellow Melton iiT' aaid Kdward.after 
he had left. 

“ Yev, gf>*al aa the <by U hmg." xaid Angtivla. ‘‘hut rather prm, 
after all. Thu tirewime hmiperance hiiaineaa! One never bean tw 
end of it nuwr.a.daya. Temperance papcr»'~ tempemnee tracia— 
temperance noieU - temperance thta, that, and the other thing, even 
down to temperance poeket-handkerchiefn fetr little bny«! Keaily, 
the world t« getting intempermtely tem|ierate." 

’* Ah. well! with the iMTurily you have edfered, Angoata. I aludl 
dread no temptatiMii.” 

Though there wan nothing peculiar in tliene word*, yet there waa 
a certaiu cumratneaa of tooe that called the colour into the face of 
Aagni^hL, and art her to arwiog with nneommon aaaidaity. And 
theretipoo Fdward proceeded with »ooie remark ahoot ** gn a rd i m 
augvU,” together with many other thingx of the kind, whtdi, 
tb'>agh they contain no aKwe that ia new than a temperance iectofe, 

I 
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■Iwsy* leem to have a peculiar frethnea* to people in certain 
circunuunees. In fact, Iwfore the hour wm at an end, Edward 
and Augusta had forgotten where they began, and had wandered fiir 
into that land of anticipations and bright dreams which surrounds 
the young and loving before tliey eat of the tree of experience, and 
gun the fatal knowledge of good and evil. 

But here, stopping our sketching pencil, let us throw in a little 
background and perspective that will enable our readers to perceive 
more readily the entire picture. 

Edward Howard was a young man whose brilliant talents and 
cultivating manners had placed him first in the society in which iTe 
moved. Though without property or weight of family connections, 
he had become a leader in the circles where these appendages are 
most considered, and there were none of their iiniuunities and 
privileges that were not fieely at his dis|visal. 

Augusta Elmore was conspicuous in all that lies within the sphere 
of feminine attainment. She was an orphan, and aeeustnmeil from a 
very early age to the free enjoyiiieot and eoiitrol of an iiidepeiideut 
properly. This cirriimslanre. douhtless, added to the magic of her 
personal graces in procuring for her that dattering deference which 
beauty and wealth secure. 

Her mental |x>wers were naturally superior, allbough, from want 
of motive, they had received no developiiielit, except such as would 
secure success in society. Native good sense, with great strength of 
feeling and independence of mind, had saved her from heeoming 
heartless and frivolous. She was better fitted to lead and to 


infioence than to be influencetl or led. And hence, thongh not 
iwayed by any habilnal sense of moral responsihility, the tone of 
her character seemed altogether more elevated thaa* tne average of 
flithionable sneiety. 

Qeneral expectation had united the destiny of two persons who 
seemed every way fitted for each other, and fur nucc general 
especiation did not err. A few moiilhs after the interview 
mentioned were witnessed the festivities and congratulations of 
tiieir brilliant and happy marriage. 

Never did two young persons commence life under happier 
auapiees. “What an exact match f" "What a beautiful eouple!" 
said all the gossipa. *’ They seem made for each other,” said every 
one; and to thought the hai^y lovers themselves. 

tjove, whudi with persons of strong character is always an earsett 
and aoberiDg principle, had made them thoughtful and'considerate; 
and at they Umked forward In future life, and talked of the days 
beftm them, their ptans and ideas were as rational as any plans ran 
be, when iiirmrd entirely with reference to this li&, without any 
regard to another. 

For a while their absorbing attaehmeut to each other tended to 
withdraw them from the temptations and allamnents of com(>sny; 
aad amny a long winter evening passed deligfalAiiiy in the elegant 
qaietade of home, as they read, a^ saag, and talked of the past, 
and diwaaisdof the ftitnro in each othat's society. Bat,eoaindiHary 
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an it may *ppe$t to th^ theory the eenfimentaliit, it is tteverfheUif 
a fart, that two persons cannot always And suAeieut eaetteweat bi 
tsikiiig to each other merd) : stNi (his is i‘»|HTisllv true af thiMe to 
whom high eseitmietit has Ueu a riecv'ssary of lilV. After a «hi|t, 
the young coupii*. though loving each ttilier none the less, began to 
respond to the many ialts ahicli mvited tliem again into surety, 
and tho pritio thi‘> felt in each other added seat to the pWasnrv# of 
their reiiirn. 

As the gate of admiration foll<»wed the graceful moiUms of ttw 
Jieautifii) wife, and the whisfHTed irihutr went round the rirct# 
wheneter »he entend. K^Waid ftdt a pmle beyond all that flattery. 
addresMii to hiiostdf. lisd e\er eariu<l: and Augmta, when told m 
the talent* and i^iwer* of entert.iinioeoi n hieh distinguished 

her hiiihsnd. ("uid nut resist the t'mputain of urging him into 
M)C>et\ even nff. tu'r than hi»own wi*.hi** would hate ltd him. 

Alas ! neitiier <»f th4*ni knew the p«-riU of eoi»»tant eaetceraeat, nor 
siippoM'd that, in thu* alu'iiating theniseUes fituu the pure and 
simple pleasures of home, they were rocking their whole capital of 
Imppiness. ft Is ill indulging llie Arst d«’Sire for estra stimulus that 
the Ar.*t and deefH*»t hanger to donit'slu' |Haee lie's. that 

Ktiinulus l>c eilhei Udily or mental, its effects are alike to he 
dreaded. 

The tnan nr the woman to hatotoal exritemeiit of any kind 

has iMH'ome esM'htial has taien the !ir«t step towartU rtitn. In 
ras«' ot a woman, it leads to diseontrnt. fr< ifulness, and diMatiafactUiii 
with the i|ttiei •Icilif's of dom<'»(ie life; in the raiie of a nian, it frads 
almost invanahU to aniinal stimulus, rniixjiia alike to the |ioweni of 
Uaiy and mintl^ 

Augusta, fondly tm<ling to the virtue of her hudiand, saw oo 
danger in the constant roun«l of engas'emenis which iTere gradtialfjr 
drawing his attentnm from the gra>« r cares of hiisineaa, fVom tlw 
pursuit of M’lf-impnivctnent. and from the h»ee of herself. Already 
tberc was in her hmiar*n the clmnl ** as lug as a man's hand***-!)^ 
prrenrsor of future darkm^a and tc'mpesi, Imf* too eonftdcnt awl 
buoyant, she saw it m«t. 

It' was not until the cares and duties of a mmher began to conAna 
her It home, that the first felt, with a atartliog aenantion of fewTi 
that there was an alteration in her boalxand, th^gh cren then tiba 
change was m* shadowy and indefinite that it could not he ddlaad 
by w«»rds. 

It was known by that qoirk prophetic sense whieh reveals fo the 
heart of women the first variatUm in the pulse of afieethm, though H 
lx* Uf alight that w* other touch can th'leet it. 

VAmrd was still fimd, airvrtwoate. admiring; and when he tea* 
dered hvr ail tlie little aitentioiia demanded by her situation, or 
carr'«M'd and pratard fata hrautifol Min« she frit utiafied and huppf. 
Hut when she saw that, even withmit her. the etmtivtal eirrie had its 
sttimctiona, and that be eouid leave her u> join it, she sighed, dM 
scarce kttev why. Surely," she ansd. I am not so aefibli w§ to 
wi^ to fob bim of pleaaurc bees use I eaoiioc fnjoy H with 1dm. 
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Blit y^t, once he told me there was iio pleasure where I was not. 
Alas! is it true, what I have so often heard, that such feelings cannot 
always last V* 

Poor Augusta! she knew not how deep reason she had to fear. 
She saw not tiic temptations that surrounde<l her hushaiid in tlic 
circles where to all the stimulus of wit and intellect was often added 
the aest of u'vu\ useil far to<» freely for safety. 

Already had Kdward become familiar with a degree of physical 
excitement wliich touciies the very verge of intoxication; yet sinmg 
In •elf'Confidetice, and delmled by the customs of societ), he dreamed 
not ol danger. The traveller wlio has jmsseil above liie rapids of 
Niagara may have notieeil the spot where the finst white sparkling 
ripple announces the downward tendency (»f the waters, .Ml iierc 
Is urilliaucy and la’anty; and as the waters ripple and dance in the 
siinbeauit thev seem only as if inspiro<i by a spirit of new life, and 
not as hastening to a dreadful full. So the first approach to intern- 
pertttice» that rnins Inith ImhIv and soul, seciiis only like the buoyancy 
mid exulting fresbiu*s< of a new life, and the unconscious voyager 
feels his bark iiiidulating with a thrill of delight, ignorant of the in¬ 
exorable hurry, the tremendous sweep, with which the laughing 
waters urge him cm beyond the reach <d‘h<»pe or recovery. 

It was at this period in the life of IMward that one judicious and 
manly friend, wlio would have had the courage to |>oint out to him 
the clanger that every one else perceived, might have saveil him. 
But aiimug the circle of his aeipiaintances tliere was none such. 

vum mwe/ his o»r;i b>isu‘t'ss" was their universal maxim. 
True, heads were gravely shaken, and 5^r. K. regretted to Mr, B. 
tliat so promising a vtmiig man M^'metl almut to ruin himself. 
But cwic was •• HO rdatinh *' of Kdward's, and the olfier ** felt a deli¬ 
cacy in speaking on such a subject," and therefore, according to a 
▼cry ancient pret^'dent, they **}>assed by uti the other side." Yet it 
was at Mr. A.'s sideboard, always s|mrkliiig with the choicest wine, 
that he hod felt the first excitement of extra stimulus: it was at 
Mr. B.*s house that the coitvivial club Iwgati to hold their meetings, 
which, after a time, found a nion> appropriate place in a public 
hotel. It is thus that the stdKW, the regular, ami the discreet, whose 
eottStittttioii saves them frtmi liabilities to excess, will accompany 
the ardent and excitable to the veiy verge of danger, and then won¬ 
der at tlu^ir want of telf control. 

It waa a cold winter evening, and the wind whistled drearily 
aroand the closed shutters uf the parlour in which Augusta wassitting. 
SvarytluDg around her bore the marks of elegance and comfort. 

Splendid hock* and engravings lay about in every direction. 
Vaaes of rare and costly tloweni exhaled perfome, and magnificent 
mirroni multiplied evety object. All nioke of Itixurv and repose, 
WTO the anxious and sad ccmutenance of iu mistress. 

It waa late, and had watched anxkmsly for her husbainl for 
tBumy long hours. S^ic drew out her gold and diamond nrpeater, and 
lookM at tU It was long past midnight. She sighed as she retnem- 
heied the many pleasant evenings they had pamed mgether, as her 
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fcli «>u thf 1»'4iW>« hiti r*>:ui ami i>ii h. r piano »<i4 

Itarp, iii>« »iit*>it, .th<i thoiiuht ot' uil tit* lia<l laitU amt ttwikcil lu 

h.ik .iU U> tt. * ottiiT. 

Xm ad* a.o iM-il fumi !hij» m* l.au hol* ri’Vfra* t»t A loml Vricklftg 
»i ttm airtvl tlm.r Mi,* <1 iti if, iiu{ *ur<ed lack at tlb« 

aifftit II tlm'lofH-ti )i«T )i«i«>)atal iiv f<»ur lui-ii. 

'• IVatl! ijk tu* itf.ul f” itli«* i>t*r<‘a}ii«‘<l. lu • 

“ Nt>, ma'dtii," Kixi atit* «*t tim tm-», ** lait tic uiij^ht su adl be dead 
an ii) Mu h u ti\ »« tir>." 

I'tif tiiiiu, III all It*, it '^railatittii, on tlic mind of 

^Anga'U. H'lth • ii a ar niir iimtsorn’ti ti» tbo 

»ofj ill th,* pariuiir. anti in-r aa» l.tid thciv. Nh<* bn kc4 

tlu* ‘lf«Tt aii'l w iM*f» Uk' U’*i r«*in>4ti)ifr had dosl awajr, 

*uc lurutMi to til, -,uta, aj.,t %riK»l lohxitt ami*tu|>cfi^ 

fciti'iu-** t»a lli»* lave id her s. 

At oiK'f !,)tf f«*aii/t*d ttu* allot*- of fearful lot. She oaw hvAva 
her the hiigiit of tier (>«o ulKviioiift, the ruin of her helpleM ciill* 
tireit, the iii»^raet‘ amt ini'M*r) of Imt hti*)>amt. Sin* lookini around 
her III hel{’l>*^s despair, for ahe ae|l kiiew the ponef of tha vicf 
nlHRM* de.iitU H.-.U MU', M*t u{Mm her himlNimt. A** one who la *irtt||- 
and mi. king lit the wah ru (ii*t<i u i»*t duxf jrlanee at tbc 
Itreen annnv iKUika umi (Jottaiit tn‘e» ahteh Mein utming from hit 
view, *o itnl all the Mviiea of her happ) da** |iaa» in a tiumtcill 
iH'fore her. and *tie ffrounetl ahnid in liittern<*M of »pirit. 

(bat! help rue, help me!' »he prated. **>ia*e him—(), iave lay 
huvtaiid !" 

Au);'i»u vr.i* a aoinaii of no eominoii enerity of ftpirit* and wlwQ 
the Hr^t Wild NUi>t iif anpioh won oet r.ahe reM,!n*d fio( to lie wraC* 
iii|f to her huahaiid ami < inldren in a ertni* mi dreadful. 

** When he awake*." *he meiilally eai-la)tfi<*d, /* I will wan 
and iinpiore ; 1 will pour out tny whole aoiil to Mi*e inn. My 
IMMir huAlkumi. \ou ha*r \>een mihhd •-l>rtra*ed. Uut you MW 
too tfooil, too generouft, too noMe. to Ik* cacnficed withmi w 
*trug):le.‘' 

It wa* bn* t)»e neat monhng l»efore the »tupr>r in which KdwMd 
wa* ptuiigeti tN'gati to pai>* «/(!. He ilowl) bU e}e«, fttarlad 

up Wildly, giarfl humedi) around the Foom, till hia eye net th« 
bat'd and »orruwful gax** of hi« wife. The paat ijutattlly ftiutktd 
u|>ofi him. %ud a d(*cp t)u*h pa»»ed over hi* counteuauce. HuffW 
wa* a dead, a oolemu *ilence, until AiigtuUi, y ielding to her igonyt 
threw hrrwelf luto hi* arm* and 

*' Then you do no, bale me. AagnaU "f" «aid he, Mrrowfttlly. 

" iUie you— OKViet'. Itui, II Eduard, Eduard, ubat baa bugailed 
you : " 

•• M) wife—yei oiie«- pnnniaed to be my guardiatt in eirtw—••d, 
y.Ki are, aud *ili be. O .Vuguata! you baee loobod on whiU yos 
thall nerer ww again—never—never-u> help roe God !“ laid he, 
loAiiig up uiib tulemn eameutiie*.. 

Aud Auguata. aa the gated on ibe noble faee. the ardenl eap»»» 
aiun of aiiwvriiy axel reioocae, could iwt doubt tba* bee hneleua4 
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WAS «Ted. But Edward's plan of refonnation had one grand defect. 
It was inerely inodifl<»thm and retrenchment, and not etUin’ 
went. He could not feel it i.ecefsary to cut himf^elf off entirely 
from the scenes amt assoc'nitious wln re teiiiptation ha<i met him. 
He considenHl not that when the leniperutl* flow of the hlood and the 
even bulunre of the nervoh have onee heeii destro\ed. there is, ever 
after, a double and fourfold liability, which often makes a man the 
Sport of the first untoward chance. 

He still contrived to stimulate sufficiently to prevent the return of 
a calm and healthy state of the mind and Imdy, and tu make con¬ 
stant sidf>cotitrol and watchfulness necessary. 

It is a great mistake to call nothing intemperance hut that degree 
of physical excitement which completely overthrows the mental 
powers. Then' is a state of nervous excitability, resulting from 
what is (tften called inmlerate stimulation, which often lung pivccdes 
this, and is, in regard to it, like the premonitory warnings of the fatal 
cholera- an unsuK{>ected draught on the vital {mwers, from whicli, at 
any moment, they may sink into in-emetliable collapse. 

It is in this state, often, that the spirit of gambling or of wild 
speculation is induced by the morbid erasings of an over>stimulated 
system. Uii^ulisfied with the healthy ami regular routine of 
hustuess, and the taws (»f gradual and solid pnisperity, the excited 
and unsteady imagination l(*ads its sulijecls to daring risks, with 
the alternative of iinlmunded gain on the one side, or uf utter ruin 
OB the other. And when, m is too often the case, that ruin comes 
unrestrained and despemte intemperance is the wretched murt to 
allay (he ruving. ot'<ii.a|>|>oiiitii)riit :>i»l despair. 

Such wa. the caor with I'^dward. lie had lust his interest in his 
regular business, and he embarked the bulk of hir property in a 
bnlliant scheme then in vogue: and when he found a crisis coming, 
thivatening ruin and beggary, he had recourse tu the fatal stimulus 
which, alas! he had never wholly alunduued. 

At this time be siH'Ut some ntonlhs in a distant city, separated 
flrom his wife and family, while the insidious power of temptation 
daily iucreaaed, a-s he kept up, by artificial stimulus, the fiaggiug 
tilMr of his mind and nervous system. 

It came at last—the Mow which shattered alike his brilliant 
drtWBt and his real prvisprrity. The larm- fortune brought by his 
wife eaoiabed in a moment, so that scarr^y a pittance remain^ in 
Idshandt. From the dUtsat city where he had been to superintend 
Us schemes, he ihtis wrote to hi^tou coofitiiug wife: 

“Augusta, all is over! espeet no more from ynor bosband-- 
believe no more of his promises—for he is lust to you and yon to 
him. Augusta, our projiertj is gone: u-ur property, which 1 have 
blindly ri^ed, is all swallowed up. But ia that Um worst ? No, 
BO, Augusta; / am lust—lorn, luMly sud soul, and as irretrievably 
as the perishing riches 1 have squandered. Unee I had energy- 
health —nerve—ivsolutiuii: but oil arc gone: yeu, yes, I have 
yielded—I do yield daily to what is at onee my lormebior and my 
temporary refuge from iutuletuUe misery. You neaMmbrr the sad 
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boar yrm llm ktit'w your htuhftnU «»• % 4raAk«ni. Tear look oB 
lh»t tnnruiii|i of miiwry—»haU I e%4‘r ft>rgt*l iilV Yrt, Mind ood 
a» w< nv how «hi| yuir ili*ju4|rt^ rtmfitlcocv In 
tuo r<-turi'. ! \ am I i-vfii ilivtt past ri‘C4»i>vry*^<r«n 

M'ahtl uvtT t«* lilackiM'Wt of for «‘%rr. 

••Alai*! my wifr, u*y ^vrh-tH wifi-, why om I your hnabond ? 
why thi‘ father ot oueh ehihlreii «» \oti have givvo iiic ? U there 
nothtiiis m tour uto'f^uilUnI l•>ve)^lu*4w tiothitig iu the miioecoee 
of our liaW‘ 11 . that t* {H>«<*rfu) ruough to ivcatl uir 'f No, 

there is i<ut. 

* ••Augusta, you know not the dreailful guawitig, the intul«mble 
agony of this niasterpassioit. I walk the ilcM>r'~ I think of my 
own ilear home, my high hope*, my proud eipettatiuoa, 
children. m\ tiif* . in> own iininortal Mtul. I fevl that t am sacritt* 
cing all—fee! it ti<t I am witheriHl with agony; Iml the hour 
eon>ea—the burning hour, ami -•!/ )* tn r,„». 1 shall returti to yuti 

no inort\ Augusta. AU the little wreck 1 have sa^eit I m'ihI : ytiu 
have friemU, relatives — almvc all. ton bate an energy of miciu. a 
rapucitt tif rev lute aetio:. lievot iS (fai of ordinary women, atni yon 
shall lu'Vrr 1 m' h lund the living to the (trail. True, you will 
suffer, thus to hurst tiie Umds that untie us; but tie rvwotutr. fc^ 
you will Sillier more to wat< h frimi d.iy to day the slow working* of 
ruin uiid d^-ath in your iin>lr.in4. Uould «t*u stay wiUi me, to MO 
eeer^ vettige of what you once loved (lassing away^ In endure the 
caprice, the morosenras, the delirious auger of one no longer maatar 
of bimselfi* Would you make your children victims and fellov* 
aufferen with you ? .No! dark and dreadful w uiy path! I will 
walk it atone: no one sliall go with me. 

•* In Mime p(*hceful reiireiuent you may concentrate youratnmg 
feelings upon your chtldreu, and bring tht^m up b> fill a plarw in 
your heart which a worthhws hushind has ahamhmed. If I leave 
you now, you will reinetal^er me as I have l»eeti you will love aae 
and wtf'p for me wlmn dead; hut if you stay with me, yuur love 
will lie warn out; I shall lM<ci>ine the cdiyi'Ct of disgust and luatiiing. 
Tberefort* farewell, iny wjfv->~iuy first, beet love, farewell! vriui 
you I part with bopt*,— 

* And with hope, farewell fear, 

Farewell remorse: ail prod to me is loet: 

Kvii. be Ihim my good. 

This is a wi|.) strain, Init fit for me: dn not seek for me* do Mit 
write: nothing can save me." 

Thus abruptly began and ended the tetter that oonveyed lo 
Attgusu the death><&om of her hope*. There are moosmt* of 
when the most worldly heart is pmaed npward to God, «vaB 
as a weight will force npw^ the reluctant water. Attgosta had 
been a generuus, a higb*miaded, an affKtiooai# wemma, but she had 
lived enrireiv fur this world. Her chief good had heen her hashaail 
and her ebtldren. These bad been her pnde, her reliance, herdepflid* 
ence. Strotig to her own resources, she had aever Mt the mwd ad 
looking to a higher power for laelttanct and ha p p t a n . Bat vhHl 
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tluN lirli<>r fell from hrr tn rnblitip' hant), hvr heart <ikMl wtthiu her at 
iu witd amt revkh*^» tMtU'rui'*«h, 

III her deaiKTHtuHi uhe lo »ked up to (rh\. “ What ha>e I to live 
for now?*’ wa^ the firt-t feelii.fr <»f her hrarl. 

But fche rep''t>iiM*<i ihi<» impiirv (»}' selH^h a;roii\. amt hesouj'ht 
almightjr aMiiKtance to nerve lorHvakne's; and here hr^l Ix'iraii 
that practical aequaiutance >rvtU the truths and lto|K's <»f rvligmii 
whicu changed her a hole ehaiactei. 

The pO’*i'»ilitv of tilo.d. eoutidiug idouurv of any earthly ohjeot 
wax »wpp( naay h\ th- fall of her huvtuti«l, aiut uith the futi 
rwergy of a deet leJ and dein.lute spirit, she threa herself o.i the 
an ahnightt li<*}{» *r >he toiioa-iHl h(‘r hlt^hand t(» the 
cilv whither he had gone, i'oiiud iiiiii, uud vainl) attempted to 
aave. 

There were the iiaual alteriui(ioiij» of f>hort-lived reformations, 
exciting ho(K*8 only to tHMiesrroved. There was the gradual sinking 
of the IkhI), the decay <»f iiioraf feeling and pruiciide—lhe blow hut 
iure appruaidi of disgubtiiig animalism, which marks the progress of 
the drunkard. 

It wa« some years after that a small and partly ruinous tenement 
ill the outskirts of A. received a new family. 'I'he group consisted 
of four children, whose w’an and wistful countenances, and still, 
utichildlike de{Ntrtmeiit, testihi'd an early ac<juaiiUaiicc with want 
and sorrow, t here was the mother, faded and careworn, wrhose 
dark and melnuchuly eyes, pale cheeks, and compressed lips tohl of 
years of anxiety and endurance. There was the father, w ith haggard 
unsteady step, and that callous, reckle.ss air, that betrayed 
long familiarity with degradation and criuie. Wb<» that hud seen 
Kdward Howard in the morning and freshness of his days, could 
have recognised him in this iiii^'rable husliand and father ? or who, 
in this worn and woe'Strickeu woman, would have known the 
beautiful, brilliant, and accomplished Augusta ? Yet stich changes 
are not fancy, as many a bitter and broken heart can tesufy. 

Augusta had followed her guilty husband through many a change 
and many a weary wandering. All hope of reformation had 
gradually faded away. Her own eyes h id seen, her ears had heanl, 
ul those disgustin|t details, too revolting to be portrayed; for in 
druukeuuess there is uo royal road - no salvo for greatness of mind, 
re&uemeut of taste, or teoderueM of feeling. All alike are merged 
in the corruption of a motal death. 

The traveller, who met Kdward reeling by the roadside, was 
aomeiimes startled to bear the fragments of classical lore, or wild 
httrstaof half^remernWred poetry, mixing strangely with the itube* 
c«te merrimeoi of intoxicatioiL Hut when he stopp^ to gax«, there 
was no further nark on his face or in his eye by which he eould be 
dbtiiigaished from the loathsome and lowest drunkard. 

Augusta bad come with her husband to a city where they were 
wholly onknowo, that she wight at least esespt* the degradation oi 
their lOt iu the presence of those who had known them an better 
di^ The loi^ and dreadful struggle that UBAihilated the hopes 
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tHU hf'- h:ul l»«’r foflnsj;*. lo njwm liuMw xi. nmi Ut« 

hiiVif ot rctuttiuiiKMi wt*(i (toi, )>\ x.trrti'Mwhit'll iiutlMti|{ 

rotihi cttiiMii', liAti it it'iiticr f<t iu-r ciiaravit-r »ucti 

Uk I'lv lnktttU, 

Ii Ik true, kill* lukoil !>«t ciiiittrvu : hui ii i*U' kiiih a Iwik, 

I'hAktr:)*''! io>t. ak ii.'t'irtii iIh* M iitiiiK'iit oitct* iirtathril 

Him '* fii.Mlf |N‘rfit’[ th'oti^h kufli'f titp* *' 

•*K'>r ilrfji •Kikr* I ‘•aijt’Hfk iu> '■fll,that niMt ma) h** MUirtiritti." 

Ih'kiTl). |"‘kiTt». ha*! Inuoutki tlii if fcSojik, liiit U't kht* bdd 

not taiutrii I' lh Mk « h;> h tti lt< r )i.<{ <l.«i h lijtl li-r'cn iKMit ttht'd 

rnoiWi »« .«' I fcir* ft /if.l i<t fh** to fiiruith it 

ulul* Jtuij. thr r»'ourt t*f h« I •''■i. rfuiii.<p klu* tSo « tl»»l 
Kill t)if l<>r «aii% iit> Ida} (uiuirt' lu lifr rbiUlri’fi. 

Aii^’OkU h.jtl hf» i» 1»« }•■ hut a |Vu Mr. ks 1« lorv h- r fitoUtrpit 
Irarfti }o litT oiil> hroOuT. wli*» ha t hitft) thkcovortti hvr kituatioit, 
auU ur)/«nl hi*i' tu forkuke her unworthy hukhaiid aiid fimi refugu 
with him. 

'•Aiiifusta, m\ siRttT, I Jirivt* foiiml \ou!” ht* excUimiM), an he 
smhleiilv eiiUTiil one duy\ wii'ile bin* was hiiMcil with the work of 
her family. 

** Henry, iiiy dear brother! ” There was a momentary illumiiiation 
of couiMenaiice aminijiunying these words, which soon faded into a 
mournful quietness, as she cast her eyes around on the scanty ac* 
coininodatums and mean apariinent. 

** I Ml* how it is, Augusta; step hy step, >ou are finking—dragged 
down hy a vain sense of duty to one no longer worthy. 1 catmoi 
)>ear it any longer; 1 have come to take you away.” 

Augusta turned from him, and hsiked alistmctedly out of the 
window. Her fedturi'ssettled in thought. Their e.xpressuin gradually 
deepened from their usual tone of mild, resigned sorrow to oue of 
keen anguish. 

** Henry,” said she, turning towards him, ** never wos moHa) 
woman so blessed in another as I once was in him. How can I 
forget it? H'ho knew him in those days that did not admire omd 
love him? They tempted and iusnared him; and even I urged 
him into the path of danger. He fell, and there was none to help, 
1 urged reformation, and he again and again protiiiHcd, resolved, 
and liegati. Hut again they tempted him>-eveu his very livst friends; 
yes. and that, too, when they knew bU danger. 'I'hey led him on 
as far as it was safe for Mem to go, and when the sweep of his more 
excitable temperament took him past the point of safety and 
di-cvncy, they st<*od by, and coolly wondered and lamented. How 
often was he |<^ on by such hesrtieiM frieud* U» hamtliatiag fkita, 
smd then dnven to hy the cold to*»k« averted Ikeiet^ and 

cruel sneers of iIkmc wtiowe medium umperaweni and awUr blood 
saved them from the snares which they saw were edalaving him. 
What if / had forsaken him blmr What accoant shemid I hav« 
rendered tot»<«d? Kvery tiine a friend has been alienated by hkl 
comrades, it has seemed to seal him with another seal. I am htt 
wiCe^Himd mixM: will be fAe last, Henry, when 1 leave IdaN I Asms 
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hit eternal ruin is sealed. 1 cannot do it now; a little longer^a 
little longer; the hour. I sets most come. I know niy duty to my 
children forbids me to k(*ep them here; take them — tlivv are inv 
last earthiv contforts. Henry- )>Mt you must take tiiein away. It 
may l>e —(5 Hod—|K.*rha|)s it fH\ that I shall af»oii ; but 

not till I have tried oner iwnr. What is this present life to one who 
has suffered as I have? Nothing. Hut eternity! O Heiity ! eter> 
nity—how can 1 abandon him to despair! I'lider the 

breaking of my heart I have lH»nie up. I have iMtrne up under 
that can try a woman; Imt this thought —" She stt»pjKMl, and 
seemed struggling with herself; hut at last, home down by a tide 
of agonys she leaned her head on her hands; the ttrars streamed 
through her fingers, and her whole frame shook with convulsive 
•obs. 

Her brother wept with her; nor dared he again to touch the point 
•0 soteiiiuly guardi>d. 'I'he next day Augusta parted from her 
children, hoping something from feelings that, possibly, might be 
stirred by their al«ence in the bosom of tlieir lather. 

It was alxtut a wt*ek after this that Augusta one evening pfi^seiited 
herself at the d<K>r of a heh Mr. L., uiiosi^ princely inausioii was 
one of the ornaments of the city of A. It was not till she reacheil 
the sumptuous drawing-rmuu that she rreogniz^i iu Mr. L. one 
whom she and her husband had fiv(|itently met in t!ie gay circles of 
their early life, .Altered as she was. Mr. L. did not recognize her. 
but conip^ionately handed hs*r si chair, and reqtiest«*d her to wait 
the return of his lady, who was out: and then turning, he resumed 
his conversation with another geni.'emao. 

**Now, Uaitas.’* said he, **you are altogether excessive and in- 
temperate in this matter. Society is uot u> be r^ormed by every 
man directiMg his efforts towartls his neighbour, but by every man 
taking care i>f himself. It is \<ni and 1. mv dear sir, who must 
begin with oanwlv.s and evor, oth.T man inuat do the* um.; and 
than aocirtv will 1» cHW-tualljr rt'formn). Now Ihia niudcni way, 
by which every man cuiiaidm il bi» duly to attend to the apiniual 
naltera of hi. nextKlnor neighbour, i. taking the bu.ineMi at the 
wntag end altogether. It niakea a vaat deal of appearance, but it 
don very little gmxl." 

" But auppoie yonr neighbour feela no diapoaition U> attend to bia 
own improvement—what then f" 

“Why, then it ia hia own enneem, and not mine. What my 
Maker requim ia, that 1 do my duty, and uot fret abont my neigh* 
how’a,” 

“ Bel, my friend, that ia the very qneatiou. What ia the duty 
yatir Maker reqniretf Don it not include aome regard to your 
•rifhhovr, aome care and thonght for hia iniereat and improve- 
■MBtf” 

“ Well, well, I do that by aelting a good eaample. I do not 
a a aam by eaample what y.m do • that ia. that I am to stop drinking 
wiao bmnie it may lead him to dnuk brandy, nny more than that 
1 awal atop taliag becauaa be may cat loo mach and become a 
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dyipepUc—but tliat I uni to use my wine, ind d.*e, tea- 

perntely and (U*<vntly. and tha« aet him a gtKxl emumpte.'^ 

Thf roaverj>a!ioi» hfre intorniptcil by the return «f Mr». I*. 
It rt^.’ali4-d. ih all itH to tlu' niiml of Au|fttaU tiu* duyv 

when ImiOi »ho and h<T hti»tniitd had thui. »{«>ken and tlumght. 

Ah, h«*« dt<i ihor ap{H‘«r to hor now loueiy, ludpIeM, 

forlorn—tilt' Hifc <»f a ruiintl hu^lKind, thv mother of more tUau 
orphan children! H‘»u ditfereiii frt»ni nhat they when, 

MiMire III t an*', in uealth. in *;ntlifn'»l adeetnm^. >h** tlioughtlcMily 
eciwHnI the comiiKtii p}ir.iM*<dog), "Why muj.t ^iple eouciTii them* 
Mil^eA no much in their iieighlMmrH* attaira Z 1 a*i every man miiut 
hU own huftifieM. 

Augmitu ret'eived in »ileuce from Mm. L. Um fine lewiug ibr 
which -lit came, and left the room. 

*' Kiien/' said Mr. !«. to his wife, '‘that poor wuniau mutt be in 
trouble of some kind tir other. You must go tome time and tee if 
(uiythit!^ ran U' dot.v for In r." 

Ilou KOiguiar! " laid Mrs. 1^; ‘ ^he reminds me all the tine 
of Augusta l^'warll. You rememUT her, iii} dear?” 

“ )’es ptKir thing! and her huslhatnl too. 'I’bal waa a ahtiokiug 
affair of iviward Howard's. I hear tlial he liecame an iuteniperate, 
worthless fell »a Who h.ive thought it! '* 

** Hut ytui rec«>IU‘et. ni} dear.' said Mrs. L-. “ I predicted it six 
motiths tn'fore it w<is tulLeil of. You reitn-mlKT, at the wiue party 
which vou after .Mary's wedding, he waa so excited that he 

was hardly decent. 1 metitionetl then that he wa* getting into 
daugerous wavs. Hut he sas such an eiciublc creature, that two 
or three glasses would put him ijuite Iwstdc bmiself. Aivl there U 
tieorge Kldou, whri takes off his teu or twelve glasses, and oo one 

SUS|MrCtS it.” 

“ W\dl. it was a great pity,” replied Mr. I-.; ** Howard was worth 
a doxt'O George Kidoui.” 

*’ l)o you suppose,” said Dallas, who had lisieoed thus far ia 
ailence, ‘‘that if he bad moved in a circle where it waa the uui- 
Tersal custom tu (iinixA ali fttmulitiuj druth, he would thus have 
fallen ? ” 

'• I cannot say,” said Mr. 1,.; “perhaps nt*t.” , 

Mr. Dallas was a geutieiuan oi fortune and leisure, and ut an 
ardent and enthutiaaiic temperament. Whatever eofaged h'un 
absorlwti his «holt* soul; and of late yeara, his mind had bt-oNne 
d^ly engaged ii. schemes of phiUathmt»y for the improvesMmt of 
bis fellow-uo-u. He bad, in bis iK'nevoletit ministrations, often 
pasted the dwelhog of Edward, and was deeply inieiwatrd m the 
pale and p-uient wii«^ and mother. He made at*<|uatutaaee with her 
through the aid of her children, and, in one way and another, 
teamed particulars of their hismry that awakened the dcwpwn 
tuiervst and concern. N<mm> but a mind as sanguine as bis would 
bare dreamed of aUempting to remedy such hopeless misery hf Uw 
refonnation of him who was its cause. Hut such a plan had 
acfttxlly occurred tn him. The remarhs of Mr. and Mfin L* t»- 
called the idea, and he suos fouad Uuil Ms intendad WM tlm 
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very Eiirani H<»Ward oatly liivion was thus (Hvrhxid. Ui* 

leumed all the miuiitur from Um'm- his curly UNS(H*iatc6 without 
diachadiii; his aim, aud left tlinu still iiKirc rcsohvd u|K>ii his Ik'Ik- 
{dan. 

lie watched hU o]>;)ortiiiiiiy wdicii Kdward wu^ free fnun the 
tiidueiicc of htiiuuliis. aiid it was just after the Urss of hif> eliiMrcit 
had cuUetl forth some reniatiis of his ht'tternature. <tra tuuii) and 
kindly he tried to touch the spriitps of his uiiiid, uiid anakeii some 
of ilK lmru*d Hiutsihilities. 

"It is iu vuiit, Mr. Dallas, to talk, thus to me." said iviwurd, 
when, one day, with tl»e stroiijr el(M{Ue]iee of excited feeliiijr. *he 
p-tiuteti the motives f*>r uttemiuinft reformation; “sou mi^ht us 
Weil attem|)t ti» reclaim the lost in hell. D-i \ou iliink," Ik* eoti' 
tiitued. ill u ^lild, deleriiiined inuniier ** do \<mi think I do n«>t 
know all you can Udl me ? 1 have it all i\ heart, sir; no one e.m 

preach nuch di»(*ourses as 1 <*uii on tliissuhj<-et : 1 knt>w all—beliete 
all—as the devils Indieve and ireinhie.’ 

“Ay, but,’* said Dallas “ lo you //.m- is Ay.. ; you <or wt to 
ruin vouratdf for ever." 

** And who the devil are you, to speak to me in this way 'f " .said 
Kdward, l<>okin|t up fr«>m his sullen despair with a gleam of 
curioidtv, if not of ho{H*. 

"Ciod’t messenger to you, F/lward Howard." .siid Dallas, fixing 
hi* keen eye u|Km him solemnly ; “ lo you, lalwurd Ibiward, who 
have tlirowu away talents, hopi', and health -wlio have hlusted the 
heart of your wife, and Wg^and your sufiering I'liiidreii. To you 
I am the messenger of your (tml—by me he offers health, aud 
and S(df-respi‘Ct, aud the regard of your hdlow-tneii. You m.iy' 
heal the broLeii heart of your wife, and give \vsu\ a fatht'r to your 
helpless children. 'I’hitik of it, Howanl: what if it were |»ossible. 
Only suppose it. What would it Ik* aguiu to fei*! yourself a luan. 
beloved aud n-specied as you once were, with a happy home, a 
cheerful wife, and smiling little oiiesV Think how you could re* 
pay your poor wife for all her tears! Wluit hinders \uu from gain¬ 
ing all this ?** 

** Just what hindered the rich man in hell -* ftre.» tK< rv tv .i 
jp*9tif dt lies lietweeo me and all that is gtKwl; my wife, 

ny childirn, my hopeof iHmveii. are all tui the other side." 

" Ay. but this gulf cau l*e pass«>«l; Howard, wliat yire 

to be a tamperau* man ? *’ 

"What would 1 give?“ said Howard. He thought for a 
momeat, and hurst luto tears. 

** Ah, I M*e b<tw it is," said Dallas ; ** you need a fricud, and God 
has teat ytm one." 

" What otit yon do for roe, Mr. IMIlas ? ** said l-^ward, ia • toa* 
of wonder at the coufideucs' of his assurmnees. 

** 1 will tell iMU what I can do: 1 cau take y<ia to my bouar, and 
give you a nfvm, ami watch over ytm uuiil the strongeet tempbi- 
ticMM are past -1 can give you business again. 1 can do aii for you 
that aac«ds to be done, if yoa will give yottraelf to my care/’ 

* O God of Bwrey I " caclatiaeu thc'tuiiiappy ana, " is there lH«pe 
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for iiM‘? I cannot ht'licvt* it )w>!«ihlc: hut take me where von 
t'hixwk- I will foUio* am! oU’v/’ 

A f-‘W houn tht> (mii^fer of tli(« lout hiuhanit to one 

the rvtitc'i aparinii UtH in th** i*h*f;ant matiMon of I)aiU», nheti* be 
foui;ii ln» aiixioMs ainl ^ratetiii nift- ^tl|l ».tatu»n<Hl a% hiv natrhful 
piardi.iti. 

Mrdi«*al tn-atnu-ht. io'alihful everrlM*. ufM'ful I’lnployinent. Minple 
fitcxi, ai.d putf MaOT nen- cooiit-cnNl with a |N'nMtiiai miperviviim hy 
Oalkiv, whn h, whii * iftidv ami jadtteiv «t fir«t amounted 

to^eunl inipriiojiho’ut. 

For n imie tif n-a t.onfnmi the »iithh>i) »u«|H*uMon of hahitutl 
Mimuhis mi' d;< a tful. and even with tearx ilul the unhappy loan 
entreat t-» U-jKTnntt.'d to aml<»n ll»* ui.dertiikirjj;. Hnt tin* reao- 
lule xtead’iie'*!* of l>tliii'>aml the t‘mier entri'Ulii of hi* wife*pre« 
V.Ill'll. It u true that li. in 4 :ht U- *.cl l to U* »nve4 “wi a« hy 
fire. 'lor a lever, and a Ions: and tierce deltriiini, wa«u*d him 
alnxot to the Ijotderv of the |:mve. 

Hilt, at lenjrtu. tlie •■tniifjth In tween life and death wjw over, and 
though It left him RtretclMilon the U d of hirkiii'n*. emaciated nml 
winik. yet he v<a'> resiori'il to hit n|:ht mind, and wa* eoioicioiis of 
returoiiic health. Int anv one who haK laid a friend in the ffra^c, 
and known what it is to have the hi*art fad with lon^ting for them 
d.iy hy day, ini»eme the dreamy and unreal joy of Au^unta when 
f>he he^aii a;.*ain (<• ^ev in Falwnrd the hiixluitul no ]on|; io«t to tier. 
It wa" :iK if the prave had pneii t'ack the dead. 

** .Vuposta !" oaid he. faintly. a«. after a lonp and <|tii<'t •leep, be 
awoke frm' from delirMiin. >ho ImuiI over him. ** AtigunU, i am 
redeemed I am saved I fv'i ! in myMdf tliat I am made whole.’* 

The hiph h«art*of .\«pusta imdiiil at theiM* wortU. Hbe treniblfni 
and wept. Her hushand wept aU '. and after a pnwae be con* 
finned— 

“ It i» more than Indni? rewtonii to thU life—I feel that it i* the 
hepifiniii}; of eternal life. It is the .Saviour who WiUftht me oot,a^ 

) know that he is aide to k< ep me from falhnir." 

Hut We will draw a veil over a tcene which word* have little 
power to |*ainl. 

** Pny. IhillaA,” aaid Mr. L.. one day, ” who it that 6ae4ooktag 
yoiinfr man whom I met in yfuir office thi* inonitnif ? 1 thought bia 
face teemed familiar.” 

** It ift a Mr. flowani-- a young lawyer whom I have lately takra 
into binvinewi wit), me.” 

** Straup>! ImfioMible!” Mid Mr. L. ” Surely tbU canaot be 
the Howard that 1 oucw knew.” 

•* I believe be iv" mid Mr. Ualtaa. 

“ \Vhy, I th<Higbt be was gone—dead and done over, long ago, 
with intemprfanc*'.*' 

**He was to. few have ever stink lower; Intt be now promitea 
even to outdo all that was hoped of htiu/* 

** ^rangi;! Why, I>alb*, what dwl bring aboot tbU ebatigv ?** 

** 1 fee) a delicacy in tneutioniiig bow it came about to you, Mr. 
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L., M there tmdotihieiilf wm a irreat deal of * interfereoce with other 
men*e matUTK* in the btiR*ini*M. In »horti the young man fdl in the 
way of one of thme m«*ddleafime fellow*, who go prowling about, 
HUtributing traeta, forming U'iii|Kfraiict* focieiiea, ami ull that sort of 
ituff/* 

**Omc, come, Dallas," Raid Mr. L., smiling, “I mu'^t hear the 
atory. for all that." 

** Firiit call with me at tliif )ioiis(%*’ »aid DallaR, stopping before 
the door of a neat little maiificui. I'iiey were Rmui in the parlour. 
The firal Mglil that met their ey<*h wn.s Kdward Howard, who, with 
a cheek glowing with exere'iKe, wa.* tossing aloft a blooming bhy, 
while Augusta was watching his luoti<ln^, her face radiant wiUi 
tmiU's. 

** Mr. and Mrs. Howard, this is Mr. I.., an old acquaintance, I 
believe.'* 

There was a mommit of mutual embarrassment and siir|>ri>MS sofm 
dis|H‘l}ed, howe%’er, by the fnink eonliaitty of Mward. .Mr. I,, sat 
down, bnt could scarce withdraw his eyes from the ctmntenancf* of 
Augusta, in wlnnie ebH)iiet>t fai'e he recognised a lK*auiy of a higher 
cast than even in her earlier days. 

He g)anci*d aUtiu the apartment. It was simply bnt tastefully 
fbniisht*d, and wore an air of retired, domestic comfort. There 
were hooks, engravings, and musical instruments. .\U)Ve all, there 
were four hapt>y, healthy •looking rhiidi%n, pursuing studies or si>orts 
at the farther end of the r(H»m. 

After a short call they rt'gaiiicd the street. 

** Dallas, you an* a happy niau," said Mr. L.; *Mliat family will 
be a mine of jewels to you!" 

He was right. Kvery soul saved from {mlltifion and ruin is a 
jewel to him that reclaims it, whose lustre only eternity can dts* 
ch»se ; and therefore it is written, “ They that Ik* w jm* siiall shine as 
the brightness of the hrmament, and they tliat turn luauy to right- 
eottsaesa, as the stars for ever and ever.** 


FKKMN*;. 

Thiak b one way of studying hoinaii nature, which surreys man- 
hind oolyjM * instrumenu for the accomplishmenl of personal 
plans. There b atmther. which reganis them sim|dy as a galien of 
pictures, to tw admired or laughed at as tliv caricature or the mon 
M rlf/ predominates. A third way r^rmrds them as human bcinn, 
having hearts that can suffer and cojoy, that can lie improved or be 
itiioea; as those who are linked to us by mystcrioiis npciprocal tnffu- 
eticca, by the common dangers of a preseut existence, and the uncer¬ 
tainties of a ftitare one ; as preaeiitiiif, wherever we meet them, 
on our srmiMStby and aasistance. 

Those who adopt the last method are interestod in human beings, 
not so nwoh by p wno n t attmctkms ns by their capahilitids as intrlli- 
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immortAl betng« ; a higli belirf of wbAt t^erj iniiKt mMf 
«(lAm in Ail tmm(>rt4i rxi^lonrie; anxii*ti«*» for iu trniplslioM 
anil lUngvn, and bv th«* of rirom and faulu vhiob 

thrratrn iU ruin. Tii«' first two ni<MU*& are ndnpted by the isreat man 
of wK-iefy j tho la**! U the of iho-w few aealtered alir» in tha 
aky of life, who bwtk dr»wn on its dark Mdllthncsa to romind ua tbiUi 
there i* a wctrld of h^lit and lo\’e. 

To thi» e\M% •lid He t*e|onp. wh»»«* riikiiig and M'ttinf on earth 
were for ** the heniitip of the nations ami tothiaciaiMi has l>etonaiid 
many a ptirc and dfVf>(«*d >.}drit, like him ahiiitrig to cheer, like him 
fading away into t).<- heavi irs. T«> this clasA many a one inaAr* to 
h*dong, who ha>> an <-y« to dn>tiiipnish the <hvtnity of virtue, without 
the revdiitnm io attain it; whtt white tliey kwiv|> along with tho 
riirreijr «.f aiH iety, viill regret that WK-iety not dilTertot— 
itiat tiny «■% are not dith'nnt. If this train of thought Km 

no >ery |tartieiilar nppheatioii t<> what foltowf., it wav neverUieteM 
Migge-kted hy »!, an<l *»f i»*|e\an*’y otiienn 010 **! judge. 

J^iok into thiv fM‘hooi-r>Kmt. Ji is a warm, sleepy aftomoon itt 
July ; there iv scarcely ai "enough to stir the leaves of the Call 
button w<MMt* tree U'fore the dt>«*r. or to lift the huMu; leaves of the copy¬ 
book in the window ; the vuii has Immui diligently shining into thtMte 
eiirtan 1‘ *** w« sl w jtid'»ws e' er since three <«’eirwk, lho»« blotted 
ami mangle«l desks and titose dtrrepit and lotteritig iu'iichcs, and 
that great aritiM’liair. the hi0i place of authority. 

Y'ou can faintly hear, ab-mt the d<»*»r, the ** craw, craw/‘ of aaoMl 
netghlMMiring chu-kens, which have stepped around to conaider tha 
diiiner tKaskets, and piek op the cruml>s of tiie iKwin a rvpaat. For t 
marvel, the huv\ sriuiol is still, lie<*au«g. in truth, it is too warm to 
stir. Y'ou will Antt nothing to disturb ymir mcditatimi cmcharactor, 
for you cannot bt*ar the Iwat of tlmae little hearta, nor the buatia of 
ail those Ihisv thoughts. 

Now |rK>k anmnd. Who of these is the mmt ioten^ting? If it 
that tall, aieuder liaz-1 eyed l«oy, with a glance like a falcon, wboM 
elbows rest (»n his lHM»k as he gases out on the great buttonwood- 
tree, and is calculating how he shall fix hUsqittrrel trap wbeti fcbool 
is out ? Or is it that curly-headed little mgtu*. who is ahaktog with 
repressed laughter at teeing a chicken roll over In a ihuner-bMaif 
(>r is It that arch b<iy with black eyelaahea, mod deep, mtschlevouf 
dimple in his ch^*ks. who is slyly Dxiiig a fisit-hotdc <0 the ^iita oi 
the master’s coat, yet looking as alwtracted aa Archimedes whefmvrr 
the good mau turns hit head that way f No; tlieae are istatlti^nl, 
brigot. beautiful, but it it not these. 

Perhaps, then, it is that sleepy little girl, with golden curia, and n 
month like a half-blown roseliud. 8e«. the small braM thimble haa 
falleo to the floor, her patchwork drops frrmi her lap, her tine eyaa 
clrwe like two sliff-py vndets, her little head is oorldifig, and sbeainka 
Ota her sister’s stHtuider : aun^ly it is slae. it is not. 

Hut took in that eonaer. fha you sec tliat hoy «itb such a ghmmj 
camoteoanee—so vacant, yet to iJl'mitarcd ? Ha Is doiftf nothiag, 
and be very aeldom dots any thing. He is asriy aad |^«My im Ml 
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looks and actions. He never showed any more aptitude for saying 
or doing a pretty thing than his straight white hair diK's for curling. 

He is regiitarl) hlanied u^l pniiistuMi every liav, and fh(* more he 
» blamed and ptiniKlied, lh‘.‘ worse he grows. None of the Ixiys and 
girls in school will iday with him; or, if they do, the> will Ik; wirry 
for it. And every clay the master assures him that he does not 
know what to do with him/' and that he ** makt'S him more trouhie 
than any boy in school," with similar judicious information, that 
has a striking tendency to promote iiiiproveineiit. That is the iH.y 
to whom ( apply the title ofthe most interesting one." 

He is interesting iiecause he is imi pleasing; l>eeaus«* he has Itad 
habits; because he does wrong; heeiuise, under present iiitiiiences, 
he is always likely to do wrong, lie is interesting Ikhmu^c he has 
become what he is now by means of the very temperament whieli 
often makes llu* noldest virtue. It is feeling, acuteness of fwling, 
which has given that countenance it» expression, that character its 
moroseness. 

lie has no father, and that long-suffering friend, his mother, is 
gone too. Yet he tnis relations, am^itid ones too; and, in the 
compassionate language of worldly charity, it may Ik; saitl of hnn. 
** He would have nothing of wiiicli to c<unplain, if he wouUi only 


behave iiim.self." 

Ills little sister U always bright, always pleasant and cheerful ; 
Mid his friends s;)y," Why should uot liC>e so t<H) ? He is in exactly 
the same circum.'^tances." No. he is not. In <»ne circumstance tlx-y 
differ. He ha.s a mind to feel and rernemlHr everything that can 
pain ; she can feel and rememlwr hut little. !f you hiume him, he 
IS exasperatcMl, gloomy, and cannot forget it. If you Idatiie her, 
ih« can say she has dtme wrong in a iiKtiiiciU. and all is forgotten, 
tier mind can no more Iw wounded than the little hroi»k where she 
loves to play. The bright waters close again, and smile ami prattle 
M merry aa before. 

Which is the most desirable temperament ? It would l>e hard to 
My. The power of feeling is necessary for all that is noble in man, 
and yet it involvea the oreatest risks. They who catch at happiness 
on the bright surface of things, secure a portion, such as it U, with 
MOrw certainty ; those wlio dive for it in the waters of deeper feeling. 
If they aucce\^, wtll bring up ficarU and diamonds, hut if they sink, 
are lost for ever! 

Httt BOW c<Hnci Saturday, and iclioul is Just out. Can any one of 
My readers rememlwr the rapturous pnw^KV't of a long, bright Viator* 
day afterootw ? ** Where are you gwug r ' Will you come and see 
Mt?** •* We art going a-fiabtngr •* l^el us go a>strawberrying! *’ 
My be heard anaing from the happy group. But no one comes 
f the ilhhumoarcd James, and the little party going to visit bis 
ravish JasHw waa^iml of the way/' He sees every motion, 
hsart every whisper, knows. suaprct*--fccls it all, and lunts to go 
honm aofw sullen and ilbteiapencd than common. The world look% 
dark*->Bobody lovea him-~and hr is told that it is ** alt hu own fouli.** 
Bad that bmm the aatier slid woiie. 
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Whra the Utile peHy arriTe, he U tospidattt and iTritahlc, and, of 
coorar, noon excotninniiieatvd. Then, aa he tlaoda in diaeomolBta 
anger, looking over the garden fence at the ny groan nuking dande¬ 
lion rbaina, and playing baby bnnae under tivea, he vonden why 
he is not like other children. Hr wiahea he were different, and yet bo 
does nut know what to do. Hi louka aroiuid, and CTerylhing ia bloom¬ 
ing and bright. Ilia little l>ed of dowera it even brighter and aweetor 
than ever lieforr, and a new rote ia juat opening on bit rotebnah. 

There |n>ea puaay, too, racing and acainpmng, with little KUen 
after her, in among the allcya and llowcn: and toe birda are aioging 
in ehe trees; and the soft winds brush the bloasoma of the sweet pen 
against his rhevk; and yet, ihuugli all nature looka on him aokiodly, 
be ia wretelied. 

Let ns now change the acene. Why ia that crowded aaacmbly ao 
attentive—so silent I Who it tpraking? It it our old friend, thn 
little diteontolate trbuolboy. Hut hiteyet are flathing with intelloet, 
hit face fervent with euiotion, hit voice breathea like mnaie, and 
every mind it enchained. 

Again, it it a splendid tnnact, and yonder enUmaiaat meeta it Ihce 
to face, at a friend. He is silent - rapt—happy, lie feda the poetry 
which God hat written i he it touched by it, at God tnennt that Iht 
feeling spirit should lie touched. 

Again, be it watching by the betl of tickneM, and it ia bteaaed to 
have turh a wairber! anticipating every want; relieving, not in a 
cold, uninterested way, but with the gnick pereeptiont, UM tender- 
nett, the gcntleueta of an angel. 

Follow oim into the cirrle of frieoilthtp, and why it ba to iovadaal 
troated 'f Why can you to easily tell to him what you can ny toao 
one else betides?- Why is it tliat nil around him feel that be can 
understand, appreciate, Im‘ toadied by all that loncbet them? 

And when heaven undotet its doors of light—when all its know¬ 
ledge. its purity, its hlita, rites on the eye and pittet into the tool— 
who then will be looked on at the one who might be envied— he who 
ron, or he who raaacg/eelt 


THE CANAL BOAT. 

Or all the ways of travelling which obtain among oor lo eo mn tiv o 
nation, this said vehicle, the caiul boat, it the moat nh oi iiom y 
praaak and iagloriotu. There ia acnietbiag (MCtaraagne, nqr. ahMIt 
tahUate, b the lordly anarch of yoar wdl-boill, hin-hiwd a t eat i’ 
boot. Go, take yoar stand on tOBM overbaaging bioft wlwto Ao 
bloc Ohio wioda lU Arcod of tilvwr or the Mordy Mita i t ti yp i MMO 
iu poA Aroogh oabrohen (Smala. and it will do yoar bwtt good to 
ace Ae gtlbot boat walkiog Ac waten wiA oahrokca aod powaim. 
tread; aod, like tooM <abM naonatcr of Aa wave, breoAlag iMk 
and makiog Ae thorva cwaoaad wiA ita deep rwapimloaa. Thaw 
there ia aomathiag myMctioaa, evea awiU, b Aa power of mmm, 

> 
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See it cnrtiDit ap kgainet a l>tue sky, eome roey morning—graceful, 
floating, intangible, and to all appcarence the eofieiit and gentlest of 
allepiritnal things; and then think that it is this fairy spirit that 
keeps all the world alive and hot with motion; think how excellent 
a serrant it is, doing all sorts of gigantic works, like the genii of 
old; and ret. if you let slip the talisman only for a moment, what 
terrible aovantage it will take of yon I and yon will confess that 
steam has some claims both to the beautifol and the terrible. For 
our own part, when we are down among the machinery of a steam¬ 
boat in fall play, we conduct ourself very reverently, for we 
consider it as a very serious neighbourhood; and every time the 
■team whiazes with sneb red-hot determination from the escape 
ralvc, wc start as if some of the spirits were after us. But in a 
canal boat there ia no power, no mystery, no danger ; one cannot 
blow np, one rannot l>e drowned, nideas by some siwcial eflbrt; one 
sees clearly all there ia in the case—a hone, a rope, and a muddy 
•trip of water—and that is all. 

l)id you ever try it, reader? If nut, take an imaginary trip with 
as, jnat for experiment. “ There’s the boat I” exclaims a passenger 
in tlM omnibus, as we are rolling down from the Pittabnrg Mansion 
House to the canal. “ Where r’ exclaim a dozen of voieea, and 
forthwith a dozen heads go out of the window. *• W’hy, down there, 
under that bridge; don’t yon see those lights?” “What! tliat 
little thing ?” exclaims an inexperienatd traveller; “dear me I we 
eoa't half of ns get into it I’' “ We! indeed,” says some old hand 
in the business; “ 1 think you'll find it will hold ut and a dozen 
more loads like ua.” " Impossible!” say some. “ Yen’ll see,” say 
the initiated; and, as soon as von get out, yon do see, and bear too, 
what seems like a general hreecing loose from the Tower of Babel, 
Baud a perfect haii-atonn of trank^ boxes, valiaea, carpet bags, and 
every desoribnbie tad iadeaeribaUc form of what a westerner calls 
•pinnder.’’ 

“That's my trunk!” barks out a big, roand man. “That's my 
tendbox!’’ screams a hcart-atricken old lady, in terror for her 
immaculate bunday caps. “Where's luy little red box? I bad 
two carpet bags and a— My trank had a acarle— Hollo! where 
are yon going with that portmanteau ? Husband! husband! do 
aee after the large basket and the little hair trunk-0, and the 
baby’s little chair!” “Go below—go below, for mercy’s sake, my 
ter; m see totbehaggige.” At liM the feminine part of creation, 
pwtNHtag fliBt. in Ihie poniealir inftanee, they nin nothing by 
(nABo ipMbiagii ■«conteM w be led <{iuetly nadar faaae^; and 
—Inf it Be look of Bansy which eneh new eonser gWea *• the 
eonfinad onarttn that prearat tbemaelvet. These who were so 
ignoranl ef the power of eompreoioB aa to tappate flke heat tearee 
filft ctaoagh to eoamhi them and thehra, find, with diamBy,’’a 
e aupa at i hl a aaltmy tt oM bdiea, habiea, motben. big haaketa. and 
«0l^ hag* aiNMiy ettahlMhed. “ an nar says oae, after 

aoprr j'h w Be lillie room Boot tea HkI rnttl abi Ugh, “ where 
■MWOoUMaitag lomigktr **0 mat wiwt a sight of chiMiea I” 



TRK CAKAX BOAT. 


131 

Nijrii ■ young Udy in m dnpniring to?M. *■ Pa<A I” tmjt m initiatod 
iruYfller; “ children! Matce any here : lei* are : our i ilw wninas 
in the corner, two; tliat child with the bread and butter, three; 
and then tbrre'a that other woman with tiro. Krally ii'a <|uil« 
moderatv for a canal boat. However, we can't tell till they,have 
all come." 

••.Ml'. for mcrcy*« sake, you don’t aay tlier* are any more 
coming !" exclaim two or Uitee in a breatli; " they loa'f come; 
IAitc is not room !" 

Notwilhaiandiag the impreativc utterance of this tenlence, the 
edntrary it immediately demonstrated by the appearance of a very 
coriiuleot, elderly lady with three well.grown daugbtem, who come 
down liHtkiiig altout them mint complacetitly, entirely rcftartlleat of 
the unchriitian ItKika of tlie coni|>aay. What a mert'jlit u that fat 
people are always good ualured! 

Alter this follows an indiscriminate raining down of all tbapea, 
sixes, sexes, ai;d ages—men, wonu-n, children, babica, and nnrtet. 
The itate of feeling becomes iierfectly desperate. Uarknesa gathers 
on all faces. " We shall be smothered ! we shall lie crowded to 
draih: we roa'f jtny here!" are Iteard faintly from one and another; 
and yet though the boat grows no wider, the walls no higher, they 
do live, and do tuy there, in spite of repested protesuUons to the 
contrary. Truly, as Sam Slick taya, "tfaere'a a n^kt vf wsor in 
human uatur ." 

Hut, mtwnwhtic, the children grow sleepy, and divers intercalisg 
little duets and trios ar^ from one part or another of the eabiu, 

'■ Hush. Johnny ! he a good hoy." says a pale nursing maoma. to 
a great, bristling, white-beaded phenoineiiun, who is kieking very 
niurh at large inlier lap. 

" I won’t lie a guwl boy. neither," respomU Johnny, with 
interesting explicitness ; *’ I want to go to bed, and !*’ and 

Johnny makes up a moutb as big as a teacup, and roars with good 
couraee. and bis mamma asks tilm " if be ever saw |ia do so," and 
tells him that " be is mamma’s dimr good little boy, and Dosl not 
make a noise. ” with carious observatiom of the kind, which are so 
strikingly rSetcious in such tasca. Meanwhile, the donieftic 
concert in other quarters proceeds with vigour. " Manuaa, I'lB 
tired I" bawls a child. '‘Where’s the balw’t BiAt gowaf" calls a 
narse. •• Do take Peter up in your lap. and keep oini still.'’ “Pioy 
out anma biscaMt to atnp their moatha." Meaowhile, aaadry 
bolnea Mrikt fat " eon t^drito," as the nntiedwoka bavr It, ona 
execute various fluorithua; the diaeoatalale a ot h er s aigb, uad lo ok 
at if all was over with thcai; aad the youag tadieaippcar extnuaaly 
diagnate^ and wonder “ what hufiaeai wooiea have la be traeaHiag 
roand with babies." 

To tfaeae trooUes tneeceda tbc taf^og.«ot ooeoe, when the wbtdo 
euwvaa it cjcetKl iaio the geatiaanea'a oabiD. that tbc beds nay bo 
aude. The red eaitaiaa are pot dowa, aad fat aotan aitoaea atL 
dM Iwl mjMaimm oeep owu h a a i be^. At laagtb it ix an at ao xi d 
tbot all it mody. Foriliviih Ow iribtit ttt ptiiy nbb boob, tad 
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find the W»1U embellished b; a serin nf little shelves, about a foot 
wide, each furnished with a mattress and bedding, and hooked to 
the ceiling bjr a Ter 3 r snspicionsly slender cord. Direful are the 
ruminations and exclamations of inexperienced travellers, parti- 
cnlarly young ones, as they eye these very equivocal accommodations. 
“ What, sleep up there! I won't sleep on one of those top shelves, 
/ know. The cords will certainly break.” The chambermaid here 
takes up the conversation, aud solemnly amures them that such an 
accident it not to be thought of at all; that it is a natural impos¬ 
sibility—a thing that could not happen without an actual miracle; 
and since it berames increasingly evident that thirty ladies canhot 
all sleep on the lowest shelf, there is some effort made to exercise 
faith iu this doctrine; neverttielcss, all limk on their neighbours 
with fear aril trembling; and when the stout lady talks of taking a 
shelf, she is most urgently pressed to change places with her 
alarmed neighbour below. Points of location being after a while 
adjusted, comes the Isst struggle. Kverylrndy wants to take off a 
bonnet, or look for a shawl, to find a cloak, or get a carpet-hag. and 
all set about it with such zeal that nothing l aii lie done. *' Ma'am, 
you're on my foot!” says one. “ Will you please to move, 
ma'am?" says somebody, who is ga.sping and struggling behind 
you. “ Move!” you echo. •' Indeed, 1 should lie very glad to, 
nut I don’t see much prospect of it." "(’hambermaid!’' calls a 
lady, who is struggling aiiiong a heap of rar|>et-bags aud children 
at one end of the cabin. *' Ma'am !" echoes the poor chambermaid, 
who is wedged fast, in a similar situation, at the other. “ Where's 
my cloak, diamliermaid ?" “ I'd find it, ma'am, if 1 could move.” 
“Chambermaid, my basket!” •'Chambermaid, luv parasol I” 
“Chambermtiid, my carpet-!>ag!'’ “ Mamma, they push me sol” 
*' Hush, child ; crawl under there and lie still till 1 can undress 
you.” At last, however, the various distresses are over, the babies 
sink to sleep, and even that much-enduring being the chambermaid, 
oeeks out some comer for repose. Tired aud drowsy, you arc just 
nnking into a dose, when bang I goes the lioat against the sides of a 
lock i rows scrape, men run and shout, and up fiy the brads of all 
the top SMifites, who are generally the more juvenile and airy part 
of the company. 

“What's that I what's that!” flies from month to mouth; and 
ftat^with thev proceed to awaken their respective relations. “ Mother! 
Aunt Hannaal do wake up; what is this awful noise?" “O, only a 
lock P* " Pray be atUl,’* grw oot the sleepy members from bekiw. 

“A lock 1“ exdaim the vivacious ercatorcs, ever oo the alert for 
lafttematka; “and what u a lock, pray P' 

“Ddd*! you know what a lock is,yon silly creatuRs ? DoUedowa 
and JO to dee^" 

“nst aay, Umi* aia’I andsaper is a loek, is tbereP' respood the 
q i ia risi s. “Danger!" exclsims a desfedd lady, poking op her bead; 
“srbaPs the matter? There hain't nothin'bn^ hes &re ?" “.No, 
MbaoP* cadnias the provoM and deepsdc^oppaeitioiiparty,srho 
•ad that tiicn » M fadi thing as going to il^ uU they bMtt amde 
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tb« old ladr*b«*low and Uie joung ladu** abore undmtaad exactly 
tbr pbiW^i^r of a btck. After a while t he e«>overMtioit aicaiii auh- 
aidt^ ; again all i» atill; >-ou hear onl^' the trampling of horar* and 
the rippling of the ro|w in the water, and aleep again in stealing over 
yenw You doze, you drt'am, and alt of a sudden you are started hy 
a cry, ** Chamlx'rmaid ! wake up the lady thatnatiu to tw set aahure/* 
I'p jiumjift chatiil^matd, and up jump the lady and two children, and 
forthwith form a committee of ii^ipiirv aa to ways and meant. 
**WhervV my bonnet?" tayt the huly. half awake, and fusnblitig 
among the vahoii« urticlea of that name ** I thought I hong if op 
h^iud tite door.” you 6nd it?‘* sayt poor chamberinatd, 

yawning and nibbing her eyes. **i>, yea, ben* it ia," aaya tlie lady; 
and then the cloak, the ahawl, the gloves, the shoes receive each a 
se(«rate Uiscuaainii. At last all seenia ready, and they liegtn to 
move off, when, lo! IVter't cap ia miaaiug. “Sow, where can it 
be?*' aolifO(|oise« the lady. ** I put it rignt here by the table lea i 
may he it got into some of the bertha. At this attggeslioti tw 
chambermaid takes the candle, and goes round deltbctmudy lo every 
berth, poking the light din etjy in the face of every sleeper. ** lleiv 
it is,*’ she eaclatms, pulling at s<omcthitig black under one ptUow. 
** No, indeed. lboM‘ are my shoea," says the- vexed sleeper, ** Maybe 
it’» here," she resume*, darting upon aomeiliing dark in another 
berth. “ No, tbat’smy iMig,** reafumda theoc'cnpaiit. The chamlier* 
maid Uieti |iro«t^U to turn over all the children on the floor, to see 
if it is not under them. In the course of which process tl^y are 
most agrei'al'ly wak<d up and enliv<m<*«l; and when evefj hoay is 
bmsd awake, and most uncharitably wishing the cap, sod Peter too, 
at the iKittoni of the canal, the good lady exclaims, ** Well, if this 
isn’t lucky: ber^ I had it safe in my Iwsket all the time!" And she 
departs amid the what shall I say ?-~ex«cratioits?-'of the whole 
eompeny, ladies though they be. 

Well, affer this follows a bushing up and wiping up among the 
juvenile population, and a srrifw of remarks eimimeiices from the 
various selves, of a very' edifying and iostnictive tendency. One 
says tliat the woman did not seem to know where anything 
another saya that she has waked them all up; a third adda that she has 
waked up all the childnm, too; and the eldeHy ladies make moral 
reflt'Ctions on the iinfiortance of putting your things where you cm* 
find them'^Wing alwavs ready ; which observatiooa, being delivered 
in an exceedingly doleiul and drowsy tone, form a sort of sut»tsun to 
the lively clmitering of the opper 'shelfites, who declare that they 
feel quite wide awaken>-that lh^ don't think they ahall go to sleep 
again to-night,' and discourse over every thing in creathm, aattl 
you heartily wish yom were esNMigh relat^ to them to give them a 
scolding. 

At last, however, voice after voice drops off; you fidl mto a moat 
refreshing slumber; it seems to too that you sleep about a quarter of 
an hour, when the chambenojjd polls you ^ the sleeve. ** Will 
you picM to get up. ma’am ? We waot to mm tha beda.** To« 
start and ttve. Sore cooogh, the is fooe. 8o amcli ftr 
sleeping oo board caosl boats. ^ 
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I^t HI not rnuinerato the manifold perplexitief of the morning 
toilet in a place where every lady reabxee moH forcibly the condition 
of the old woman who livt'd under a broom : *' All she wanted waa 
elbow room" I/ct ua not tell how one glaaa ia made toaiiawcr for 
thirty fair facea, one ewer and vaae fur thirty lavatiooa; and—tell it 
not in (lath!—one towel for a company I I>et ua not intimate how 
ladiea’ theef have, in a iiiplit, clandeatinely alid into the gentiemen'a 
cabin, and gentiemen'a lionta elbowed, or, rather totd their way 
among ladiea' gear, nor excite the exclamationa after runaway pro¬ 
perty that are heard. “ 1 can't find nothin' of .lobnny'a ahoe!" 
•■HeCF'a a ahoe in the water-pitcher—is this it ?” •' My aide com& 
are gone!" exclaims a nymph with dlahevelled cnria. “ Maaty ! do 
look at my lioiinet!" exclaims an old lady, elevating an article 
crtiahed into a» many anglea aa there are pieres in a minced pie. 
“ 1 never did ale<‘p r> muck logether in niy life." echoes a poor little 
Frenrb la>lr, whom despair has driven into talking English. 

But our ihortening paper wama oa nut to prolong our ealalognc 
of diaireaaea beyond roaucmable hounds, and therefore we will close 
with advising all oiir friends, who intend to try this way of travel¬ 
ling fur p/enaure, to take a good stock both of patience and clean 
towels with them, fur we think that they will 6nd abundant need fbr 
liotb. 


t:orsi\ \VI1,U.\M. 

Ins stately red house, in one of the villages of New England, lived 
the heroine of our story. She had every advantage of rank and 
veallb, fur her father was a deacon of the church, mtd owned sheep, 
and oxen, and exeecding much aubaiance. There waa an upearance 
of reapertubility and opulence about all the dcmcanea. Tlie houai- 
stood almost micealed amid a forest of apple trees, in spring 
blushing with blossoms, and in autumn golden with f^ruit. And 
near by might be seen the garden, surroanded by a red picket fence, 
enclosing all torts of magnificence. There, in autumn, might be 
seen abundant sijuasli vines, which teemed pusahsi for room where 
to bestow themselves; and liright golden squashes, and full-orbed 
vellow pumpk'ina. looking aa lalisfi^ aatbe ei cuing sun when be 
has just had hia ikee wasluid in a shower, and is liidiiDg soberly to 
bed. There were supenunuated seed cacumbera, enjoying the 
pleMuna of a eoaiemptaliv* old ugc; und Indian com, nicely done 
up iu gt«a silk, with a specimen tassel hanging at the ead of each 
aar. The beams of the summer sun darted through rows of crimson 
enrrsals, abounding on bwlies by the fence-while a sulky black 
eurrant bush tat seowling in one comer, a son of garden cnriouiiy. 

But time wotild fiiit ns wem we to eiiamerale all the wealth of 
Deaeoo Israel Tsylor. He himself belonged to that necessary clast 
at bring* who. thoagh remarkable lor notbing at all, sk very useful 
in UUag up the Uim of sociely. Far odnn-wise was bit suter-ia- 
tnw. Ml*. AbigaU Evctia, who. on the demise at the desmon’t wifi, 
had awuBcd M rain* of governneat ia the h oo iebo ld. 
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Tbift l•4)J vis of tbc tame optuion that ba« ftn'unaUMl nuuijr 
illuktriottB bhil(»«opher», nsiuvl), tfut the ■fTain of tbit world 

n gn'tt 4va{ of hviiik to in ortitr to have tliem go nn pnM}M‘roatl; i 
and aithou^'h »he ilitfitot, like them, engage in the »u{>enriiioo of 
the uuiverti*, the made amonili by unnmitting Uiligcuce in the 
department und^r her care. In her mind there waa an evident 
neretaity Out <o.r ^iuotld l*c up aiul doing: Monday. iMTaute 

It a at washing da) ; Tuiwda\. bt'caiite it was tr^>iiing day ; Wednet* 
<hi^, liitatiM* It was Itnking tW) ; Thursday, becauae to>Biorruw waa 
Frida) ; and »«> on to rhe end of th<’ wetk. Then she had the eajre 
ofWvinimiing all in the himM* of everything each was to do from 
week's end Xo week’s ^ nd; and she was to mithful tu thU nwpvei. 
tliat M'arcdy an or:gii.tl .’ict of volition tf*ok place in the faintly, 
'Fhe |Mxir dinictni was mmnih'd when he went out and wIm’H be cwme 
in, whttn he sat dow n, and « hen he roM* up, so tliat an act of onilsatoii 
could only liave tH>cn cuiiimitt< d through tIuN'r malice prepeiiae. 

Hut the tupervisHin of n whole fauuly of chtldreo afl<»rded to a 
iad) of her active turn of mind more uhuiMlant inaifer of exertion. 
To see that their faces wen* washed, their clothes tiieuded, and their 
ratechistii h.*arued; t4> see that they did not pick the Auwrra, nor 
thr«>w stones at the chickens m>r stiphisficaU- tlie great houoe dog, 
was an accumulation (»f care tliat divolvrd almtwt eiuirvly on lira. 
Abigail, to that, h) her own accoant. she livid and throve by A 
ptf^'tual miracle. 

Tlie eldest of her charge. Lt the time thia story lw*gws, was a girl 
just arrived at )oung lailshood, and her name was Mary. Now w« 
know that people very sildom haw stones written ahoul them who 
have not svlphdike foriUN, and glorious eyiW, or, at least, **a certaia 
tnexpreiaihU' charm diffused u'er their whole nersou.’* But lOm^CA 
liave of late so much alMiUtided that tliey aetuaUy seem to have uaad 
up all the eyes, hatr, Uretii, lips, and fomu neceaaary M a herotim, 
w that no one can now pretend to find an original cmlection wherth 
with to set one forth. Thest* things considtred, I regard tt m 
fortunau* that my herrtiur was not a beauty. Sba looked neither 
like a sy ph, nor an oread, nor a fistry ; she had unlbrr tair 
dUtimfm^ wtt Fair moffnitqur, but Isore a great resemtdanoe to a leal 
mortal girl, such as vuu migtit pass a dozen of withoAi any partfcniar 
eommeat—ooe of tLwe appearances, whkh, though common as 
water, may. like that, be cokiored any way by the aasociationa yon 
connect with :t. Accorrliogly, a fanltleas taste in dress, a penhet 
ease and gaietjr of manner, a constant How of kindly feeling, isnned 
tn her cam to produce nil the effect of beauty. Iler mntmers had 
Just dignity enough to repel Impertinenoe wtthoat deatroyisg the 
careless freedom and i^nghUtnew in whkh she commonly sndtUgtd. 
No person had a merrier run of atorica, aongi, and villa|tt traditioaf, 
and all those odds and eada of character which form the matetiahi 
for animated conversatkm. had r«a^ too, evefjrthisg aim eoald 
find: KoUia's iliatiTry, and SMt*s Family BtMe, that stood fcn tht 
giasa hookcaae in the best room, a^ an odd vtdamt of ShalufWf* 
and BOW and then oot of Seott'a Aoreli, b orrow e d tnm a MwvlMil 
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litereiT ftmily in the neighbonrhooi. She nln kept u nlbam to 
write bet thoughtu in, and was in a ronstant habit of cutting out all 
riie pretty poetry from the cornet* of the newspapers, besides drying 
forget-me-nots and roselmds, in memory of different particular 
ftieuds, with a number of other little sentimental practices to which 
young ladies of sixteen and thereabout arc addicted. She was also 
endowed witli great ronstnictiseness; so that, in these dll{^ of 
ladies* fairs, there was nothing from hellows-needlelKioks down to 
web-footed pincushions to which she could not turn her hand. Her 
•ewing certainly im> extraordinary, (wc think too little is made of 
this in the accomplishments of heroines-,) her stitching was like 
roars of pearls, and her cross-stitching was fairy-like; and for 
tewing over and over, as the village schoolma’am hath it, she had 
not her equal. And what shall wc say of her pies and puddings t 
They would have converted the most reprobate old bachelor in the 
world. And then her sweeping and dusting! “Many daughters 
have done virtuously, but thou exccllcst them all !'* 

And now, what do you suppose is coming next? IVhy, a young 
gentleman, of course; for about this time comes to settle in the 
village, and take charee of the academy, a certain William llarton. 
Kow, if you wish to know more particularly who be was, we only 
wish we could refer you to Mrs. Abigail, who was most accomplished 
in genealogies and old wives’ tables, atid she would have told y on 
that •• her gran’ther, Ike Bvetts, married a wife who was second 
ooutin to Peter Scranton, who was great uncle to Polly Mosely, 
whose daughter Mary married William Barton's &tber, just about the 
time old ’^uire Peter's house was burned down." And then would 
follow an account of the domestic history of all branches of the 
family since they came over from England. Be that as it may, it is 
certain that Mrs. Abigail denominated him cousin, and that he came 
to the deamn’s to board; and he bad not been there more than 
a week, and made sundry observations on Mitt Mai^, before he 
determined to call her cousin too, which he accomplished in the 
most natural way in the world. 

Mary was at fnt somewhat afinid of him. because the had heanl 
that he had studied through all that was to be studied in Greek, and 
Latin, and Orman too; and the taw a library of books in his room, 
that made her sigh every time she looked at them, to think how 
innch there was to be learned of which the was ignorant. But all 
this wore away, and presently they were the best friends in the 
world. He nve her books to rew, and he gave her lestons in 
French, nothing puixled ^ that troublesome verb which must be first 
conjugated, whether in French, Latin, or Fmglish. Then he gave 
her a deal of good advice about the cultivation of her mind and the 
formalioa of her character, ail of which vras very improving, sad 
tended grealiv to caa*ali<late their friendship. But, unfortunately 
fi>r Mary, Wjl'ian made quite as Ctvonrable an imprvtsion on tl'c 
thmale eommanity generally as he did on her, haviap distingnichetl 
himself on orrtatn pnbtie occasions, such as delivering lecturea on 
hntnny, nml niso, nt thn ennsat rcqosat et6>t Fourth of inly Com- 
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milter, pronnuured u orstion wbieli nirrivd him with glotr. He 
hut l>r«n kmmu, (Im), t>i write poetry, u»l but * n-tirid and 
romautir air greatly bewitching to ihoac who read Kotwer'i noevla 
In abort, it wa« morally certain, according to all nilea of evidence, 
that if he had choeen to {>ay any lady of the village a doien vuita a 
weeju abe would have coiwidrred it aa her duty to enlertaiii him. 

t^^iam did viait; fur, like nuny altidiona {leople, he found a nerd 
for the excitement of aocietv ; but. whether it waa parly or aiugtng 
achoul, hr walked home with Mary, of rourae, in ai ateady and 
domcatic a manner aa any man who haa been married a twelvemonth, 
{fia air in mnveraiiig with her waa inevitably more confidential than 
with any other one. and thia waa cauae for envy in many a gentle 
breaat, and an interextiog diveraitv of rr|<oru with renrd to her 
manner of treating the young gentleman went furtli into the 
viilapr. 

*' I wonder Mary Taylor will laugh and yoke an murh with 
William llarton in company," aaid one. *' Her manneraare alntf^icr 
loo free," aaid another. " It ta evident the baa deaigna upon nim," 
remarked a third. " And ahe cannot even conceal it," punned a 
fourth. 

Some aayinga of thia kind at length rvwebed the eara of Mra. 
Abigail, who had the beat heart in the world, and waa an indignant 
that it might have done your heart good to K*e her. Still ahe tlion^t 
it allowed that " the girl needed aaitfim/” and " ahe ahould tali to 
Mary alamt the matter." 

itut ahe firat concluded In ulvice with William on the aubject; 
and, therefore, after dinner the name day, while he waa looking over 
a treatiae on trigonometry or conic acetiona, ahe oomtaenced upon 
him* 

“ Our Mary ia growing up a fine girl.” 

William waa intent on aolving a problem, and only uuderataudisg 
that aomething had been aaid, mcehaniealty anawered, “ Yea." 

" A little wild or ao," mid Mra. Abigail. 

"I know it," aaid William, fixing hia eyea camcatly on E, F, 
B,C. 

“ Perhapa yon think her a little tew talkative and free with yon 
aometimea; you know girla do not alwaya think what they do." 

"Certainly," aaid William, going on with hit problem. 

" I llaink you had better ape^ to her alwat it," aaid Mn. 
Abigail. 

"I think ao too,” aaid William, mmuDg over hia oomplcU'd work, 
till at Iragth be aroae, pul it in bit |iocket, and went to arbnol. 

O. thia unlucky concenirativeiieaa: How many ahockmg thiafta 
man may indorae ly the timple balnt of saying " Yea" and “ >o,“ 
when he ia wrt hearing what M said to him. 

Y'be neat tnomiog, when William waa gone to the academy, aad 
Mary waa washing the breakfast things. Aunt AMgail tnlrodnM tha 
aubjM with great tact aad delicacy by remarking,— 

" Mary. 1 gimai yo« bad haucr ba ratber teas firta whb WBliam 
tbaa yoB have bees." 
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** Free!” n>d Mery. Mertinir, end oeerly dropping^the cap from 
her hend j “ why, emit, whet do you mean ?" 

” Why, Mery, you mnn not alweye be around, to free in talking 
with him, at home, and in coin)>eoy, and everywhere. It won't do.” 
The colour eterted iulo Mary’a cheek, and mnuuted even to her fore¬ 
head, ee ehe eiuwered with a dignified air,— 

“ I have not been too free; 1 know what is rirtt and profA; I 
have oot been doinj; anything that was improper.’^ 

Now, when one is going to give aitvire, it is very troublesome to 
have its necessity thus called in question; and Mrs. Abigail, who was 
foad of her osm opinion, felt called npon to defend iu * 

“Why, yes you have, Mary; everybody in the village notices 
it.” 

“ I don’t care what cveryliody in the village says. I shall always 
do what I think proper,” retorteil th<’ young lady; *■ 1 know Cousin 
William dues not ihink so." 

“Well, / think he does, from some things I have heard him say.” 

“ 0 aunt! what have you heard him saysaid Mary, nearly up¬ 
setting a chair in the eagerness with which she turned to her aunt. 

“Mercy on us! yon in-cd not knock the hoa.«e down, Mary. I 
dim’t reni'emlH-r exactly about it, only that his way of speaking made 
me think so.” 

“ O aunt! do tell me what it was, and all abont it,” said Mary, 
following her aunt, who went around dusting the furniture. 

Mrs. Abigail, like most obslinate |M-nple, who feel that they have 
gone too far, and yet are ashamed to go back, took refuge in an ub- 
sdnale generalUation, and only asserted tliat she bad heard him say 
thiogt, as if he did not quite like her ways. 

Tnis is the most consoling of all methods in which to leave a 
matter of this kind for a person of active imagination. Of eourae. in 
five minutes, Mary had settled in her mind a list of remarks that 
would have been suited to any of her village companions, as coming 
foom her cousin. All the improbability of the thing vanished in the 
nhsorbing consideration of its potsibdity; and, after a moment's re- 
fleetion, she pmsrd her lips together in a very firm way, and 
remarked that “ Mr. Barton would have no occasion to say such things 
again.” 

It waa very evident, from her heightened colour and dignified air, 
that h«' elate of mind was very heraical. As for poor Aunt Abigail. 
4he felt aorry the had vexed her, and addressed herself most earnestly 
to her coneolatkia, rsmarkiiig, “ Mary, I don't enppoae William 
meant anythiag. He knows you don’t mean anything wrong.” 

•• Ooe'l eMoa anylhii^ wrong!” said Mary, indignantly. 

“ W’hy, child, be thinks yon dim’l know much about folks and 
things, and if yon have been a little 

“But I have not been. It seas he that talked with me fint. It 
WM he that did everything fint. He called me consin—and be u 
my eounn.” 

** No, ehUd, you an miahikaa; Cor you remember hie graadfotber 
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1 don't care who hit gnodtither wu: he hw no nght to tbisk 
of mv a* he dofn." 

** Now. Marv. don't 9 ^to quarreUing with him; he cant help hit 
yoa know/' 

'‘fdoti't car\- what he thinkt,'* taid Mary* flinging out of the 
rcNun with teart iu her eye«. 

Noi|^ when a yotini; lady U in Ktirh a Mate of afllicticMa, the flift 
thing to be done it fu ait down and ery* for two bouiw or more, whiek 
Mar^' accomptiiheit in tlte ou«t thomugh tntaner: in the muanwhihi 
making many refli'ctiona «m the inatahiluy of human friendabipk 
anfl ri'Mdxing nexer to tru!»t any one again ua long aa abe liiredi tM 
thinkiug that this was a cold and hollow*hearted wcwld. U^thtr 
with many <kther things she had read in iKMtks but never realtaed ao 
forcibly as at present. Hut what was U/ be done? Of eouiwe the 
did not wish to a word to William a^aiu. and wished he did 

not iMtard there; atnl tinalty »he put on her Ufiinei, and dftamiBad 
to go over to her other aunt’s in the neighbourhood, and spend the 
da\. su tliat she might not him at diouer. 

Hut It so hap{H*ned tluit Mr. William, on chiming hemie at noon, 
found hiinsidf un.ieeoiintably lonetome during tchotd roceta for 
dinner, and hearing where Mary was, determined to call alWr 
Kch<v>| at night at her aunt's, and attend her home. 

Accordingly, in the af^ermion. as Mary was aitting in the parkmr 
with two or three eousins. Mr. William ent«re»l. 

Maty was so anaioot to ImA just as if authiug was the mattiM’t 
that she turned away her hea<l. and iM'gau to look out uf the winderw 
just as the * uung gentleman came op to spiwk u» brr. .So. aHer he had 
twice inquirexi after her health, sliedrcw up very coolly, and saidt— 

“ Did yon tpi-ak In iiif, »ir ?" 

William ItMikfil a litllf .uiyiriw*! at fiml, hot tcaliu, Jktmjrlf by 
her. "To tie •are. " wij he; "and I came to know »l»y yoo fU 
away without leaeiog any ■o.'uage for me t" 

“ It did not oeciir to me." .aid Mary, in the dry tone which, hi • 
lady. mean.. " 1 will eariiH- yon from any fnrthar coaecnalian, if 
you please." William felt aa'if there wa« wmiething diScrent fro* 
common in all this hut thought that jierhap, he VM m irta k eo , aad 
ta continued : -- 

“ What a pity, now, that you ahould be ao earctm of me, when I 
wa> <o thongfatful of ymi I I hare eome alt tliia disissee to ase ho* 
yon do." 

•• I am K»rrj to hare gieeu you the imiible," aaid Slary. 

“ Couain, are yon unwell to-day Y" uid William. 

" No, «ir." uid .Mary, going on with her fewiog. 

There wa» MimHhing «<> marked and decinre in all thia, that 
William could Marcelyr nelieTc bia cart, lie tamed away, and eom- 
meneed a conernaiioa with a young lady; and Mary, to ihov that 
the could talk if kbe choae, cxnBtnenced relaciag a atory to boo 
CMuaius and prewutly they were all io a loud laugli- 

“ Mary haa been full of bar katek-kaaeka to^y," tahi bar aU 
uaele, yoiaiag ihem. 
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WiUiun looked at her: iihc never teemed bripiliter or in better 
apiritt, and be began to think that even eonsin Marj’ might puzile a 
man tometiniea. 

lie turned a«a^', and began a converaation with old Mr. Zachary 
Coan on the ratting of buckwheat—a tubject which evidently 
required profound thought, for he never looked more grave, not to 
lay melancholy. 

Mary glanced that way, and wat ttniek with the tad and almort 
levere expretiion with which hr was listening to the details of Mr. 
Zachary, and was convinced that he was no more thinking of hu<^- 
wheat than the was. 

“ I never thought of hnrting his feelings so much,” said she, re- 
lenting; “ after all, he has been very kind to me. But he might 
have told me about it, and not somelKidy else." .\nd hereupon she 
east another glance towards him. 

William was not talking, but sat with his eyes fill'd on the snuS'er- 
tray, with an intense gravity of gate that quite troubled her, aud 
the could not help again blaming herself. 

"To be sure 1 Aunt wat right; he could not help hit thoughts. 
I will try to forget it.” thought she. 

Now, you must not think Mary was sitting still and gaiing during 
this soliloquy. No, she was talking and laughing, apparently the 
most unronMnied spectator in the room. ^ passed the evening 
tilt the little company broke op. 

" 1 am ready to attend you home," said William, in a tone of cold 
and almost haughty deference. 

" I am obliged to you," said *he young lady, in a similar tone, 
•' hut I shall stay all nightthen, suddenly changing her tone, she 
«id, “ No, I cannot keep it up any longer. I will go home with 
yon. Cousin William.” 

" Keep up what f" said William, with surprise. 

Mary was gone for her bonnet. She came out, took his arm, and 
walked on a little way. 

"You have advised me always to be frank, cousin," said Mary', 
"and I must and will be: to I shall tell you all, though 1 dare say 
it is not according to mie.” 

“ All what r said William. 

"Cousin,” said she, not at all regarding what he mid, ■■ I wat 
very much vexed this afternoon.” 

“ So I perceived. Mary." 

"Well, it it vexatious,” she continued, ” though, after all, we 
cannot expect people to think ua perfect; but f did not think it 
quite fair in you not to tell aw." 

" Tell you what, Mary ?” 

Here they came to a place where the road turned through a 
tmall patch of wooda. It was green and shady, and enlivened by a 
Uvaiy ehatlrrbox of a brook, llierr was a moesy trunk of a tree 
tW had tallen betide it. and made a pretty seat. The moonlight 
ky in Unk natdhm apen it, as it atreamed down through the 
hnaebes of uie trees. It was a flury-looking ^ace. and Mary 
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(lopprd And HI down, m if to eollcel her thoofthts. After pWtUlg 
up a Hick, and playing a moment in the water, ahr began : — 

" After alt, couam, it waa very natural in you to any ao, if yon 
thought au; though I ahould nut have auppoaed you would think 

(Ml." 

“ Well, I ahould lie ^lad if I could know what it ia,” taid William, 
in a tone of patient rcaignation. 

“ <), I forgot that I had not told you,” aaid ahe, puahing Iwrk her 
hat, and apeaking like one determined to go through with the thing, 
" Why. couiin. 1 have been told that you epoke of my mannera to> 
wardt youraelf aa being freer—more—ohtraaivr than they ahonld 
lie. .Ami iiiiw," mid ahe, her eyea Aaahiug, “ you aee it waa not a 
very eaay thing Ui tell yon, but I began with being frank, and 1 
will lie an, fur the aake of aatiafVing m^tel/." 

To thia William aimply replied, “ Who told you ihia, Mary?" 

My auut." 

" I )id ahe aatr I aaid it to her ?” 

“ Yea: and I do nut wi much object to your aaying it aa to yonr 
thinkimi it, for yon know I did not force myaelf on yonr notiee; it 
was you who nought my acquaintance and won my eoufidenoe; and 
that you, atwve all oiheri, ahould think of me in thia way!" 

" I never did think ao. Mary," aaid William, quietly. 

“ Nor ever taiti ao ?" 

“ Never. I ahould think you might have known it, Mary.” 

“ Hut-" aaid Mary. 

” Hut," aaid William, firmly, ”,\unt Abigail is certainly mss* 
taken." 

■ “ Well. I am glad of it." aaid .Maty, looking relicTed, and gaaing 
in the brook. Then hxiking op with warmth. " and, cousin, yon 
never moat think hi. I am anient, and I expreaa myself frrndy | 
but I never meant, I am sure I never nkoiiU nieau, anything BMM 
than a sifter might my." 

“ And are you core you never could, if all my happioeaa depended 
on it, Mary ? ' 

She turned and looked up in hit face, and taw a lodi that bron^ 
conviction. .She rose to go on. and her hand waa taken and drawn 
into the arm of her cousin, and that waa the end of the first and the 
last difliculty that ever arose between them. 


THE MINISTBATION OF OCB DEPABTED FBIEia)®. 

A xBw TBAk'a umn. 

s It is a beautifiil baliefi 
That ever ronad our head 
An bovattac ea triewlaas wiagt 
The aptiim of tbs dead." 

Wru every year k takiag oae aad notber fisNI tiM ludn of Nk 
aad net filial, or the'ehanaad circle of fticadddp aad levcyitit 
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lootliing to remember tbat tbe ipirituil world ii guning io riches 
through the poverty of this. 

la early life, with our friends all anmnd us, —hearing their voices, 
cheered oj their smiles,—death and the spiritual world are to us 
remote, misty, and half-falnilous: but as we advance in our journey, 
and voice after voice is bushed, and form after form vanishes fmin 
our side, and our siiadow falls almost solitary on the hillsiile of life, 
the soul, by a necessity of its Iwing, tends to tbe unseen and 
spiritual, and pursues in another life those it seeks in vain in this. 

For, with every friend tluit dies, dies also some especial form of 
social enjoyment, whose being depended on the iiecuitar character of 
that friend ; till, late in the afternoon of life, the pilgrim seems to 
himself to have passed over to the unseen world in successive portions 
half his own spirit; and poor indeed is he who has not familiarized 
himself with that unknown bourne, whither, despite himself, his 
soul is earnestly tending. 

One of the d<“epeet and most imperative cravings of the hum 
heart, as it follows its beloved ones lieyond the veil, is for some 
assurance that they still love and rare for ns. ('ould we firmly 
balWve tliis, Iwreavement would lose half its bitterness. .\s a 
German writer beantifuily eapresses it, “ Onr friend is not wbollv 
gone from us ; we see serosa the river of death, in the blue distance, 
the smoke of bis cottsgehence the lieart, always creating what it 
desires, has ever msde the imardianship and ministration of departed 
spirits s favourite theme of poetic fiction. 

Hut is it, then, fiction? Does revelation, which gives so many 
hopes which usturv had not, ^vc none here ? Is there no sober 
oeriainty to correspond to the inborn and passionate craving of the 
Boul t IXi departed spirits in verity retain any knowledn of w hat 
traaspires in thia world, and take any part in its scenes ? .All that 
revelation says of a spirilnal state is more intimation than assertion ; 
it baa no distiuct treatise, and teaches nothing apparently of hi pur- 
pate; but givea vague, glorious images, while ouw and then some 
aecidiimtal ray of intelligence looks out,— 

“-like eyas of cherubs shining 

From out the veil that hid the i^" 

Bnt oat of ail the different hinli and asaenions of the Bible, we 
think a better inferential argument might be constructed to prove 
the aunimratioa of departed spirits than for many a docirinc which 
ktapnatedin 1« day nsr the bctghi ofonhodoay. 

FuM, then, the nble dSitinetlT sayi that there is a cites of invisible 
spirita who minitlcr to tbe etnUnn of men; “Are tbev not all 
■ialMcring aplriia, teat fbrth to minister to those who shilf be heirs 
of saivatkmr ’ It is wM of IHdc children, that “their angels do 
ahrayt behold the fhM of ««r Father which it in heaven.’'^ This 
laff pa—ga, fttmi the srwds of onr Savioor, taken in raooectioo with 
ffM woU-kiwwn mfidoo of hit thsM, ftiBy rceagiuzes the idea of 
hdleidiil ginrHadiglrilit tmOod'ag o e ammm over Bdad i% it 
MM m iiM—dhtt igeociM, mi 4 ttet not 
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ch<Men M randoin. bnt vith' the nioeit refennoe to tiwir MteptttiMt 
tu the parpuee intended. Not even the AU-weing, AU-knowiBg Om 
WM deem^ perfectly adapted to become a human Saviour tvitSunt a 
human eaperience. Knowledge intuitive, gainetl fWiu above, of 
human wanu and woes waa not enough—to it muit be added the 
faonie-bom certainty of eonaciouaneaa and memory ; the Head of all 
mediation must become human. It it likely, then, that, in aclectin 
aubordinate agenciet. Uiit tu necetaary a requitite of a human lift 
and experience it overlooked It While around the throne of (iod 
stand spirits, now tainted and glorified, yet thrillingly conscioua of a 
past experience of tin and sorrow, and trembling in sympathy with 
temptations and struggles like their own, is it likely &at he would 
l>aas by these aoula, thus burning lor the work, and commit it to 
iliote bright alistract beings whose knowledge and eaperience are 
comparatively to diatant and so cold ? 

It is strongly in confirmation of this idea that in the tranafigora- 
tion scene -which seems to have been intended purposely to nve 
the disciples a glimpse of the glorified state of their Master—we find 
him attended by two apirita of earth, M»eea and Eiiaa, “ whitdl 
appeareil with him in glory, and spake of bis death which he should 
seenniplish at Jerusalem.' It appears that these ao long departed 
ones were still mingling in deep sympathy with the tide of bnaasn 
affairs,—not only aware of the present, but also iuftmied as to the 
future. In cuiuetdeiice witli this idea are all those passages wbieb 
speak of the redeemed of earth as lieing clnaely and induuoinlily 
identified with t'hnsi, members of his b^y, of his fiesfa, and liM 
bones. It is not to be tuppuaed that Ihoae nnilsel to Jesna above all 
others by so vivid a sympathy and mmmuniiy of inleretia, are left 
out as iustramcats in that great work of bunuu reguneration wUah 
so engroaset him; and wtien we hear t!bristiana tpuketi of aa klsgl 
and priesU unto God, as those who shall judge angels, we aea it 
more than intimated that they are to be the partners and aelan 
in that great work of spiritoid re ge neration of wbiefa Jesus la dm 
head. 

What then f May we look among the band of minialeriBg apirili 
for our own deparm oueaf W'bon would God be more lTk«y to 
send ut^ Hare we in beaveo a (Head who knew us to the ha^a 
Corel a (Hend to whom we have anfidded our toni in its omit taent 
receues? to whom we have eo a fte aed our weafcaeaMB and d a u teiuj 
our grieft? If we are to have a miulsterliig sfiiril, who Mtor 
adapted r Have we sot mcaaoriea which eo m^oi i d to .Mask a 
brliefl When our aeul has btea cUK down, hat aarrer aa tavWUn 
voiea wkitpeved, “TImu It UfkiM npf" Uwra aal gdaa ami 
brersaa of tweet and haailag tlhMaM keca wafted ever at, aa if an 
angel bad iliaken ftoat Ua wfagi the odoutt nf pandtoaf Many a 
one, we as« eouSdeat, ean r e f ber each thln gi tad ahilli I eaaw 
theyl Why do the children of the ptoua mo&er. w hi m grave hw 
gnvB gntea and aaoetb with yean, aatto uftoa to walk ihitiaih 
periit anddaagfta featfidawd hMMMtothttraaftadMahaaMHft 
fiery galf.oa the edga of a dwitwt awued, yet walk ahhawf ftkl 
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rouhl wi* M*e ibftt aitemiant ftmn. tbal face, where the angel conceals 
not the nmther, our qu«*Ntion Mould In* answered. 

It may 1m> |x»ssihle that a friend h soiiietimeH taken ht^cause the 
wen ihul lii« ministry can act more powerfully from 
the iiiiMMUi worlil tliaii amid tiie infinnittes of ni(»rtal intercourse. 
Here the soul. 4iistn(cte<i and lieinmed in by human events and by 
Uidil) iidirniities, often scarce knows its<>1f.and makes no impressimi 
on «»thers ec»rrespondeiit to its desires. 'I’lie nmther wouhl fain 
eh*ctrif> the heart of her child; she yearns and hums in vain 
to make her Mutl etfeetive on its .sou), audio inspire it with a spiri¬ 
tual and ied\ life; hut all her oM'u weaknesses, faults and mortal 
cart's cramp :md confine her. till death breaks all fetters: and then, 
first lrul> aliw'. risen, purified, and at rest, .she may do calmly. 
sM^i'tly and certainly, m liat, amid the tcm|H‘sts and tossings of life, 
she lalmured for painftdly ami fitfully. S>, al.«io, to genenms souls, 
who bun) for the gotnl of man. who deplore the shortness of life, 
and the iitth' that is {H'rmitted to any individual agency on earth, 
d'H** this iM-hef o|H*n a heavenly field. Tliink not, father or brother, 
long lalumrine for man, till thy sun stands on the western mountains, 
—think not that thy day in this w«>rld i# over. Perhaps, like Jesus, 
thou hast lived a human life and gained a human experience, to 1 h> 
conn*, umbr, and like him. a saviour of thousamls; thou hast In'CC 
thnmglt the prejmraiioii, but thy real work of good, thy full jtower 
of doing, is yet to K-gin. 

Hut again : there are voine spirits (and those of earth’s choicest) 
to whom, w) far a'* ciijoyincn* to themsidves or others is concerned, 
this lib* veins to haxt* been a total failure. .A hard hand from the 
first, and all the way through life, seems to have been laid uj)on 
them; they seem to live only to Ir* cbu'tened and ^'rushed, and we 
lay them in the grave at last in mournful silence. 'I’o such, wh,it a 
visum is openud by this Udief! This hanl discipline has l>ecn tlw* 
iU'liiKil and lask-work by which their s»>ui lias l»een fitted for their 
invisible lalsnirs in a future life; and when they pass llie gates tif the 
grave, their course of l>cne'rolent acting first bt'gins, and they find 
^cmselves dclighUd pi»ssesis>rs of w hat through many years they 
have fighevl for—the power of doing good. The year just past, like 
all other years, has taken from a tliotiaand circles the sainted, the 
lust, and the >K*loved; there are spirts in a thousand graveyanis which 
have become this year dearer than all the living world; but in iha 
lonetineas of mtrrow how cheering to think our lost ones are not 
wholly gone from us? They still may move about iu our homes, 
thcddiof around an atmo^ihere of parity and peace, promptings of 
g(^, and reproofs of evil. We are coropasseo aboot by a cloud of 
witnemes, wnose hearu throb in sympathy with every effort and 
fttrugrie. and who thrill with joy at every- success, flow should 
this iRought check and r«'buke every worldly fei'ling and unworthy 
purpoM. and enshrine us iu the midst of a forgetful and unspiritmH 
w-orra, with an atmosphere of heavtmly peace? They have over¬ 
come—have risen—are erowned. glorified; but still they remain to 
us, onr assistants, onr comforters, and is every hour of dvkness their 
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' >irt> fpeak* to os; " So «c (crieTed, w tre Mrugplod. to «e MBltd. 

we dnubtad; but we bnvt oTorccnM, ve bavo obttiaad, we lutee; 
MOD. wr have found—tud in our Ttcfoty behold IIm oerltiaty of 

lh}f a»ii." 


sins. A. AN'D MRS. R.; 

OK WHAT SUB TUIMXB AIMK T IT. 

Mm. a. ami Mr*. 11. tare /wxl-done B«t|riSw(ir« and iutintto 
faruda—that is to mj, th^ took Mo with eooii other rtrj often, 
aud, in nnidiU-ntinl ttnina, diaeooned of tloekinn and packat-bMad- 
kerchiefs, of poddlo|n and carpeu, of cookerjr and donMic MMotny 
Ihronefa all it# braacliet. 

“ I think, on the wbole." said Mn. A., wMt u air af profannA 
redertton. “ that giunrinvad it the eheapcM aad beallhwat aakt 
<iiH- can make. 1 inase a f|ood d«Ol of it, and let toy ebiUwa luNw 
as much as iht v waBt of it." ‘ 

" 1 used to jo ao.” said Mrs. B., *' but 1 hovan't had any amda 
these two numtha.” 

‘‘Ah' W by not ?" aaid Ml*. A. 

" M'hy, it » soma trouble; aud than, thou|d> it it ebrap, it it 
cheaper nut to haeo any; and, on tb« whole, tlw children are i|uiM 
af Well contented witboat it, aud so wo are fatten into tlw way of 
not hariiiR any." 

“Hut OUT must keep some kind of enke in the boutr," wdd 
Mrs. A. 

" St I bate alwa)s heard.and ihooghi, and prnettaed,'«anid Mr*. 
U.; " but realty pf late I bare ^uestuNwl the n^ of it." 

The cuureraiatiun gradually digrcnaed from tbia point into Tarioiu 
intricate speculationa on dmncauc eeoaoaiy, aad atafam eneb bKip 
went home to pat her children to bed, 

A fortnight after, the two ladiea were again in eoaeiave at Mw. 
Ik's tea-table, which waa graced bjr tune nnnaoally nice gjtipr 
bread. 

“ 1 thought yon had i^eea up making giaprhr^d." laM Ml*. A,; 
*' you told me ao a fortnight ago at my MWe." 

*■ So I bad," sbM Mn. A. ; " but aiaea tb« eonwHaatioa I ho*# 
lieee makiag K agma." 

“ Why s^" 

“O, I thought that since yon tkoaght it aocmamkal w wti i lh 
certainly I might; and that if yo« tteoglM H ntw a wt r tt kogp 
some sort of cake ia the cioacl, perbapa it wai heat I dtcald.'* ,, 

Mr*. A. laag h t d .' 

“ Well, now." add the, “I hM ast made mf gl * | l rtt w 4, «r 
rake of any kind, sbee Dmt maMBMearitdoB.'’ 

“Indeed!” 

“^u. f MudionyaaH; lfMi«B.thh»h«lte»iBtiBtBpwM«Bl 
cake ia the honte. I toppoM 1 mSghkMidMB^ tefoMM ti dU k mt 
espenae and utmUa> md an t gBoa n apk’* 
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Bodi ladkt Itnglied, ud you Itn^, too, my dew lady reeder'; 
Imt have you never dene the aame thing? Have you never altered 
your dreia, or yonr arrannmenu, or ymr houeekeeping hecauM 
■omeb^y elee «ai of a dinerent way of thinking or managing— 
and may not that very aomebody at the aame time nave been moved 
to make tome change through a aimilar obaervatiou on you > 

A large party ia to be given by the young lade of N. to the young 
iaaaea of tlie tame place; they are to drive out together to a pieoic 
in the woods, and to come home by moonlight; the weather ia 
damp and uncertain, the ground chill, 4d young people, as in all 
a|^ before the Flood and since, not famous for the grsi^ w>f 
pmdenoe; for all which reasons, almost every mamma hesitates 
Vbaut her danghter’a going—thiuks it a very great pity the thing has 
bean started. 

"1 Rally don’t like this tbin^," says Mrs. G.; “it's not a kind of 
tklog t^ I approve of, and if Mrs. X. was not going to let her 
daughters ma, I snonld set myself agniust it How Mrs. X., who is so 
very nice in her notions, ran sanction such a thing, I cannot ace. I 
am really surprised at Mrs. X.” 

All this time pooruneouscious Mrs. X. is in a similar tribulation. 

“Tbia is a veiy disagreeable affair to me,” the says. ” I really 
have idmost a mind to say that hr girls shall not gnbut Mrs. U.e 
daughters an going, and Mrs. C.'s and Mrs. W.'s. and of course 
It would be idle f<w me to oppose it I should not like to cast any 
reBecliont on a courie sanctioned by ladies of such prudence and 
discretion.” 

la the same manner Mrs. A., B., and C., and the good matrons 
Ihiongh the alphabet generally, with doleful lameulations, each one 
oonaents to the thing that she allows not, nod the affiur prooeeds 
•wiamingly, to the great aatisfoelion of the jnveniles. 

Now sIm tl^ it ia true, tome individual aart of body, who might 
ha dti^mated oy the aagalw and decided letters K or L., says to her 
tea or wnghtor, ** No. 1 don’t approve of the things” aud it deaf to 
tha oikmrgsd, ” Mis. A., B., and C. do to.” 

**! haw nothing to do with Mrs. A., B., and C.'s arrangements,” 
Mgrsddslmptaetiaable Mrs. K. or L. “Icoly know whnt fa best for 
aqr ehildrea, and they shall norgn.” 

Agaiai Mrs. O, Is giriag to MveapurR; and, now, shaU she 
give srinCi ornot? Mrs. O. has ncand an abuadaaoe of temperance 
i paaa h m and appeads, heard the duties of ladies in the maner of 
s a n rt h miag tea^onace woremeMt aptly set forA, bnt, “nane of 
fhMntUMBMvthtrhalfsoamehaamMhereQuideTatMm.” She 
haa htHdrihal Mn.D. intiodaoed wine hAa her last mm*. Mis. 
D.’ahui>and hw baanaUadiag orator of the tempersocesodety, 
aiMtlfa.D. lanhlam a lendtin gg nemberia the elrdesof foshioa. 
Now, Mr. G.‘t asul ia fai gMM perplcai^. If she only could be 
auR the npoKahaM Mn, D.> aulhentk. why, tfaen,«>f eowse 
dwtifal|laaa«Hai| NgRth aa Aaehas aha may, at« caaaM get 
Airntmmm paafr s r Nli ani As whm; and an m MeaawthepM 
sndtiavlae. InhO., whawaa IneatiuMiyamisdta have had the 
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snide St her Isft MtnS, hss it si her next one, sad q««des dto> 
rfmt Mn. G. as her (iret^tmi. Mrs. P. U greslljr scsadsUMid id 
(his. hecsuse'Mra (i. is s mcmher of the ehvreli, snd Mr. O. S 
Irsdini; trmpermnrr orator; hut more tMy triii do it, it it not Air 
her to hr nice, and to tlir follovt the fashion. 

Mrs. N. enmes home from rhurtb on Ivindsjr, rolling up her eyes 
with s'arinus a|ipearaners of tiorror and tarprise. 

“ Well! I am fminc to sier no trying to reatrsin my pirla hum 
drrssini; iMlraraxantly; it is of no ute Iryinp!—no me in the 
world." * 

•••Why, mother, what's the matter?" exrlaimed the ((irlssfols* 
said, drlifrhtiol ii> hear Muh riu-xurspini; deelaratinna. 

•• M’hy, didn't you see M<w, K.'s daiixhtert tittins in the ptrw be. 
fort tis with/r»ilAer» in thetr honiiets ? If Mrs, K.Is coining o«t in 
this way, / (hail gier up. I shan't try any timger. I am gdaslo 
get just what t want, and dreas as much as Tee a mind to. Otrbi, 
you may get those eitites that you were looking at at Mr. H.'a store 
last week." 

The next Siindsy Mrs, K.'s girls in turn liegin:—' 

•• There, mamma, you are always lectiiring as alwiut eennomy, 
and all that, and wanting us to wear our old mautiilas another win¬ 
ter, and there are Mrs. >.'• girls shiuttig out in new vidUe." 

Mamma Itxiked sensilde aiul judk-ious, and tella the girla they 
ought not to see what people err wearing in ehureh on Bnndaya: 
hut it Innanurs reident. before the week is ihnmgh, that she hss not 
Ihrpdien the otwerealion. Him is anxiously prieing eiaitm, and 
looking thoughtful, » one on the ere of an important delstr^na- 
tioti; and the next Hunday the girls appear in full spiendimr, with 
new risim. In the increasing horror of Mrs. Ji. 

.So goes the sfaultleeoek back ami forward, kept up pn both site 
by moat judioiona hands. •• 

* In like manner, at a modern party, a eireie of malrona Mt in 
rdifying roudaee, and lament the iepmtntj of the age. 

" These pertics that begin at nine octock and end at two or three 
in the morning, ere sbarorful things,'' eaya fat Mrs. Q,, eomplaoenti^ 
tuning herself. (N.li. Mrs. Q. u plMtiug to have one the retfjr 
next week, and baa come jnst to ace the fiMhiona.) 

“ O, drnsdAil. drcadfhl!‘‘ exelaita, in one chonis, meek Mrs. HL, 
snd tMI -Mrs. P., and stiff Mrs. J. 

“ They are »i^ unhealthy," mys Mrs. P. 

“ They disituh all ffnnily order,'^ tays Mrs. J. 

" They make one so ale^ the next day,” sayi Mrs. M. 

*• They are eery laborione to get np, sod entirely naetees," igyf 
Mrs. Q. : at the eeme tiasc enmtingaeroas the room the penpie tM 
she tb^l ineiie next we^. 

Mrs. M.end Mrs. P. dieerge imo a aniet edifying stssin rtf Monl 
refiectwns on the imptoe cB M iit of time, the neeeeaim of ihbriew 
and modmratioa, the erila of teHffwmily tnthe *oiM, liB OM tt 
tedlpied to IM thM the met eeldely on^ to hnea tMrrHMHki 
fee general eiiei i alh p , sretn «m not limpid by lha eatttdn !(■••«• 

i. s 
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Jadge that before the winter U out each of tbeae ladies will give 
es^v sudi another party. 

And, now, are all uierr respectable ladies hypoerhical or insiu- 
oere? By no means—^they believe every word they say: but a aoit 
of neceaaity is laid npon them—a spell; and before the breath of the 
mnltitttde their individual resolution melts away as the frosty tracery 
saelta fttnn the window panes ofa crowded room. 

A great many do this habitually, resignedly, as a matter of course. 
AA them what they think to be right and proper, and they will 
ten yon sendbiy, eooerently, and quite to the point in one direc- 
Boa; ask them what they are going to do. Ah I that is quite an- 
o^r matter. 

They are going to do what is generally done—what Mn. A., B., 
and C. do. They have long since made over their conscience to the 
keeping of the pnblie—that Is to say, of mod society—and are thus 
rid of a troublesome burden of reaponsibifity. 

Agrin, there are others who mean in general to have an opinion 
and will of their own; but imperceptibly, as one and another take a 
eourse ofqtosed to thnr own sense of right and propriety their reso¬ 
lution quietly melts, and melts, till every individoat ontlioe of it is 
gone, and they do as others do. 

Yet ia this influenoe of one human being over another—in some 
sense, God-appointed—a naceismy result of the human constitution. 
There is scarcely a human being that is not varied and swerved by 
it, as the trembling needle is swerved by the approaching magnet. 
Oppose, conflict with it, as one may at a distance, yet when it breathes 
on ns through the Iwcatb, and ahines on us through the eVe of an 
■laoeiate, it posaetaet an invisible magnetic power. He who ia not 
at all eonsciotts of such imprearibility eau scarce be amiable or 
human. Nevertbelesa, one of the roost important halnu for the 
acquisition bf a generous and noble character is to teqro to act iWt> 
viauaUf, nnswerved by the foelinga and opiniona of outers. It may 
US to do this, to reflect that the ven' person whose tqiioiao we 
Ihar may he in equal dread of ottra, and tnat the person to whom 
wc are looking for a precedent may, at that very time, be looking 
tone. 


la short, Mrs. A,, if yon think that you canid nend yoor money 
a than in laying it ont on a luhionable party, 


_ 1 like a Chriatian than in laying it ont on a foshionable party, 

go flwward and do it. aod twsoty otbera, whom sopposed opinioo 
ypa bar, will he ulad of yoar muunple for a pracedeot Aa^ Mrs. 
&, if yon do think it would bo belter for yonr dtiMrcn to observe 
aarly hoon, and form ahaiide halata. than to dross and dance, and 
f^oaaalgolojavoBile halfak carry out yonro|nnioniB praelioe, and 
maay anaaxkiu owAcr, who it of the same Gpini)»,wiu quote year 
oanq^aa hor shield and defooee. 

Aad for yDa,.yasMtg ladios, let ne pray you to reflect—andin- 
duoNly qf d mmitr , mahuained with woamaly tweetnesa. hi an 
In w iiiM s gwea aad ade mmen t Haw tome rnncMea of taste for 
ye awrit SM do Mt adopt ovoty foahhm ct dram foat is ia vow. 
whetttr it «dia jmm aot; whMhar it ie hqcoadag or aot; M, 
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viibont t itarUiiig vsriation from gnienl Ibno, let ytmr dnei 
•ntonhing of ;oor own tute end opWMMu. Here tame prWi|ilm of 
rijitii and wroog for youiwlf, and do not do evvrjrtidng that every 
one cite doet, b^ear <>Trr}' one elte doec it. 

Nntliinft U more lediout tlian a circle of jottUg ladiet wbo have 
got by rote a certain act of phraaet and opinioiu—all admiring la 
the tame termi the tame thinjp, and delctting in tike terma ernain 
oUirnt— with anxioui tolicitude each dretting, tbinkui||, and acting 
one a* much like another aa it poaai^. A geonioe original opinUm, 
cgrn though were it to heretical at to aaacrt that Jenny Idnd it a little 
lower than the angclt, or that Shaknmre it rather dull reading, 
would be better thanfouch a univertal Dead Sea of aet|nielceu4e. 

Tbcte remarkt have home reference to the female tax prindpatly, 
hcrxute they arc the dependent, the acquicacmt tea ; mtm natarb 
and habit, and poeition moat expoted to be twayed I 7 opinion, and 
yet, too, in a oertaio vey wide deparimcnt they are the lawriveta 
and cuatom-makem of aocicty. If, amid the multiplied tcnoida. 
whoae advertiaementa now throng our papera, purporting to teach 
girla everything, both ancient and modent, high and low, from 
playing on the h#p and working piu-cuahioiit, up to civil engineer¬ 
ing, aurreying, and navigation, there were any which could teach 
them to be women—to have tboughta, opiuioiia, and modee of action 
of their own—each a achool would be worth having. If ooc-half of 
the good piirpaoca which are in the hearta of the lamea of our nation 
were only acted out without fear of any body's opinion, we thould 
certainly be a alep nearer the millennium. 


KARTIILY C.VRE A HEAVEKLY DJS^IPLIKE. 

“ Why ibooU theac carrv my heart divide, 

IfThou, Indeed, beet act me fore ? 

Whv em I ihna, if Thou heet died— 

If Thou baet dM to teMom me?” 

Nomne ia more frequently folt and qwkeu of. aa a Undrauee IB 
the inward life of devotion, than the "carMof life;** and even npes 
the ahowing of our Lord himaelf, the caree of tkw world an dm 
them that choke the word, and it beeometh uaAultfhL 
And vet. If thia it a neetaMij and iarvilahle r«wk of mm/Uk 
care, why doca the Brovideaee of Cod ao order thiiiga that it bw* 
ao Inge and mmvoioahie a mn of every hniMti cxpnicsee t wte 
hi the phyrtcal lyrccn of man nraaged tritli aireli daily, e<l> 
recurring wanie? Why doee kas autwe, ha lie fUS daetdanBeal, 
tend to thut aiate of aadcly ia wUeh waata BMdtipb, 1 ^ Oa 
baauha of iapply h ee e m m arntw r wp l i ca teA aad faquMag eoa- 
ataatly awte thooglM Mtd anaMioa, aad briaglig 4w aatw^ and 
•ceatatoaMaK of ctaMiaat trledoa aad pteaaai* oe be bmer aad 
aplritual t 

Baa Ood airaaged w outward ayatna to he a eeael aat £vcr*kM 
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from tke inward—a weight on ita wheel*—a harden on it* wingi— 
aa^tfaeu eosunanded a strict and rigid inwardness and qiiritualitjr ? 
Why placed ns where the things that are seen and temporal roust 
nnavoidably have so much of onr thoughts, and time, and rare, 
yet said to us, “ Set your affections on things above, and not on 
thinn on the earth. Love not the world, neither the things 
of the world?” And why doe* one of our brighest examples 
of Christian experience, as it should be, say, “ Wbue we look not 
on the things which are seen, but on the things which are not teen ; 
for the things which arc seen are temporal, but the things that ore 
not seen are eternal ?” 

The Bible tells ns that our whole existenreahiere is a disciplinary 
one; that this whole physical system, by which our spirit is enclosed 
with all the joys and sorrows, hopes and fears, and wants which 
fcrin a part of it, are designed as an education to fit the soul for its 
Immortality; and as worldly care forms the greater part of the 
staple of every human life, there must be some mode of viewing and 
meeting it, which converts it from an enemy of spirituality into a 
means of grace and spiritual advancement. 

Why, then, do wv so often hear the lamentation, " It seems to 
me as if 1 could mlvoncc to the higher stages of Cfaristiu life, if it 
were not for the pressure of my business and the multitude of my 
worldly cares?” Isilnottlod, O Christian, who, in ordering thy 
lot, baa lirid these cares upon thee, and who still holds them about 
thee, and pennits no escape from them ? And as His great, uu- 
dividwl object is tliy spiritual improvement, is there not some 
miaapprcliension or wrong use of these cares, if they do not tend to 
advance it ? Is it not even as if g scholar should say, I could 
advance in science were it not for ail the time's^ care which 
lessout, amthooks, and lecture* require ? 

How. then, shalt earthly care become heavenly diseipUne ? How 
ahull the disposition of iht weight be altered ao as to press the spirit 
upward toward* God, iuswad of dowavrard and away ? How shall 
the pillar of cloud which ritea between at and Him become one of 
tre, to reflect upon us conriantly the lifidri of Hit countenance, and 
to guide ua over the tandt of life's dceert 7 

It Bppean to ns that the great radical diSeulty ia an iateUeetual 
UM, and lies in a wrong hellrf. There it not a gmuiae and real 
belief of the preaence aM agency of God in the arinor eeeata and 
delaUa of Ufa, which ia neecMaiy to change them fleau teenJar caret 
Into fpiritual bletdingi. 

It it true tbsee it maeh hMw talk about M ovtrmBag Pmeideace; 
and yat, it fiidriy tiatod, Iha bdief of a great mai^ CuMiaai migkt 
k* tout expraawd: Ood hat orgaaiaed and wt ia opeiatkia eerlain 
geaertl laws of auttcr and aund, wUeh wash out the partkolar 
namlla IHk, tad over Hmm lasrt he exereiaaa a getwrai tapaMiwo 
and etw% aa that aB iJm great aflhiia of Hm «wU art eariiad on 
aAatthecountelafldtowa viUi and ia a certain g aa tre l i ea et.aB 
thiaga are wocfciag togsAur for good to thoae thM ioec God. mi 
erhan aneaa daiple mliailed, cMidllhe fShriedaa tmUj p euee ed e to 
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nfor all t)i« »>U«r «T«Blf of Ufa u> Ood'i imMoUlBi cm mi 
mancT, thara i* > amila of ineraiulitv, and tl ia tirauht tlMt tha' 
good brotbar diti|ila 7 t more Chrietiaa MeliBg Uwn aooad ^ttoao^f* 

But >1 Ufa for caery UMtividiwi it BUMe op of fraatiaBi mm 
mioata stoBM—u thoM tbingt vhkk go tooffiet babiM uhI chuoelti' 
are nnail and hourly raeurriog. it coasat to paai that a batiaf ia 
Proeidanaa ao-aary vide aad gcoeral. ia altogrthar ioaflkimt fcr 
conaarrating and randeriog aaarad tba graat body of arbai ooian ia 
contact wiui the mind in the aiparieuce of lira. Only mea in 
yrara doea tba f^trictian with tlw kind of balief bear Iba voine of 
(hr l»rd (iod apeakiog to him. Wbau the band of death ia laid on 
bia child* or Inc atrikea down the farotliar by bia t!d«< tkaa, 
indeed, he facia that Ood ia drawing near; he listana bumUy for the 
inward roice that ahall explaia tba inaaiiing and need of tbja 
diacipline. When by aoma onforaaecn oreurranea the whole of bia 
earthly property it awepo awi»,—be becomea a poor mam—tbil 
eTent, in hia ayca, aaiuniea auficienl magnitude to baaa come flren 
tiod, and to hate a deeign aad meaning ; W whan amaller eoiltfma 
are removed, amaller loaaea are encounter^, and the petty, avery>day 
Teaationa and annoranoac of life pren about him, be recogniaea no 
God, and heara no voice, and 'aeea no daaign. llrnca dubn Newtnn 
raya, “.Many Chriauaoa, who bear the loaa of a ohiliL or ^ 
deaimciiou of all their property, with the moat beroio ChriaUan 
fortitude, are entirely vaoquiahra and overeoiae by the breaking of 
a diab, or the blundera of a aarvant, and tiiow ao unebriatian a ^mrit, 
that wa cannot but wonder at them.'' 

Uo when the breath of alandcr, or the pretaure of hu m a n 
injuaticc, cornea ao heavily on a man aa really to threaten loaa of 
character, and deatructinn of bia temporal inlerctla, ha acama (breed 
to raeogniae the band and voice of God, through the trail of bmim 
ageuciea, and in time^himontad woeda to aay— 

“ Whan man ofaplle againat ma kda, 

They are tha mrmtl ; the hand la thiaa.** 

Hut the amaller iniuatiee and <k«lt>Aoding wbkh noH etrery om 
mure or leaa in the daily intereoarae of Ufa, the ovcriienrd rawub, 
tha implied ccnaufc, too petty, perhapiL to be «ve» ffnAm of, tbew 
daily recurring aourtca of d^nieliHle aad anhsppineti an aofc 
referred unGod’a providcoee, nor eooaidered aa a port of bia pmbn* 
lioo aad dtampUaef Tbnac tbonaand venationi vUeb come npip 
aa tbrongh Iba aareaaonaldcacea, tba carc la m nr m, the varioaa at*' 
•thatioaol (bilinga, or ill-wdaptedaeaa tt otbata to oar peontiniMm of. 
ebnneter, farm a ven large Item of the diaqaictadM of Ufe{ xtA- 
yet how very few lotA bmood the bamm asi^ aad feel tint Ihgla 
arc iriala coming tnm Gm! Yet it ia trae. is aaai^ tmm, t|M 
theaa ao^arilad aaiaar voaatiooa Arm the gieaiMw part, aad la mmy 
caaaa the only diaeipUacaf^; and to thwi dhai ^ not triav thMa 
aa Mdeted tadhridaaUy by God. aad mmim tmm dam Iqy rparilm 
denga, “ib«raaktion‘raaiy aometbaftliadnaLaBdtbalf irnaiila 
apnaga oat of the gRtaad t" it it aanatiiad aad aalitead by BO dmaa 
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prefniec Md tid, but borne tione and in a mere human apirit, and 
njr mere hnman relianoea, it aeu on the mind as a constant diversion 
aM hinderanoe, instead of a mora) discipline. 

Hence, too, come a coidnesa, and gmerality, and wandering of 
mind in prayer: the things that are on the heart, that are distract- 
the mind, that have Itled the soul so full that there is no room 
for anything else, are all considered too small and' nndignified to 
come within the pale of a prayer, and so, with a wandenng mind 
tad a dittiaeted heart, the Christian offers up his prayer fur things 
which he thinks be ought to wanl^ and makes no mention of tho^ 
which he dees. Me prays that God would poor ont his tipirit on 
the heathen, and convert the world, and bnild np his kingdom 
•vetywhere, when perhaps a whole set of little anaietics, and 
waalt, and vexations are to distracting his thoughts, that he hardly 
haovrs whid he has been saying; a futhless servant is wasting his 
pnqierty; a eareiess or Moodering worMhwn has spoiled a lot of 
goods; a child it veaatious or onmiy; a friend has made promises 
and fiilad to keep them; an acquaintanot* has made unjust or 
■atirioal remarks; tome new (hmiture has been damaged or mined 
by oaralsaanees in the household; but nil this trouble fumu no sob- 
laet ntatter for prsyer. Ihoogh there it is, all the while, lying like 
laad on lha heart, iiui keeping it down, so that it has im> power to 
taptad and take in anyuing else. liut were God known and 
iMgardcd as the soul's f^iliar friend, were every trouble of the 
MM ns it rites, breathed into his txMoni; were it fell that (here is 
not one of the smallest of life's troobics tlut bss not lieco permitted 
by him, and permitted for apecific good purpose to the soul, how 
HMCh mora would these be tn prat er I haw constant, bow daily 
might it become I how it rairtt aettA- and dear th« atmosphere of 
the soul! how it might so iitpoee and lay away many anaietics 
which now take up tMir place there, ttiat tMre might be roam for 
dw higher themea and eimaiderationt of rdigion! 

Haay tentitive and Ctitidioaa natures are worn away by the 
BCMIant fHethm of what a» cnllcd Huh trouUtt, Withont any 
mmt ditetioo, they fed that all the ilowev and eweetnem of their 
Ulh have Ihded; their eye groere dim, their cheek care-worn, and 
tiMr tgdril loam hope aM WMddd. and becomes bowed with pre- 
mMMe age t and in the midM of tangible and phyaieai oosafeit, 
Omy M« nanem and tuhappy. The eoattant nqder-eufsmit of little 
«na Mii vesaliatm whieh ia riowly weaiiag on the taer epitegs of 
Mb, ittMlB by MOM ; aeame ever do they apeah of fteae thinga m 
tkWMtNMlHeada. TetwwrctheteafdndofaapMtaadiicen- 
lag ea «e OmI and ayanathiae fai all them dtiags, how mndi of dais 
'a leedeamoM would paw off through such a aym- 


Tei 


1M> a 
’Whma, dwa. 


_IHsnda ddt ia aB hat iatpoidkle, fur i^ida 

dbtwhat h a trial aad aearetooMb a awderdf 
taaaodMT; aaddl ^iaaev world bnashed 
... aaty aadlse a ■atprl aa d or eontrmpbiooa pirn, 
data dm tool tara tof Vhe w«l thef dot to ha 
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aflietios wkiek each tpirit feel* to be wf If dM aonl abet Hidf 
vithia ittelf, it become* morbid; the ftne chord* of tha mi^ md 
nerre* by cooMwl veer beeome jarrinc and diaeordani; heoee fret* 
fulnea*. diacooteni, and babitnal irrituility Meal over the aincere 
Chriatian. 


Blit to the Chriatian that re^ty yeliirra* in the agency of God ia 
the Mnallrat eeenu of Ufe. that eiHiSdea in hi* love, and make* bia 
•ympatfay bia refuge, the tboaaand minnte care* and perfdrzitic* of 
life become each one a fine aSlialiag bund between tM aonl and ila 
God. God ia known, not by abatraet definitiaa, and higlMaiaed 
ciAception* of the aonl’* atpiiioac bourn, bat known a* a maa 
knoweth hi* friend;,he i* hnown by the hourly wanta be au|i|ili**; 
known by every care with which be mnmeotari^ qrnpalhiaea, every 
appreheoaioa which he r^ievea, every lerapWioa whiaii be enaUca 
iia to aormoonL We learn to know God aa the iafluil child leoma 
to know ita mother and ita ihther, by all the hidpleaaneaa and aU 
the de|iendenoe which are incident to thia eomiuenceinent of our 
moral eziateuee; and a* we go dn ihu* year by yw, adl And ia 
every changing aitnation, in every reverie, in every trouble, ftwd 
the lifcbteat aorrow to iboae which wring oar aoul ^'tora it* de|ilh*, 
that be i* equally preaent, and that bia gracioua aid ia equally 
mteqiiate, oar hiith aeema gr^ually almoat to change to ai|^; and 
(iMl'i exiaicnee, hia love and care, aeem to u* more real tRn any 
other louree of reliance, and multipluNi care* and trial* are only 
new aveniiea of acquaintance between ua and heaven 
Suppoae, in lome bright viaion nnhildiug to our view, in tranqnli 
evening or aulenui mid^ghl. the glorified form of aome departed 
friend ahould appear to u* with the aumiuaecraeot. ** 1‘bi* year I* to 
be to you one of wapecial piobntion and dinciplin*, with rr^Wnew Jo 
perfecting yon for a heavenly aute. Weigh well aqd oonaidar 
every inrtdent of your daily life, for not one ahall Ul out by neci* 
dent, but each one ia to be a flniahed and indiipenaabie link ia a 
br^t chain that i* to draw you upward to the dues! ” 

With what new eye* ahould we now look on ourulsUy lot! nnd if 
we found in it not a aiagle chang«,-tbc aamc aid earn, the eaaM 
perplexitiea, the aame unintereating drudgariua elill,—with what 
new meaaing wonld every inetdey be invaatad! aid with what 
other and aanliaier apirit eould we meet them I Yet, if aaaounewd 
by one rtatag ftwia the dead with the viuhte glory of a apiritaal 
world, thia truth could be anericd no aunw dmtty and diatiaeily 
than Jeana ChriM fagi atated it already. Mot a aparrow fhltelli to 
the graaad witluMl oar Father. Mot one of then b forgnttco hy 
bin: aad we are of aMrevaiaa thaa naay epamiwi; yea, even the 
hainofoor bend are all nnnbeted. Mot dll betiefia thane deeiata* 
tioea. ia their ohm linral aeaae, h ite o ne i the calm and ealtlad habH 


of the aonl, b Ufc ever reilenied Ann dradgery nod dreary caip- 
tiaen. and nade fiiil of intarert, nearing, nd diviao aigaiBra wi e . 
Nat tail thea data Hi gfoveiliBg waaia, it* weariag cam. ila eciag* 
hn vcaaiioaa, b eeo a m to at adabteriu epitin. each one, br a 
liiaai bat eeriria agency, Ittiag at be a higher and p a rT ae t 
•pherr. 
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CONVERSATION ON CONVERSATION. 


**Fi>r vftry Idle word that moia ahali apoak, theyahalt give account 
thanof In tlw day of judgment” 

“A VWT Mlefflo MniiOD,’' aid Mitt B., ibakiog her head impret- 
Mveijr M ahe nt down to table on Snnday noon; then giving a deep aigh, 
•ha added. ** I am afinid that if an account ia to be rendered for*all 
o«r idle worda, aome people will have a great deal to anawer for." 

“ Whv, couaio Anna,'' replied a aprightly yoling lady oppoaite, 
•* what do you mean by idlt wards t" 

"All worda that have not a atrictly uaeful tendency, Helen," 
replied Miaa B. 

” I don’t know what if to beooine of me, then,” anawered Helen, 
"for I ittver can think of anything tweful to aay. I ait and try 
fometiiiiea, but it alwaya atopa my talking. I don’t think anything 
in the world ia ao doleful aa a aet of peraooa fitting round, all trying 
to Hy aoiOethiug oseful, like a parcel of old clowa ticking at each 
Other. ^ think one might aa well take the vow of entire ailence, 
tike the monka of La Trappe." 

" It la probable," aaid Miia B., “ that a greater part of our ordinary 
eonverHliuu bad better be diapenaed with. *In the multitude of 
worda there wanteth not aiu.' Fur my own part, my couaeience 
often repruocbea me with the aina of my tongue.’’ 

** I'm aura you don't nn much that way, 1 muat ay,” aaid Helen; 
" hut, oouain, 1 really think it ia a freeaiug buainaiia aittiug atill and 
rcAac^g aU the tiiM when friends are together -, and after all I 
eaa't bring‘myaelf to feal aa if it were wrong to talk and efaatwr away 
• good pan of the time, just for the take of talking. For ioatanec, 
if a friend comes in of a momiag to make a call, I talk about the 
watbar, ay rota, aty canary tdmia, or uythiag that ootnea npper- 


" Aad about laet, and bonael patfanta, aiid tha last ftshiont,'' 
added Miaa B., aara^oaUy. , 

•* 'Wetl, si^ppoaiiig We do; WMiw'a the ham f" 

•• Wbnw’a the go^r aaid Mitt a 

"Tha gaod! why, it paam tea ^raabiy, aad maka aa tel 
hdadly towarda eatti other." • 

" I thiak, Helee." atU Mias B., "if you had a higher view of 
Obriatiaa raapooaBaUiy.yaa woaU Bol be aatited with metwly pata- 
h« tea agmeUy, ar ocittag agreeable tetiap ia otheta. Date 
att the vanr teat we are apeaking of tew tel wa have an aeaeaai 
tagiveiatheAay of ^dgaaeatte aB llria Ititeg, aatea aaavaia- 



,"npliad 


Heiea, iookaatt 
ia avery hanL 


tUteMa.” 
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" Weli," rtplicd Mia* B., “ it not daty ilvan hard tad (inilf 
* 8trait i« the nic, and narrow it th« way/ jroo aaow." 
lirlrn •icbed. 

'■Whai ao you think of tbu, L'nelo Cf" iho after naM 

C ow. The onele of the two young ladiea bad bran iiaunting tbaa 
' in ailenoe. 

** I think,'’ be replied, " that before peopk begin to diaeiiaa, they 
should be quite sure as hi whal^bry are lalkiog about; and i am not 
ciactly clear in this rase. You ay, Anna/'aid be, tnmlitg h> 
Mia B., “ that all conrenation it idle which ha not a dtiwetly nae- 
fdl tendency. Now, what do yon man by that!’ Am we ana to 
ay anything that liu mu for its dimet and speeiSe objoet to benell 
others or onrseira i'" 

“ Y'ea," replied Mia B., *• I appoa not.” 

“Well, then, when I ay, aorniag, air; 'lia a pUaaat 

day,' I liase no such object. Are tfaea, then, idle wordaf’ 

“ Why, no, not exactly,'' replied Mia U.; “in some aaa it ia 
neccaaiy to av aosnrtliing, a a not to ap|iear mde." 

“ Very well,'' replied ha nnclo. “ You admit, then, that tome 
things, which are not instmetire in tbemaeWa ootaderad, aa to be 
aaid to keep up the intercoune of toeieiy.” 

“Certainly; aonie tbinga," said Mia B. ^ 

“ Well, now, in the ease mcotiooed by Helen, wba two or thra 
people with whom you are in dilbwent degrees of intimacy call upon 
you, I think she is pcHcetly right, a slw aid, in milling of resss, 
and canary birds, and eeea (if bonnet-patterns, end tnee, or nnytUng 
of the Itind, for the ake of making coueersation. It astooaia to 
tile uune thing u ‘ good morning,' a^ ' good eraiiiif,’ and tbs other 
cgurtcaiM of society. This tort of small ulk ha nothing instraetiee 
in it. and yet it may be ss^al in its pines. It amka jieonlo oont- 
IbrtabU and eay, promotes kind nnii social feelli^; nod maUag 
people comfortable by any innocent means ia certamiy not a thing 
to be despised.” 

“ But ta there not great danger of beoaniag Ught and ttiding if 
one allowa tbit?" said Mia B., douhtAtily. 

“ To be snre; their ia always danger of rooning erery iaaoasat 
thing to exemn. One might cat to exceia, or drink tosaw iee ; ynt 
eatiog and drinking tin both naeftil in their way. Now, nor 
young Mend Uelem here, might perhaps be ia aDna trmtation of 
this sort; hot is for yon, Anaa, I think ^yon ia nwre danger of 
aaMher extreme.” , • 

“ Andwhntisthto?" 

“Of orentrainingyonr mind by eadantoBriu to kaqi aganoto, 
gt»t. iacd stole of serionenees and is l e ni n lty . and swt allow t ng y o ni*. 
ttof the rMaxatioB aaeteaury to pnasrsw hs heekfay toan. In otoier 
to he beahby, every atiad Mwit hani waiiety and ManstaHMi 
if yon woald sit down at hast oaa hoar anlsy, tad Joia paar fl i ea d s 
to tow aaiaiiag eoBsussaliaa, mad iadaige ia a gM laaglA i (kbk. 
w dear, that ywawmtid hh atop ho a hippier p—a, hot a kattor 



:56 covnvMXTtogt on comrrasAitoK. 

'‘M; dew uaele,” uid MUiB^ “ tfaici* tbeTcry thing that l\aTe 
been molt on mj gnard agaioat; I can never tell atories, or laugh 
and joke, without feeling condemned for it afWrwarda." 

“ bat, mT dear, foa most do the thing in the teatimonv of a good 
conacience before you can do it to any putpo^. Yon luuat make up 
your mind that cheerftil and entertaining cunTenation—eonveraation 
whoae drat objert ia to amuae—^ia na^fn/ rooMraolton in ita place, and 
then your coutcience will not be injurad by Joining in it." 

“ But what good doea it do, nncle ?” 

** Do you not often complain of ooldoeaa and deodneaa in yonr 
religioaa feclinga ? of iifeleaaneta and want of intereat i" * 

Yea, uncle.’’ 

“ Well, thia eoldneaa and lifeleaaneaa is be result of forcing your, 
mind to one set of thoughts and feelings. You become worn out— 
your feelings exhanated—deadneaa and depression ensue. Now 
turn your mind off ftnm these subjects—divert it by a cheerful and 
animated conversation, and you will find, after a while, that it wilt 
retnm to them with new life and energy." 

" Bat are uot foolish talking and Jesting expressly forbidden 7” 

" That text, if .vou will look at the connections, does not forbid 
Jesting in the abstract; but Jesting on immodest aubjeeta—which are 
often designated in the New Totament by the phraseology there 
employtd. 1 should give tlie'aenac of it—neither filthiness, nor 
fboliah talking, nor indelicate Jests. The kind of aprightly and 
amnaing conversation to which 1 referred, I abould not denominate 
^liah, by any means, at proper times and places." 

Yet people often apei^ of gaiety as inoonaistent in ChriAiana— 
even worldly people," said Mim U. 

Yea, bettuac, in the first plac^ they often htve wrong ideas as 
to what Ch^tianity requires in this reapeet, and anppcsc Qiriatiana 
to be violating their own princiidca in tndnlging in it. In the second 
place, there sre some, especially among young people, who never 
talk in any other way—with whom this kind of eonreisation ia not 
an amnaemenl,—but a habit—giving the in ro r emio n that they never 
tUak seriottaly nt aU. But I think, that if peiuona arc really pos- 
asaaod by the tender, aActionsle, benevolent sprit of Outatianilr— 
if they raipilat* their temper and their tongue by it, and in all their 
actions show an evident eSmrl to oonform to its precepts^ they will 
am do harm by aecarioaally indnlmng in sprightly and amasing c<»' 
vtisaiiOB-th^ will asc make me imptvssmn that they ate not 

■*Bemdaa,’*said Helen, *• are not people sometimes nfrllsd from 
triighm by a want rtT ehesr f l a laess in its professors ?** • 
"CaetaiBly," rsfUsd bar andts ■* sad the dilferenoe is JnM this: 
tfapsrsMi is hnhitaaUy trifling mid th ongh tlss s , itie thaagbtthst 
thsy htvsiiersligioa; if fltsy are asestk andjiioamy. B is snrihnted 
lelMirieligioii; and yon know what Miss E. Smith says—thst* to be 
good end dkafieeme b tree a a a egajnsa viitaa' The auee 
sineavely and eanMelly rtBgiaai a peneab, the mate impsttoM it b 
that they aboaU he agievaUc.'* 
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“ Rif. nnck,” “ wh»f don iktt twf bmm (ImI w * 

bcgui irith ? WbM are idl* word* ? ^ 

“ Mjr dear, if jron viU turn to th« pUeo where the pamage ia 
(Matt. aii.X aud read the whole page, eon will Me the tDeaniag of 
it Chriat waa sot reproeing anyb^e'for triflinat eanematina at 
the time; bnt for a eery aeriona aiaailer. The Phariarca, to their 
hittenieaa. aerated him of beina to leagne with eeil apirita. It aeema 
by what (bllowa, that tbit waa a charge which ineoleed aa unpar* 
dnntbir tin. The) were Imt, indeed, cmneioita of ita fttll gidh— 
they laid it merely from the impulM of eieiled and envinua feeling 
—lial he wania them that in the day of Jndgraeot, Ood will hold 
them arronntable for the full ronaeqoeaeea of all aneh IngaMfit, 
howeeer little they may bare thought of it at the time of ailenng it. 
The aeote of the paata^te I lahe to be, ‘ God will hold you r eapi ^h - 
Me in the day of jadgment for the e<nitei|oeiieet of all you tolTe 
in your moat idle and thtauhtleea monirota.' “ 

“ Fur examine," mid Helen, "if one mahea unguarded and un¬ 
founded ataeruona about the ffiUc, which exeiw doubt aud praju- 
dire.” 

" There are many iaatancM,'' taid her nnele. " that are guile la 
point Suppuae in eaneeraatian. either under the infloenoe of emy 
or ill will, or merely from love of lalhing. you make remarka and 
atatemriita about another perton which* may be true or may note— 
yon do not atop In ingnirr. yinir unsuardra worda get leporta fat 
motion, and uiihappiorea, ambhard feeliog, and lomof ebaraeler are 
the reault. You apoke idly, it is tme, bnt nevertbeleat you are heM 
retponaiblr God for all the coDMV|aeneea of your wonia. 80 pro- 
feaaora of relig'iou often mabe unguanled remarka about each otlwr, 
which lead uWlwen todonbt the troth of alt religion; nnd thee UM 
reaponaiMc for eeery tuch doubt they excite. Parentaand guaraianu 
often allow thcmaclvea to apeak of the Ihulu aud weak a i' W m of their 
rotoiaten in the preaence of ebiUren and youngar peopta—they da 
it tfaongbUeaily—but ia ao doing they dcatir^ an tadaenee whieli 
might ^erwite have aueed the aoula of their cbildm: they am 
reapondble for it. Pngile of odtivated minda and foalMiem Mala 
ofUm allow themaeleea to oome home from eboreh, and eriticiae a 
aermon, and unfold all ila weak potota la the preaenee of olhen <m 
whom it may hare made a eery aerioat impraaioa. Wbila the 
critic ia holding op the bad arrangntent, and aettiag to a ladieraat 
point of eiew the tome tearaa, periiapi the aerrant brbiad bia chair, 
who waa afaaaM perraadTO to be a Cbrutian bj- that eery dtaronrat. 
gieta np hie parputea, fat kxaag bia reapeet for the aeraioa: tbia waa 
thoagbilcm-^t tht eeil ia do^ and tbe man wbo did it hi iwapmi- 
aUdeforib” 

"1 Ibink," taid Bcian, "that a great deal of eeil it done to 
childrea to ibia way. by oar not foiehiog of what we are aayiag.'* 

" It aeema to aw." aud Wat R.," ibaa ibb eiew of the aobfeei wfU 
redact aa W ailaaei a lw ai t at araeb aa the other. How ialwe afar 

to ifittBif*? tihi ooMMNhHMWi otiktAt v<hnIi» tMbdtA in tp 

many diCnmtarayaiydtt tame tbfaig?" 



158 


THB EI.DXB’8 riiXT. 

■* I snppow,” Mlid her aoele, ** we are only reiponeiMe fj snch 
reeulU u by earefalseu and reflection we might bare foreseen. It 
if not for tUyvIftd worda, but for idle wora^ that we are to be 
jBd|cd—worda nttered without any conaideration at alU and nro- 
dnmig bad renlta. If a person really anxious to do right misjudges 
as to ue probable effect of what he u about to my on others, it is 
quite another thing.” 

“ But, uncle, will not such carefulmaa destroy all freedom in 
convenalioof ” said Helen. • 

.“If yon are talking with a hetoeed friend, Helen, do yon 
not use an untiaetiw care to avoid all that might pain that frienii ?” 

" Certainly.” 

“ And do yon find this effort a restraint on voitr enjoyment? ” 

“Certainly not." 

“ And you, from your own firelings, avoid what it indelicate and 
impure in conversation, and yet feel it 119 restraint?” 

“ Certainly.” 

“ Well, 1 suppose the object of Christian effort should he so to 
realise cliaracterof our Saviour, and cniiform our tastes and sym¬ 
pathies to his, that we shall issliacrtWy avoid all in our coiiversatimi 
that would he displeasing to him. A person habitually indulging 
Jealous, angry or revengeful feeling—a iwitum habitually worldly in 
his spirit—a 'pi'nionallnwiilg himself in sceptical and unsettled habits 
of thought, raaaot talk without doing harm. This is our Saviour's 
account of the matter in the verses immediately before the passage 
we'were sneaking of—*How can ye, being evil, speak good things? 
for outof toe abundance of the heart the mouth speaketh. A 
man, out of the good treasure of bit heart, bringeth forth pood things, 
and an evil man out of the evil treasure of his heart bnngeth forth 
ovii Ihingt.’ The highest flow of animal spirits would uever fatirry 
a pure-BUnded person to say anything indelicate or gross ; and iii 
tM same manner, if a penon is Imbitually Cbriatian iu all bis habits 
of thought and fading, be will be idde without irksome watchfnl- 
aaat. to amid what may l>e injurious errn in the most uorestrsioed 
coavenathm." 


TIIK KUIEK-S FEAST. 

A TBABITlOg or LSOOICtA. 

At • eortain thae in At earlier ages there lived ia Ae city of 
IsmAeeaaChrietiaB elder of aomeiepate, named Unesiphorus. 'The 
watU had amikd m him. and though a (Thristiaa, ha sns rich and 
M athmaun- All aasa, even Ac hetAcs. spoke well at hia^ for 

lawaaamaaeeBrtaaaBofapeceiiaadiaUdafmaaaar. , 

Mi wUk, a Air laahm Wy, but half esdaimad from ufotatry, 
t ssanmaha'ol theChrietian efanrvh, 
■Aaoiaf old hcathadaai, aod if ehr 

___ wHh atam lha foaiia lapaadaoT 

ApaDaaml Taaas, «rd«ee Md IhBBa. 


Mi wlA, a Air laaiaa My, 
AmM haadaed aaA aaoraAted I 
mMS affmadlaTta|dyam Mm 



THB moat’* jnjkvt. tS9 

A brfe uid flur foaHlY of tout aad bad amad 

the** psrenU; but their MocatioB had baea nnieb afterthe radlaMMi 
uf thi« world, and not after Chriat. TboaiA, aeooniiBg w iIm aat> 
luma of the church, thejr were hronahl to nu foai of liMtiaai. aiMt 
acaled in the namr of the Father, and the San, and Holy Ohiaa, aad 
altiiuuith daily, inalrad of libotiona to the Peaatea, orflower o Wh ri a g i 
to Diana and Jnno, the name of deem wae invokeal. yet the mirit at 
Jt'aus wta waaitinir. The choaea aaaociatea of all thrie ehlUrea, al 
they grew older, were anlanit the heathen; aad daily they u r g ed 
I lie'ir paniit*. Iiy their entrcatiei, to conform, in uoe thing after 
aiKitlier, to heathen nnge. “ Why ahmtki are he atiifttlar. atouunrf" 
«tid the diirk-eyed Myirfaa, aa aiie bound her hair and amagad bar 
drew after the faehion of the girl in the lempie of Venna. " Why 
uMt We not wear the goldm orriamenia and imaget which hare ham 
con'iwenitetl to heaihen goddewMl'*’ aaid the aprigblly Thtdia; 
- nolle otliiT* are to he bought, and an we to do altogether 

witliiiii't?" “And why may we not tie al feaatt where libatieeit an 
Iiinde to Apollo or Ju|ntrr?'' nid the tone; “ to low at are do aM 
<i>ii.eni to it. or lielioTe in it, will oar faith be ahakea tberwhyt** 
“ How are wc ever to reclaim the heathen, if are do not mingle nmottg 
1111111 ?" >aid another ton ; “did not our Maater eat with pabtiamM 
aiid ainnera?" * 

It wait, hourver. to lie remarked, that no eonaeniina of the 
iH iitlu-n to I'hrutianitr ever took place throogh the meaoa of thew 
eniiipl;. ing lutiui and (iaaghten, ce any of tiw number who ftiUowed 
ilo'ir eauinphi. InaU-ad of withdraw'ing any from the eondaca uf 
li. ailu niMn. they tlirnurKee were draam ao nearly over, that in ea- 
uiii •ituatiimn and circunulaacea they would uadiMibfadly hare fanna 
ratikeiHmiottg them hy any but a muet ecrutioiaing ntwerver. If wy 
in the city of {.aodicea were eaer led to unite themarive^wHb imm, 
it wax l>«’ meana of a few who obeerved the Adi tinqrih’hy of the 
jifififj.f 4itb, aud who, though hoocet. leader, and coOrUnew in aU 
their dealinga with the heathen, atiil went not n Mep,wkh dUMi Ig 
ronfonnily to any of their coctuma. 

In time, though the family we imrak uf neecr hroka aC fWm tht 
( hriatiao choreh, yet if you had been in K yoa aright ha«a bawl 
mneh warm aad aarneat eooacnation abont tliMiga tlmt taok pfama at 
the taiha, or in fentta to variooa diviaiiiaa; hot if aay one apoha of 
Jeeui, thm araa imaMdiatriy a cold ailenee, a deeoro m, dtiiltafc •W' 
Xpert All pacae. aftar which llm eoavemtina, with a hooad. Star MMk 
into the rfd channel again. _____ 

it waa now night; and the hoote ^ O nari phorma the EMor «SS 
Maaing with wrehea, ahec arith ataaie,tad all the hory ioS adf dl 
a fomptooua banpMt. AH the waaitb aad lhaUoa of t a ndi oi a iNlii 
then, Cbrimian aad haalfaua« mul all tlmt Ac ela a eie vtiwftmmmit 
ofOrientai Cncee coaM giaw to ahad enrliaatonat oeor fhotaNMp 
waaibnc. b aacatM liaMW dm Smii«aiac(CbtMlMtal4M#H| 
had bnea rwointMl *■ lha apUfaiaf thaanawaaodaf btatLagiMCKilf 
hy Lobe, wbic damicriOradt haOada hiati m a irti id i ll e w ili 
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rtm miiiam'* must. 


teAiteMlnor, " And tlm.'irlMD tboa mtketi ft featt, call sot th; 
{Hmda and tbjr Unanea, nor thjr ri^ nrighboioa, lent they alio bid 
Ace. and a rccompenae be auda thee. Botwhen thou makeata feait, 
CftU the poor, and the maimed, and the lame, and the blind, and Aou 
Ihdt bebleaM: for Ary oamwt reeompenae Aee, bnt thon shalt be 
amonapunnaJ »t the reaniteetionof the jnat.** 

Thai vary day, before the entotalnmeat, had Ala paaaage been 
raked A Ae earn of Ae 'AadlT by Oeon, Ae yonngM aon, who, 
dUbrent fl>om all his AaSy, had ebiwialMd in his bosom Ae Anpli* 
ai^of AaoM belief. 

“BoartidicttliNm! bmr abeord!" bad been Ae reply of Ae mbre 
Ihimthtim monbera of Ae fiHnily, vrhen Cleon cited Ae abore pos- 
Aga.ta A paAt ta As eveiAira entertainment. The dark-eyed 
Awbar looked te n roef on Ac levlA of the yannger Aildren, and 
dee oi e na ly apnlpaded Ae paaMfe, vUoh she ndd had no appUeatwn 
A Ae nmtaer m hanf 

“ Bnt, met h w , era if Ae paamge be nut liteially taken, it mnat 
maan t mHUtf . What dA ra Intd Jetua intend by it? If are 
CbriaAwi mny mAe entettatnaaenti trithaU Ae parade and expense 
of our hcaAtn nrighbonra end lha» spend Ae money that might be 
devoted a Aarity, vhat dMs Aia paaaana mean ? " 

o Year Atbrr mvm A Aarity u hadlaomel 
InedAea,” aaidhA moAer, warmly. 

“Nay, mother, that maybe; bntlb^dnhmenowoftwoorthrrc 
dhra whan wana have bent wnnAig for Ae relieving of the poor, 
Hd Ac taasaAiss of oe^vet. and tlw anpport of apofdea, «hen »e 
hnA aM Am w« oonM i^e no more.” 

.*‘My aon,** aU hk taother, Hyon do not understand Ae ways of 
Ae wnrid." • • 

'*Kny, bow ahonld be?^ said TlHdn,'"tl»it up day and night 
wkh Am «d papjfma of St. t>Ae and Bani'a B^istiea. (hie may 
have AO mneh ora goad Aiim.” t • 

“Bat doea not the holy Pnal any, ‘Be net ceo to nBn d A Aia 
* 

“CerAinly,” aald Ae kUeitl “Am meana thM we Aentd be 
jAMaad. and am wetAip ha At JwaAan Amidea." 

^My dew son,’* aaid Ma bwAtr, "yen uu^ weD donbilam; 
IHiyw haw nM aa H ili M kMndMn of lUb A eatiaiMe onr rals- 
'eMfoweiMli, BMrawh ii wi loftMsMMamnbanintriyneoea r y 
iMiajlllaoarpoAtanA AawnaM. If we neoifi, wo mnat reAm 


nely as any (.'bristian in 


^JlMAdariDjMa M MHvernAm, let w Mppoaa onnrim in 
A# IMMI MM? gmanpc AAA and gtj wkh evenr cosdy 
loitra a# i**** Hare Wan sAtaan A IXaaa sad ApoIA 

Aid A AtlraA|li TjaMH-taat meant for wer aMg" a f eoWmaea— 

xaix^sxsssss.ts:rtfv^ 

1faMBtranp#dilji|k 

t* la li» ywt of aanw «t Ae ymanfir 



TUB n:\sT. l»il 

»»ciuHorM>f tin* family iln*w fn»m ihciKUTa giutU* r«‘moiutrftn<^, 
asha\inKan unseemly appt'araiirr for tho>M> Iw-jirinjj ihf ('hriMtao 
name ; but thty n^stdiiv ai>vw«»r«*d, *• Ilai tH»t Paul wul, ‘ \V** kiiow 
that ait ulol in uothtiig ? Wbert* U tin* ha**m of an cl-gunt vi^tne. 
c<*nhuUrr»*d inerrly as a coi;‘.Mmmatc attrkof art y As bn tlwfbiw.Ta, 
an* tlu-N not simply tin* approprintr oniami :i! 'f And wIutc is 
the harm t*f bnruinu' rHijUtMic ihtIuiiu- Am! is it worse ti» burn it 
ill mte place (halt uuotljer '” 

’* I 'lMUt niy ^Horil,” isum 1 •»!!♦’ of the heathen ptte*i‘. »•. ho il^amieri'ft 
thrc.tjph the pa} seeae, “ hovr li'K-ral ami itjuc (hr‘o (’hris* 

t%ifis are Ikvoiiiiii;;’ I'xcept in a fc w small iuat(ei> in the temple, 

th ) v'.'lll to 1 m* w;th us Mtf.le'y.” 

** Ah ” atiotiii-r, ** it ua*. u«u s<» ha*'k. Xi thiiur was 

am' ii;: them then, but pni\er>., .oul alius, aud sistts to th<* 
po I*- .tml *‘j< k : am! u In a !lte\ met to.-« i!eT in t!.< tr b there was 
s/» m.i« b of their talk of t’I i-ikT, ai.*I wm !, of buiius aitU 

j-i'ay»-t, that oiu- of uk found hims»*ir «jtiit** out of p'.ac**.*' 

" Yes.” vaid an «<ld man preset.t. “ tn iIiom- daw I {uite beilMiupht 
III'* of lM*mp some das n t’hristuii ; but bM>k you, th'\ ar»' grown m» 
near like us nos*, it i** i-eiro* worth om 's whtb* to cbai tre. A little 
ii.aiti-r of eercm uis in the temple, ami oflft riiig luc uis.* to Jciits 
iiist* ad of .lupitcr. when all cbe is the sanie. eau mukesmaJl o<l(l» in a 
Jitai..” 

lint now theaiuient l. geiid pi>i s »n to sa^-, that in the nudsl vf 
that tr«> and brilliant eieMu /. a ‘ir.o.gerol rein.iikalde appearance 
ami manners was noticed ani'ng ihe thro'ip Non** knew him. or 
wheme h* s’Aine. lie itiiiichd m-t in themirtli. aiel M'«’inwJ to re<*tig« 
ni/e ISO one pre»« lit. thon*„'h le- p pjrded ail ti.at wav passing with t 
peeuli.ir air of s^tdl and ean.e«t a^tentn.ii ; .n.d wherever he moved, 
ios calm j>e«etraTing g3/.e seemed to mfluM.* a sn-.pidar nnea'iness 
aU»ul him. Now his cv* was hxed with a <piiet ;.er^tn>y on ibr 
idolatrous statins, with th< ir %oti>e adornineitU now it followed 
carnriitly the >«ung fonns that were wrenthii g in ih** prac^-fiil 
waves of the dance; and then he turiud biwartli the tabU> 
loaded with every luxurv and sparkling w.*h win* s, where ihedevce 
tion to Itacchus Itvcamc more than p>*4’t>c fiet.on : and as he paJU**!, a 
high indignant s'trruw seemed to owrsloeb** the mUun<»*s nf his 
majestic fjwv. When, in thoughlbss merrirneiit, Kmie of ih« gay 
company sought to addn'ss him. they found theiiiselvcw shrinking 
invfduiiianly from the iw»ft pieiring ey, ai d ireoiMing »t ilsr low, 
sw»»et t#»ues in which be rvpli'-d. Wlut be s|M»ke ua* brief; fnit 
tbcrv was a gravity and tender wisdom in it that sirangrty 
corttnislcd with Uw* frivolous srv'ne^ and Awakem*d nnw^foU’d iiieas 
of heaveui} purity even to tbougbtesa and dissifated minds. 

The tjoly one of the r«»ii;paos whr» •swtne'l to seek bm soeietj 
was thv youngest, the fair little <diild Isa. She s^'emed a« stratigelV 
attracted towards him as ocbvra wrrre repvdieil; atid when nsssolicflrti, 
in tiie frauk c«mfidei;re of childtiood. she prvssrd l« tii^side. aid 
placed her iitUe band in his. Use look of radiant crMnpaiaUm and 
icnderti 'si which U-amc I down frum those eye* was ludrrd gl«4^totta 

ft 
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Yet here an<l there, a» he pVidevl amon^ the crowd, he 
•poke in the ear of boiiu* Christian words, which, though soft and 
low, seemed to have a mysterious and startling |«>wer5 one after 
another, jH'Uhive, abashed, and confounded, they drew aside from 
llie gay scene, and s*‘eme<l lost in thought. That stranger—who 
was he? Who? I'he iiujuirv f>assed from mouth to mouth, and 
one and aiuJther, who had listened to his low, earnest tones, hniked 
on each other with a troubled air. 1.re long he had glided hither 
and thither in the crowd; he had spoken iu the ear of every Christian 
—and suddenly again he was gone, and they saw him no more. 
I'^ch had fell tile heart thrill within—each spirit had vibrated as *if 
the Cnger of its Creator had toiicle'd it. and shrunk conscious as if :'ri 
oronist'ient eye were upon it. Ilach heart was stirred from its dt pth# 
^"ain sophistries, worldly maxims, making the false l(M>k true, all 
appeannl to rise and dear away like a mist; and at once eatdi one 
seemed to see. tm (Jod stvs tlie true state of tlie inner world, the 
true motive and reason of action, and in the instinctive puiis<' 
that passed tilnmgh the company, the bam^uet was lirokeii up and 
deserted. 

•*And wlwt if their (io<l were pri*sent?’* said one of tin* heathen 
memlH»rs of the <M»mpany next day. * \Vii> did they all hxik so 
blank ? A moM laviMirable om<“n, we shouM call it, to ha\e one's 
patron diiinity at a feast." 

** Ik'sidcs” said another, ** these Christians h<dd that their (iod is 
always evciywhere present: sc. at most, they have but had their 
eyes opened to see liim who is a!wa\s there I" 

"What is practically the meaning of tiic precept, “ He not con* 
fonned to the world?” In its ev^ ry-day results h prcstuits many 
problems didicult of solution. There nre so nianv shades and hleud* 
mgs of situation and circumstance', s> many tfiings, innocent and 
graceful in themsehes, which, like flowers and incense on a heathen 
altar, Un'orne unchristian only through position and circumstances, 
that ihe imwit honest and well-inteiili<iiied arc often perplexed. 

U'hat we must coufomi iu some things is conci'dca ; yet the whole 
tenor of the New Testament shows that this conformity must have 
it* limits; that Christians are to be tran^orme<f^ so as to exhibit to 
the world a higher and mort* complete stvle of life, and thus **/»roc« 
what is the good, and acceptable, and penect will of <>od." 

Itut in many juifiiculirs as to style of living and modes of social 
intercourse, there can Ik* no definite mles laid down, and no ('hris< 
ttan can t enlun* to judge another bv his standard. 

One Christian comlcinn* dress, adornment, and the whole applica* 
tion of taste to the usages of life, as a sinful waste <.f time and 
tnouey. Another, periviring in every work of Gud a love and ap* 
previatioo of the brautifiil, believes that there is a sphere iu which 
he is plaited to see the same trait in his children, if the indulgence 
do not become exeetetye, oxid thas interfere with higher duties. 

One cobdemiis all time and expense laid out in eociat vmting as 
so mneh wasted. Another remember* that Jesns, when just entenng 
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oil thf* and aWrbing work. tuntiM audo to ati«»d a 

w<‘4!ding fcuft. uiid wrought hi» first miracle to enhamw its social 
efijouiu iit. Apaiii, thi-re ure others who. U'Csum* soiii«‘ iiidulgrac*) 
of ta'vto juhI m»iuc t'Xerci«x‘ for the •‘»»rial |M)wers are ai’niiftsihle go 
ullh ok'th' ill ai.d ni eoinpani. drt'ss. and the eater- 

nuN of life. 

In the same manner. »ith rejfanl to sljle of life and MH*iat rnlrr- 
taininent. most of the items nhnh go (o roiistifutv what is called 
ft> !e of living, or th* *t;ile of |)arti('iilar iiartii**. may l»e in them* 
{■^Ives iM)(K*ent. und }et the^ ma\ tn* so interwoven and coiiibttM*d 
with eviU that the wiu le effect shall l>c felt U) Ih* de€td4*dly OQ- 
^nstian. lioth by ('hnstnins and the world, lioa, then, shall the 
Pen-di«|»OMtl person know where to slop and how to strike the just 

UK'tliltlJI ‘f 

We know of Imt otn* safe rule ; read the life of Jinus wiUi atten¬ 
tion - it- inquire earnestly with simrsidf, “What sort #»f a 

person, in thought, in feeling, in action, was iti) .Saviour?" live 
tn eon«tant s)>mpath> ami communion with liim; and there will be 
within a kind of iovtiiirtiie rule by which to liy- all things. A 
young man, who was to Ih* evjKiiM d to the temptations of ot>e of the 
iinwt iJissipate«l K«ro|H-ttn e.not.ds earrird with him hi*« father's pie- 
ture, jomI iiuog u in ht% o(Mrtrn*‘ut. Ik-fore gou.g out to ant ot the 
nuineroii» resorts of the ckx. lie was ueetii.(«'tnett to <'onteinpl.ite this 
pieture, and ki) to IntiiM'li', “ WonSd mv father wish to si** mein 
tie* pl.iee to which I am going?*' atel thus w,is he saseti from many a 
tempt.oion. In l.ke manner the ('hrislion. who has alwnts nt htsside 
the U'uut fill idiMl of his Sat loiir, hmU it a hots chtrin, h) which 
he !*• gentit restrjiiied from ail that i*. nnsuitahle to his i.Mfi-ssKm. 
lie ha** hut l*i inquire of an) *4eiie (.r emnlovnient, “ Siioold I h** 
well ph'UM**! to meet iii) Saviour ihcue ? the trains of 

thought I should there fall into, the state of mind that wmild there be 
induced, Ik* such as would hamionixc with an interview with him V* 
Thus protected and dcfet.deii. social en}<»)ment might Iw like that of 
Mary and John, and the disciples, when, ni der the mild apprevtog 
et e of the Sou of God, the) share*! Uie fi-stivtties of Cana. 


OI.I» KATUEH MOHRIS. 

A aKfrrt.H Kaon ss'n.'Kt;. 

0» all (he marvels that astonisbc l m) chsldlHK.'*!, there is none I 
remeiiiU*r t<» this day with so much mterest ss the old lajui whose 
name forms tny cspiiou. W)R*n 1 kuew him h« was an a|^ 
elergvinan. M-ttled over an obscure v Jbge tu New klngUnd, Hw 
had eiijoveti the advantages of a liUiwI education, had a strongs 
original power of tlii>oght. an otnnipt.i«Mit imaginatiori. and aitteh 
general luformation ; hut Mi early and so deeply bad the bahiia and 
rsviciations of the plough, (he farm, and country life wrought 
' Jl 11 
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th€>ni6clves into his ininU, that bis aftcr-acuutremcuts could only 
mingle with them, forming an unexamplca amalgam like unto 
nothing hut itself. 

He was an ingrain New Knglander, and whatever nnphl have 
been the source of bis information, it came out in Yankee form, with 
the strong provinciality of Yankee dialect. 

It is ill vaiu to attempt to give a full picture of such a genuine 
htU some slight and imperfect dashes may hel|> the iuiagi- 
nation to a faint idea of what noii(‘ can fully conceive but tlmse who 
have seen and heard old Father Morris. 

Supp'rte yourself one of half a dozen childrtMi, and ycui hear tlfe 
cry, ** Father Morris is coming !" Y«ui run to the window or door, 
aud you see a tall, bulky old man, with a pair of s.'iddle-hags on oii|^ 
arm, hitching his old horsi* with a fumbling carefulnevs, and the? 
deliberately stumping towards the house. You notice his tranquil, 
florid, full-mooii face, eiilighteueti by a pair of great round blue 
eyes, that ^)tl with dreamy inattentiveness on all the objects around; 
and as he takes off his hat, you mh> the white curling wig that sets 
off his nuiiid head. He c<»mes towards you, and :i.s y ou stand staring, 
with all the children around, he delilwrately puts his great hand ou 
your head, and, with deep, rutiihliug voice, inquires.— 

••How d'ye do, my darter? is your daddy at home?” “My 
darter” usually makes otf as fasf as |H»ssihle, in an uneouqtierable 
giggle. Father Morris goiui into the house, aud we watch him at 
every turn, as, with the iuiM»t llltenil simplicity, he makes himself at 
home, t.'ikes tvff his wig, wipi'S down his great face with a checked 
pocket'handkerchief, helps himHdf hither and thither to whatever 
be wants, and asks for such things as he cannot lay his hands on, 
with all the comfortable easinew of childlutod. 

1 iviiiemU*r to this day how we ushhI to peep through the crack of 
the door, or bold it half ajar and {wer in, to watch his motions; 
and how mightily diverted we were with his deep, slow manner of 
speaking, his heavy, cunibnius walk, but, bImisv all, with the won* 
derful faculty of ** Acmmi/k.; “ which he po«aes.SiMi. 

His deep, thundering, protracted “ Adiem-em ” was like nothing 
else that ever I heard ; and when once, as he was in the midst of 
one of these performances, the |Mirlour door suddenly liappeiu*d to 
swing open, I heard one of my roguish brothers calling in a 
suppressed tone, “ Charlies! Charles ! Father Moms has 
the door open and then followed the signs of a long and de»{K>ratc 
titter, in which 1 sincerely sympathised. 

Hut the morrow is Sunday. The old man rises in the pulpit. 
He is not now in bis own humble little parish, preaching siiuply to 
the hot*rs of com and |danler« of potatoes: bat there sits Governor D., 
and there is Judge It. and Counsellor P., and Judge G. In short, 
he is Wfore a reflned aiid literary audience. But FsiIkt Morris 
vises; he thtnlis nothing of this; he cares nothing ; he knows 
ttotbing.' as he himself would say. but ** Jesus ('hrist. and him 
crocifled.** He takes a passage of ^wriptore to explain; perhaps it 
la the walk to Eounaus, and the conwrsatton of Jesus with his 
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Imintfdialely the whoU* kturt out befoiv }oa, living tod 
picturesque the rotd to Kminaiis is a New Ktiglaml turnpike ; you 
can MH' its milestones, its mullein stalks, its tull-|{tles. Next the 
diMipU's rist*, aiiii you have hefore y<»u all their anguish, tfid 
hesitation, and dismay talked «'ut to >uu in the language of yuur 
own fireside. You smile; you are amuK4*d ; \et }ou are touehedt 
and the illiisiou grows every iiitunent. You see the appnxarbing 
stranger, and the mysterious <H>nversaiion grows more and mure 
interesting. Kniinaui rises in the distance, in the likencM of ft 
New h^igland vitlap*. with a white meeting-house aod spire. You 
follow the travellers ; you enter Uie houM* with them ; nor do you 
wake from \our trauc«* until, with streaming e)ea, the prtmeher tells 
4^ou that, **they saw it was the I^ird Ji*tus - and uh<tt a it waa 
the) ('oiild not have known it U-fore !*‘ 

It was after a MTition on this very chapter of Scripture history 
that (jovernor Griswold, in pai'Mitg out of the house, laid hold on 
the sle<'v« of hi«> first acquaintance: ** Fray tell un*," said he, who 
is tliiv inmister 

“ Why, it is old Father .Morris.” 

Weil, he is an oddil} -and a genius too, I dfTlare!” he eon* 
tiniH*'!. i have wutidfring all the nionitiig bow I could havn 
read the ihhle to so little purpose as not to see nil thesi* particuiaft 
he has prem nted.” 

I once heard him narrate in this pirtuyeM|ue way the stoij of 
I.azarus. T'h«* great hustling city of Jenisileui hrst rtaes to view« 
and you are t>>|ii, with gri'at simphotty. how (he Ixird Ji*stis ** ttaed 
to get t»re»l of the noise;” auU how he was ‘'tired of preaching* 
again and again, to }w*ople who would not mind a word he said ,** 
and how, ** wh^ii it came eveniiig, he usvd to go out and are hla 
friends in IW'thany.’' Then he tolU aUnit the hottae of Martha and 
Mary': ** a little white house among the trees,” be said; **yoti 
could just see it from Jerusalem.” And there the Lord Jesua uni 
his disciples uac«i to go and sit in the evenings, with Martha, and 
Mary, and l^Aasrus. 

Then the narraUir went on to tell how Laaama died, dcacriblng, 
with teats aod a choking voice, the distress they were in, and bow 
they sent i message to the Lord Jesus, and he did not come, and 
how they wondered and w<«dered ; and thus on be went, winding 
up the interest hy the graphic of an cye-witn«sa. till hs 

woke yon from the dream hy his mutnphmnt joy at the rrauirectkMi 
scene. 

On another occasion, as he was sitting at a tca-lahle, unasnally 
supplied with cakes and sweetmeats, be futuid m opmiriuoiiy to 
make a practical allusKwi to the same family siory. lie said that 
Marr was quiet aod humble, sitting at her .Saviour's dret to hear his 
words; but Martha thought moreof what was to br got for tea- Marthft 
could t*ot hod time to lUten to Christ. .No; she was ***cwmhrrid 
with moch serving'—amwad the house, frying frittm ibd makinf 
gtngerbrcad.” 

.Anumg his own stmple people, bis style of ficriptore paintiBg wit 
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litiened to with breathleti iotcrett. Bat it wu particularl}' in tboie 
nittio eirelM, enlled “conference meetinn,” tbnt hie whole warm 
font onfblded, and the Bible in hii handa Mcame a gallery of New 
Eiwland paintinn. 

He particularly loved the erangeliata, following the fnolatepe of 
Jeaui Chriati dwelling npoii hie worda, repeating over and over 
a^n the atoriea of what he did, with all the fond veneration of an 
old and favoured aervant. 

Sometimea, too, he would ^ive the narration an exceedingly prac¬ 
tical turn, aa one examp e will illustrate. 

He had noticed a falling off in hia little circle that met for aoei^ 
prayer, and took occaaion, the firat time he collected a tolerable 
audience, to tell concerning " the conference meeting that the diaci- 
plea attended ’’ after the reanrrectioii. 

“ButThoinaa waa not with them.” “Thoniaa not with them!" 
taid the old man. in a aorrowfnl voice, "Why, what could keep 
Thoinaa away ? Perhapa," aaid he, glancing at aome of hia liack- 
ward anditora, “ Thomaa had got cold-hearth, and was afraid they 
would aak him to make the first prayer; or perhaps,” said he, look¬ 
ing at tome of the fanners, “ Thomaa was afraid the roada were lad ; 
or perhaps,” he added, after a pause, “ Thomas has got proud, and 
thought he could not come in his old clothes." Thus be went on, 
aignifleantly auinming up the common excuses of his people; and 
then, with great simplicity and emotion, he addeil, “ Rut only think 
what Thomas lost! for in the middle of the meeting, the Ixml Jesus 
came and atotnl among them I How aorry Thoinaa must have tieen !" 
This representation served to fill the vacaut seats for some time to 
some. 

At another time Father Morris gave the details of the anointing of 
David to be king. He told them how Samuel went fv Bethlehem, to 
Jease’s houiie,-aud went in with a “ How d'ye do, Jesse V and how, 
when Jesae asked him to take a chair, he said be could not stay a 
minute; that the laird bad sent him to anoint one of his sons fur a 
king; and,how, when Jesse called in the tallest and handsomest, 
Samuel taid " he would not doand how all the rest passed the 
aame teat; and at last, bow Samuel says, " Why, have not you any 
more aoita, Jesae T' and Jesse says, " Why, yes, there is little Daviil 
down ia the lotand how, aa toon aa ever ^muel saw David, “ he 
aloahed the oil right on to him and bow Jeate taid “ be never was 
M beat in all bit life." 

Father Morrit tometimea used hia iliustrative talent to very good 
purpose in the way of rebuke. He bad on his farm a fine orcurd 
of peaches, from which tome of the ten and twelve-year-old geoile- 
tnen helped themtelvea more liberally than even the old man's kind- 
■aea thought expedtent. 

Aocordingty, ne took occaaion to introduce into h'u sermon one 
Sunday, ia nia little pariah, aa account of a jourory he took ; tod 
bow he wae “ very warm and very dryand how hr saw a fine 
orehard of peachce that made his mouth water to look ei them. 
“ So," mya ne, " I came ap to the fence and looked ad around, for I 
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would not have touched one of tliem *'%tho»t /«•.«*< for all the world. 
At last 1 spied a roan, and says I, * Mister, won*t you give ine some 
of your peaches ?' So the man came and gave me nigli iNmt a hat¬ 
ful. And while I sUmuI there eating, t said. * Mifcter, i»oa do you 
manage to keep vour peaches ?* * Keep them !* said he, and hr stared 
at me: • what uo you mean ?* * Yes. sir.* said 1; ' don't the Iwya 

steal them?’ * )t.>y» steal them?* said he; * no, i«dee<P* 'Why* 
sir/ *'^>d 1. *l have a whole lot ftill <»f p««achea. and I cannot get Imlf 
of Uiein'here the old man's voice gn*w trenmlmts—“‘lieaiose 
the boys tn my i>ari»hsu*al them so/ ‘ Why. sir,* said he,'don't 
their parents teacli them not to steal ?' and I grew ail i»ver in a c»ild 
aweat, and I tnld him ’ I was afeare<l they didn't/ ' Why, 1m>w you 
talk!' says the man; ‘do u-ll me where yon live?' Then/* said 
Father Morris, the tt^ars runuing over, '* 1 wa« ohligc<l to fell him I 
Ined in the town of fi." After this Father Morris kepi hU 
pegche*. 

Our old friend was not less original in the logical than in theillus* 
traiive |M>rtiona of his discminu'S. His logic was of Utat familiar. 
coUtMiitial kind which shakes hands with comroon lumse like an old 
frienu. homelimt^’i. too, his great mind and gr«*at Inwrl would he 
poured out on tiie vast themes of religion, in language, which, though 
lioiiudy. jirtMluctMl all the effects of the sufdime. He i»nce preaehed a 
discHiuriM* on the text, "the High and Holy Oiu* tlat inhahitcth 
eternity and from the !•« ginning t** the end it was a train of lofty 
and v.deinu thnuglit. Utth hts usual (•imide earm*stiie*s. aint htS 
great, rolling so.ee, he udd afntut •* the fireat ti<*l- the t.n-at Jeho- 
vali — aihl lijiw the j-etvp’e intliiv worM »ere lliiAtcnug and worrying, 
aii l afrani they should m t ret tune to do this, and that, ami l’<»fhcf. 
Hut.” he addfd^with ft»ll‘hi-artc»l salnfactiou, "ihe is iwser in 
a hurry ; h** ha.i it all to ilo. hut he ho* time co<*ugh, for he irihahit* 
eth eternity An 1 the grand idea of indnite leisure and almighty 
res>>urceH was carried through the senoou with <a|oai strenglii moa 
simplicity. 

Although the old man never s«em«*il to be sensible ttf anything 
tending to the ludicrun.s in hts own mode of expressing himself, yH 
he had coiiftiderahle ridtsli for humour, and some shrewducM of 
repartee. One time, as he was walking through a iieighiviuriiig 
parish* famous for iu profanity, be was stopped by a whole dock of 
the youthful reprol*at4‘K of the place 

" Father Morris, Father Morris! the devirt <lea«l!" 

"Is he?" said the old man. beutgnly lading his haml on tlm 
head of the nearest urchin; " you jKHir fiitherl«wi childrvu!" 

But the sayings and do^^ of ibis good old man, as reported 
IQ the legends oi the oeighbourbood, arc more than can be gaihcft'd 
or repofUd. He lived fir beyood the c^uuroon sjw* of man, and 
continned. when ^e had impaired hts powers, to U'U over and 'fVer 
again the same KbW stories that be haa told so often beibre. 

f rrculicct bearing of the yoy that alouat broke the <4d man*! 
heart, when, after aiasy years’ ailigent watc^ag and aoruire of tiw 
good sevd in the parish, it begaa to i^riag into vcgctatkai, tuddes 
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and beautiful &a that which answers the patient watching of the 
hoabandman. Many a hard, worhi)y>hearteil roan—many a sleepy, 
inattentive hearts—many a lUtleMi, idle youne person, began to 
give ear to wonls that ba<l long fallen unbeedeo. A iicighl^ring 
minister, who had l>een Mnit for to 5k*e and rejoice in these resnlt>i. 
deicrilK’S the sci’iie, when, on entering the little church, he found 
an anxious, crowded auditory flKseini>h*d around their venerable 
teacher, waiting for direction and instruction. The old man was 
sitting in his pulpit, almost choking with fulness of emotion as he 
gaxed around, Father,'* said the youthful minister, “1 suppos^p 
you are ready to say with old Simitoj, ‘ Now, l»nl, lettest thou thy 
servant depart in ;peace, for my eyes have seen thy salvation.' 

** H'l/tin," saiil the old man, while the tears streamed down his 

cheeks, and his whole frame Kh<Kvk with emotion. 

It was not many years after that thi> simple and loving servant 
of Christ was gatheretl in )>eaee unto Him whom he loved. His 
name is fast passing from reiuembrauce. and in a few yeai^ his 
memory, like his humble grave, will be entirely grown over and 
ft>rgoUeu among men, though it will be bad in everlasting remem> 
branee by Him who ** f^irgetteth not his servants,’* and in wlu»se 
sight the dentil of his saints is precious. 


TUK SEAMSTllESS. 

“ Few, save the poor, feel for the poor; 

The rich know not how hard 
It is to be of needful fiNMl 
. And needful rest debarred. 

** Their paths are paths of plenteousness; 

They sleep on silk and down ; 

They iiev<»r think how warily 
Tlie weary head lies down. 

“ They never by the window dt, 

And see tlio gay paM by, 

Tet taka the weary w<wk again. 

And with a mournful eve.'* 

L. F,. L. 

Iluvrsm fine and elevated, in a seutimestal point of view, may 
have bees the puetry of this gilted i^ler, we toink we have never 
seen anything from this source that to give a better o|unkai of 
her the little ballad from which the abore verses are taken. 

They show that the accmnplislu'd authurvas posaessed, not merely 
• knowledge of the dreamy ideal wants of human bemga, hot the 
more preaai g utd homely ones, which the fastidious and poetical 
are often the last to appreciate. The sutTeriogs of poverty arc not 
coafii^ to those of the common, squalid, every-day mured to hard* 
ships, and ready, with open hand, to receive chanty, let it come i 




THE REAMftTnT.fiR. 


Irtli 

them as U wiU. There ix another claiut on whom it prexMit with 
xtill heavier power—the generous the decent, the ftelf*iVApeetia§» 
who liate fttrugg'<tl with their l<»t in silencts “bwiring all thing»» 
hoping all thinga," ami willing t4> endore all Utiiiga, mthrr than 
breathe a word <»f complaint, or to acknowledge, e\en to themaelviw, 
that their own eflfnrta will nut tw sufficient for their own mxeaaiucw. 

i*au«e with me a while at the d<ior of ponder r<K»m, who*e amall 
window over!(H>ks a little court Indow. ]t i» itthahiliHl by a widow 
and her daughwr, de)H.uident entirely on the lalMium of the iMfedlc, 
and those other flight ami pnH'arioun r<UK>urcc*s, which are all that 
remain to woman when left t«> struggle her way through the wcwid 
ulotie. It eoDtainx all their ainall earthly afore, and then* ia aemree 
an article of its little xtrn'k of furniture that hat n«»t been thought of, 
and toihMl fur, and i»s priw ealciilatiHl over and over again,Iwfore 
evers thing coitM l»e made right for ita purclMUk*. Kvery article ta 
arrangeil with (be utmost neatiKWA and care; nor i» the mmt aniily 
furniture of a fashininihle parlour more fedukmsly guardt^ from a 
itcratch or u niS, tlian h that hrigbtly*variiii>hed bureau, and Uiat 
neat cherry tca*lable and ItedKtead. The floor, lr>o, UiovUhJ once a 
cariK't: tuit old 'I'ltiie baa h<*eu t>usy with it, picking a h^de here 
ami making a tliin place tlo're; and ihongh tlie tdd fellow ha« lieen 
followed up by the moat imiefattgahle zent in darning, tlie marka of 
his iiiisohit'voua huger* are tiM> plain n* 1m* mistaken. It in true, ft 
kindly neiglilMtur has given a bit f>f fjd<d baize, which ha* Iwea 
neall) clipped and iNmnd, and spread down owr an entirely oft* 
tiianageable hole in front of the hreplace; and other place* hate 
Urn rejKiireti with piccrs of diflerent tobuir* : and yet, after all, U 
is esulent that the poor caqx't i« nut long for this world. 

Hut the t>est f\ce is pot uptm ever) thing. The little cu|dMMUnl Ift 
the conn'r. that contains a few china cup*, and one or two anti(|itiUed 
Miver spmms, relics »f U*tter days, is arranged with jealima nea tntfti, 
and the white muslin window^cuitaio, alUdl the muilin be old, h$M 
been carefully wbiumed attd starched, and smootlily ironed, and pat 
np with exact precision; and on the buirao, covered by a sttowy 
cloth, are arrangetl a ^w books and <Hher Buttxwriala of fonnfr 
timea, and a faded miniature, which, though it ba'«e little about U to 
interest a stranger, is more precious to the poor widow than ersry* 
thti^ besides. 

Mrs. Ames is seated to Iter ntcking^hair, supported bv a pillow, 
ami busy cutting out work, while her daughter, a sleoder, aicklf* 
looking girl, i* sitting by the wiod'iw, intent on some fine stitehiug. 

Mrs. Atuet, in former dava, was the wife of s respectsble BMPrchaiit^ 
and the mother of an affeciionaie family. Hat evil fortune had 
lbl}ow«>d her with astcadineMthat seemed like the stem derrwe^sonMi 
adverse fate rather than the ordinary dealings of a merciful Ffwvtdenre, 
First came a heavy run of losses in l>aMtieM: thm kwg and eipen* 
five fickncMi in the fomily, and the death of chihirvn. thef* 

was Uie sdltag of the large house and elegant fumiiore, to retirw Uf 
a humbler style of living; and ftnsUy, the sale of all llm propctlpt 
with the view of quitting the shores of ft nstivc Iftnd, sad mw* 
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mencing life again in a new one. But ecaroeljr bad the exiled 
fiunily tonnd thenuelves in the port of a forelgu land, when the 
fiUher WM euddenljr smitten down by the hand of death, and his 
lonely grave made in n land of strangers. The widow, broken¬ 
hearted and discouraged, had still a wearisome journey iH'fore her 
ere she could reach any whom she could consider as her friend.s. 
With her two daughters, entirely unattended, and with her tiiiauees 
Impoverished by detention and sickness, she performed the tedious 
Journey. 

Arrived at the place of her destination, she found herself not only 
without immediate resources, but considerably in debt to one udio 
bad advanced money for her travelling-ex[ienses. With silent 
endurance she met the necessities of her situation. Her daughters, 
delicately reared, and hitherto carefully educated, were placed nut 
to service, aud Mrs. Ames sought for employment as a nurse. The 
younger child fell sick, and the hard earnings of the mother were all 
exhausted in the care of her; and though she ri-covered in part, she 
was declared by her physician to be the victim of a disease which 
would never leave her till it terminated her life. 

As soon, however, as her daughter was so far restored as not to 
need her immediate care. Mrs. Ames resumetl her laborious 
employment. Scarcely had she lieeii able, in this way, to discharge 
the debts for her journey aud to furnish the small room we have 
dcfcrilicil, when the hand of disease was laid heavily on herself. 
Too resolute and persevering lO give way to the first attack.s of pain 
and weakness, she still continued her fatiguing einployineiit till her 
system was entirely prostrated. Thus all possibility of pursuing 
her business was cut off, and nothing remained hut what could he 
aocompl'tsbed by her own and her daughter's dexturity at the needle. 
It is at this time we ask you to look in upon the mother and 
daughter. 

Mra Ames is sitting up, the first time for a week, aud even to-day 
sha 'u scarcely fit to do to; but she reinembcrt that the month is 
eomtu round, and her rent will soon be due; aud in her feebleness 
the wiiU stretoh every nerve to meet herengagemeuts with punctilious 

«xartoeu4 * 

Wearied at length with cutting out. aud measuring, and drawing 
threads, she leant Iwck in her chair, and her rye rests on tlie pale 
face of her daughter, who has been sitting fur two hours intent ou 
her ediching. 

“ Ellen, my child, your head aches; don’t work so steadily.” 

“O, no, it don't aclic mm-A,” said she, too conscious of looking 
eery much tired. Poor girl! Iiad the remaiavd in the situation in which 
she was bom, the would no* have been skipping about, and enjoy- 
tim life as other young girls of fifteen do; but now there 'is oo choice 
of employmculs for her—uo youthful companious—no visiting —do 
pleatanl walks in the fmh air. Kveniug aud morning, it is all the 
same; tieadache or sideacbe, it it all one. She must hold on the 
same onvarying task—* wearisome liung for a mrl of fifteen. 

Bat eue! the door opane, and Mrs. Amm'a iaoe brtghieiii aeher 
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other daughter eaters. Mary has become ■ domeetic io • atigh* 
booring family, where her fuiththlness and kitiduess of heuK have 
caused her to be regarded more as a daughter aud a tiater thaa as a 
servant. ** Here, nu»tber, is your R»uUmoneyr,“ she eaclaliued; *‘so 
do put up your work ami n*\t aahile. I can get eiuiugb to pay it 
next time before the mouth come»> around again.*' 

** Dear child. 1 do wisli you would ever think to get anything tbr 
yountelf.” said >frs. Ames. *’ 1 cannot consent to use up all voar 
earnings, as 1 lia^t* done hitetv, and all Kllen’s too; ytm must havt 
a new dress this t^priug, aud that l*ouuet of yours it uut decent any 
loiyter.” 

** O, no. mother ! 1 havf in;ide ovt>r my blue caUco.aod }oo would 
be surprised to s<h' how wol) it looks; ami my U*st frock, when it is 
wasluMl aud darned. «iii answer some lime longer. Aud then 
Mrs. (iraut has Ki^'en me a rihlKm. and when my l^unuet it whitened 
aud trimmed, it will look very wcdl. And so." she addtnl, " 1 brongbl 
you soiim wiue this al^enuMui; you kouW tlie doctor says you need 
wine." 

** Di-ar child. I taut to you take some exunfort of yonr money 
yoars*‘lf." 

**Well, I do take comfort of it. mother. It is mure comfort 
to be able Ui help y4m than to wear all the finest dresses in the 
world." 


Two months from this dialogut* found our little family still more 
straitened and perplexed. Mrs. Ames had U*en ciinfined all the time 
with sickness, and the greater (mrt of IJlen's time and slrrng:th wta 
occupied with atiopding to her. 

Very little Ki’Wiiig could the poor gtrl now diH in the broken 
Uktervalt that remained tii her; and the wages of Mary were 
not ouiy used as fast as toiruedf but anticipate two months in 
advance. 

Mrs. Ames hsd bt*en better for a day or lwo,*a{)d had Ijven 
aittiug up. exerting all her strength to finish a set of shii^ 
which bad been s«*ut in to make. ** The immcy ftir them will 
just pay our rent,’* sighed she; **and if we can do a little more this 
week—" 

**Dear mother^ you are so tired/’ said I-Ulen ; ** do lie down, and 
uot worry any mot^ till I come back." 

K!!*m went mil, and pasaed on till she came to the door of an ele* 
nut house, whose damask and mtulio window-curtains indica te d a 
lashtotuible residence. 

Mrs Elmore was sitting in her spUrTididly-fumUhcd psrkmr, and 
around her lay various nncy ariiclea which two young giria were 
busily oufoUsng. ** What a lovely pink scarfssid throwing 
it OVC4* her shoulders and skip^ag before a mirror; white the other 
exelaiflied, ** Do look at thme pocket-bandkerclueft. mother! what 
elegant lace!* 

** Well* girls,* mid Mrk Eiamre, ** these bandkerehiefii are a 
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shameful piece of extravagance. 1 wonder yon will insist on having 
such things.’’ 

“ I*, mamma, everybody has such now; Laura S -yniour has 
half-a-dozen ^at cost more than these, and tier father is no richer 
than ours.” 

“Well,” said Mrs. Elmore, “rich or not rich, it seems to make 
very little odds; wc do not seem to have half as much iiiouc} lu 
mre as we did when we lived in the little house in Spring Stia-ct. 
What with new furnishing the house, and getting everything you 
boys and girls say you must have, wc are poorer, if anything, than 
we were then.” * 

“Ma'am, here's Mrs, Ames's girl come with some sewing,” said 
the servant. 

“ Show ^cr in,” said Mrs. Elmore. 

Ellen entered timidly, and handed her bundle of work to Mrs. 
Elmore, who forthwitn proceeded to a minute scrutiny of the 
articles; for she prided herself on being very particular, as to 
her sewing. But, though the work had been executed by feeble 
hands and aching eyes, even Mrs. Elmore could detect no fault 
in it. 

“Well, it is very prettily done," said she. “What does your 
mother charge ? ” 

Ellen handed a neatly-folded bill which she had drawn for her 
mother. 

“ 1 roust say, 1 think your mother's prices are very high,” said 
Mrs. Elmore, examining her nearly empty purse; “everything is 
getting so dear that oue hardly knows how to live." Ellen looked 
at the fancy articles, and glanced around the room with an air of 
innocent astonishment. “ .Ah," said Mrs. EluitWe. “ 1 dare say it 
seems to you as if persons in our situation had no need of eroiiomy; 
but for my part, I feel the need of it more and more every day.” 
As she spoke she hsnded Ellen the three dollars, which, though it 
was not a quai^T the price of one of the handkerchiefs, was all that 
she and her si» mother could claim in the world. 

“There," said she; " tell your mother I like her work very mneh, 
bat I do nut think 1 can afiurd to employ her, if 1 can find any one 
to work cheaper." 

Now, Mrs. Elmore was not a hard-hearted woman, and if Ellen 
had come as a beggar, to solicit help for her sick mother, Mrs. Elmore 
would have fitted out a basket of pmvuioiu,snd sent a bottle of wine, 
and a bundle of old clothes, and all the ct of such occasions: 
bnt the lught of a l-HI alnys aronsed all the instinctive sharpness of 
her bnsiuess-like edneation. She never had the dawning of an idea 
that it was her doty to pay anybody any more than she could possi¬ 
bly help; nay she had an indisiinet nonon that it was her duty as an 
ecooomist to make even-body take as little ss passible. W^n she 
and her dani^ters lived w Spring Street, to which she bsd alloded, 
they nsed to qicsd the greater part of their time st home, and the 
fiusily sewing was commonly done aattmg themselves. I^t since 
the) hnd mn^ into a large house, and set up n earringe, and ad- 
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tlu'DiselvcK to being gi'ntet t. the girU found Out tliey htd 
ultogetlier Um* uuich to do to attend to their t>wo much lf«« 

to jHTforni aiiv for their father and brother*. And their mother 
found )ier baiuU abundantly full in overlooking her large houiw, in 
taking eure of expeuMve furniture, and iu Mi|K*riutending her 
inrreoM'd tniiu of Mfnantji. 'JTie M’wing, therefore, wa* put out; 
uihI Mrs. Klniore tV.'f i7 <1 to get it done the ch^-ttp***! wa) ahe 
could. .Nevrrthelesji, Mr«. K.iniore nan tcKi notable a iad\, ami her 
i^ms and daughters were altogether tmt fastidious a* to the make and 
<|uulity of their clothing, to admit the idea of its bidng done in any 
birt the most eoinplete and perfi*ct manner. 

Mrs. Klinore never accusinl hi'rMdf of want of eharity for the jKa>f ; 
but she had never conMderi*d that the l>**ftt t'laas of the |HM>r an* tho«i* 
who iii ver ask charity. She did not consider tliat, by |ui>ing lil*r’ 
rally those who were hoju'stly and indepi*mlet>(ljt struggling fur 
tln'iiiM'lves, she was reallv doing a greater charily than l>y giving 
indiMTiininatcIv to a do/eti appheants. 

** Don't )ou think, mother, she says we charge tmi high for this 
work!" said Kllen when she returned. ** I am sure she* did not 
know how inucli work we put in shirts. She say* she cannot 

give us any more work, she mu.st hK«k out for sfuitelMidy that will do 
it cheap^T I do in»t s«*e ht>w it is that iw-ople who live tti such 
lumse^. iind lla^«• so many licautifu! things, can feel tliat they cannot 
affor.l to pay f«*r what c«*sts ns so much." 

'* Well, child, they are mon* apt to f*** ! so than people who live 
plainer." 

“ Well. I am sure," said Kllen, ** we canmu .ifford to «pend so moch 
lime as we have over theM* shirts for !«•**» money 

•• \«*ver miMl, my dear,” said the mother, so«>thmgly ; “ here ti a 
btiudle of work that another lady has s(*nt ic. and if wej(et it done, 
we shall have emnigh for onr rent, and Munethmg over to buy bread 
w ith." 

It is needless to carry our readers over all the prucesa of cutting 
at.d Atting. and gathering, and stitching, nccesiary in making up 
six hoe shirts. Suffice it to say that on Saturday evening ail liut ofiv 
were 6nishcd, aod Ellen proceeded to carry Uwid httme, unnitiaiog to 
bring the retnaioiog one on 'rm-sday imirning. The lady rxamiurd 
the work, and 'gave Ellen the moiiev ; but on Tuesday, vlnen Use 
child came with the remaining work, she found her in great tU 
humour. Upon rc>t*ZAiuinuig the sbirtt, she had diacovered that in 
some important respect* they dtflnvd fitsm dirvcti<m* she meant in 
hare given, and snppoaed the bad given; and, accordingly, abc 
vented her disptrasurv tm Ellen. 

*• Why dtdn^t yon make these shirts a* I told r»« T' said ibet 
sharply. 

We did,** said Ellen, mildly; ** mother mrajured by the pattern 
everv part, and rut them hen-elf/’ 

•• Vouf mother must be a fool, then, to make rorh a piecceof wurtu 
1 wish yem wooid just take them hacAk aisd alter fh^ overand 
the lady proceeded with U»c direcUons, of which neither Elkn nor 
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her mother till then had had anf intimation. Unused to sneh 
lan^nage, the frighlenetl Ellen took np her work and slowly walked 
homewaid. 

“O,dear,how my head does ache!" thought she to herself; “and 
poor mother! she said this morning she was afraid another of her 
sick turns was comi:ig on, and we have all this work to pull out and 
do over.” 

“See here, mother." said she, with a dlseonsolate air, as she 
entered the room j " Mrs. Itudd says, take out all the hosoms, and 
rip off all the collars, and fix them quite another way. !jhe 
says they are not like the pattern she sent; bnt she must have 
forgotten, for here it is. Ixtok, mother; it is exactly as we made 
them.” 

“ Well, my child, carry hack the pattern, and show her that it 
is so.” 

“ IndtHHl, mother, she sjaike so cross to me, and lookol at me so, 
that 1 do not feel as if I could ^o back.” 

“ I will go for you, then." said the kind Maria Stephens, who had 
been sitting with Mrs. .Ames while Ellen was out. “ I will take the 
pattern and shirts, ami tell her the exact truth aliout it. 1 am not 
afraid of her." Maria Stephens was a tailoress, w ho renteil a room 
on the same floor with Mrs. .Ames, a rheerfiil, resohiti', go-forwanl 
little Ixsly, and ready always togiie a heiiiing hand to a neighlMiur 
in tmuhlc. So the tiH>k liie pattern anil shirts, and set out on her 
mission. 

Ilut ptxir Mrs. .Ami-s, though she prolesseil to take a right view of 
the matter, and was very earnest in showing Ellen why she ought 
m<t to distress hersidf about it, still felt a shivering sense of the 
hardness and unkindness of the world coming over" her. The bitter 
tears would spring to her eyes, in spite of every effort to suppress 
them, as she sat monmfiilly gazing on the little fadetl miniature 
liefore mentioneil. “ When M was alive, I never knew what 
poverty nr trouble was." was the thought that often passml 
tbmugn her mind. .And how many a poor forloru one has thought 
the same I 

Poor Mrs. Amea was confined to her beil for most of that week. 
The doctor gave abstdule directions that she should do nothing, and 
keep entirely quiet—a direciiou very senaible indeed in the cliamber 
of ease ami competence, hut hard to be obaerved in poverty and want. 

What paint the kind and dutitbl Ellen took tMt week to make 
her mother ftwl easy! How often she replied to her anxious 
qnectious. ** that she was quite well," or " that her head did nut 
ache miicA.’" and by variniu other evasive expedienu the child tried 
to persnade herself that she was speaking the truth. And daring 
the times her mother slc|it, in the day or evening, she accomplished 
one or two pieces of plain work, "with the price of which she 
expected to surprise her mother. 

ft was'towards evening when Ellen took her finished work to the 
elegant dwelling of .Mrs. Pag*. “ t shall get a dollar for this,” said 
the; “nxmgh to pay tor motlMT's wioc aM medicine.” 
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“This work ii done very mitly, ' said Mm. Page, “and hmv if 
rome more I ftbouM like to have fluiftht'd tn the wame way." 

Klhii hv»ktHl up wiatfuUy, liopmg Mm. 1*1^ waa going to pfjr 
her for the la^t work. Hut Mm. Page was ouTy sefrehiiig a drawer 
for a pattern, v. hicli ^he put into Klh-n's hand*, and after eipUtning 
how ^h • wantetl h*‘r work UiamtsM'd her withmit *ayit^( a 

word altnnt thi* doll.^r 

Potir Kllfd tried two or three ttnu**. ah xhe waa going oat, to turn 
round and a«k for it; hut before sin* entdd dfH*i(le what to aay, the 
found henw'if m the stnwt. 

Mm. Page waa an amiable, kind*heartml wofflan, but one who 
WMh tiw.| to large sumh of money that she did not realise how 
crea^ an atTair a hinple dollar might mh-io to other perums. Pew 
ttiis reason, when Klleti had worked incessantly at tne new work 
put iiito her hands, that she might get the mciney for all tngrfher, 
she again di%ap|M>iiite»l her in tho payment. 

i 11 send the money round tO'inorrow.'* said the, when Klleti at 
list found eoiirage to ask for it. Iliit tu-morrow came, and KUeti 
was forgotten; and it was not till after one or two applmatioiKi 
more that th«‘ small sum wms )«id. 

Hut thefM' sketches are already long 4>nough, and let us hasten to 
close thfin. Mrs. Annit found lilHTsi fritMol*, wiio could aiiprrciale 
ar.d honour her inteurity of principle and hAeliiiess of character, 
and by their a-»sisr.nnv %h** wa* raised to we more pi^>hperoiis dais^ 
and she, and the di Fdlen. and wann-heartmi Mary were 

enahlerl to have .1 home and finwide c»f their own, and hi etijr*y 
something like the return <>!' their h»rmer pnwyv rity. 

We have given tln-se sketches, drawn from real life, becaitfc w® 
think there is in g^l)eral !o^» little m»n«ideration on the part of thoN* 
who give employment to th<we in ftttustioris like the widtiw here 
descrilwHl. '1 he giving of employmeiil is a very important branch 
of charity, inasiimeh as it assists that class of the piwir who are the 
most desenmg. It should Iw* looked on ia this light, and lb« 
arraugemcDts of a family Im* so made that a saiuhle compenaatimi 
cun 1m‘ given, and prompt and cheerful payment 1m* made, wlihoat 
the dread of transgressing the rules of eciwomy. 

It ia liettcr to teach our daoghtcra to do without cxpenalve 
ornaments or fashionahle eieganci^w; better even to deny ooraelvcf 
the pleasure of targe donations or direct satMcrlptUNis to publif 
chantiew. rather than to curtail the amall stipend of her whoa* 
*’ candle goeth not out by night,’* and who taboun with bar ntrcdlc 
for hertelf and the hclpleM oear ones dependent on her eaertrotta. 


TIIK TWO Ar/rAl!S. OR TWO Pin KflFH IK OKR, 

I. THK AKTAt or USKKTY, oa 1776. 

Tiik wellswtvp of the old hrnia» on the hill was reflerwl, dttht 
and clear. agwW the reddening sky, aa the early winter atm wm 
going down in the west It waa a brisk, clear, aNHailk tvenhig; 
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th« long drifU of snow blushed criiiison red ou their topi(« and lay 
in shades of purple and lilac in the holtows *. and the old wiutry 
wind brushetl shrewdly along the p!aiu» tingling people’s noses, 
blowing open their cloaks, puffing in the l>ack of their necks, and 
showing other unmistakalde iiidicuitous that he was getting up steam 
for a real roistering night. 

**Hurrah ! How it blows! " said little Dick Ward, from the top 
of the mossy w(M)d pile. 

Now Dick had been sent to said wcxnI pile, in company with his 
Utile sister (irace, to pick up chips, which, everyl>od> km^ws, ^as 
in the ohleii time considered a wholesome aud gracious employnieot, 
and the pi'culiar duty of the rising generation. Hut said Dick, 
being a lN»y, bad mounted the woo*! pile, and erected there a tlag- 
staff, on which be was busily tying a little n^il piH'ket-liundkerchief, 
oecasiuually exhorting Groce ** to l>e sure and pick up fast." 

“ O, yes, I will,” said Grace; “ hut you sit* the chij>s have got 
ice on 'em, and make my hands so cold!” 

** 0» don't stop to suck ) our thumbs! Who cares for ice V Pick 
away, 1 say, while I set up the flag of liUTty." 

So Grace picked away as fast as she could, nothing doubting but 
that her coin thumlw were in some mysterious sense an i^ffering ou 
the shrine of liberty: while soon the red handkerchief, duly m'cured, 
fltttteretl aud snapped in the brisk evening wiud. 

“Now you must hurrah. Gracie, aud throw up your bonnet,*’ 
said Dick, as he descended from the pile. 

“ Put won't it lodge down in some place In tht^wiMx! pile?” siig* 
gesteil Grace, thoughtfully. 

“O, never fear; give it to me. and just holler now. Gracie, 
* Hurrah for lilierty;' and we’ll throw up your b«>niiei and my 
cap; and jre'll play, you kuow, that we arc a*whole army, and I'm 
General Washington.” 

So Grace gave up her little red hood, and Dick swung his cap, 
and up they both went into the air: aud the children slxnsted 
and the flag snapped and fluttered, aud altogether they had a merry 
time of it. Hut then the wind—good*for*outhing, rtnruish fidlow ! 
—made an ungenerous plunge at piHir Gra(‘i*’s little hood, and 
sttipped it up in a twinkling, aud whisked it off, off, off,- fluttering 
and tmbbing up and down, quite acrtsis a wnte, waste, snowy fleld, 
and finally lodged it on the top of a tall, strutting rail, that was 
leaniDg. very independently, quite auolher way from all the other 
of the fence* 

** Now see. do see!” said Grace: there goes my bonnet. What 
will Aiiut Hitiy say T' and Grace l>egaii to cry. 

** Don't you cry, Gracie; you offcriHl it up to lilH*fiy, }<ni know 
St's glorious to give up everything for liba^ty,” 

O. but Annl Hittv won't think k>.'* 

“Well, don't cry, Gracie. you foolish girl! Do yon Uiink 1 can't 
get it?** Now, only play that that great rail is a fort, and your houuet 
IS a twiaoner in it, •tat see horn quick 1*11 take the fort and get it !'* 
and iHck shoaldmd a stick and started off. 
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* What upon '4inh k«yp* ihn«r chihlroti lo hmg? I ahouM thiflk 
they wm* chipvl" taiti Aunt Mehetabel; **lhc fire*i )«■( 

a froin^ out iin<h*r the Ira-kettU*/’ 

li) thi>k tune (vraco had hiftged her heavy haaket to the door, andi 
waa Manipiitf* the amiw otT her little fet>t, nhtch were ut numb that 
».he iie<*«l»**i to stamp, to U* quite aun* they neft* yet there, .tuat 
MehftaU l s shrewd face wiu the first that gr«-elr*l her M the door 
tqH-iie*l. 

“(irarie—what upon wipe sour iu**\ child ; your handa 

are frozen. Where .alive ia Diek ^aml what’s kept you out all 
tlds time 'f~~ :md where’s viuir Uumrt 'f ' 

t»raee. stunned liy this cataract of qu«wti<ui«, neither wiped 
her nor pas*- any answer, hut sidlol up into the warm corner, 
where ^randiuamma was ktiittini:, and liegan qiiietjy nihbintf and 
hlowiiJL' her tiiiijers. w hde the tears silently rtdhil down Iwr cherka, 
as the tire made the fortiu'r ache tnUderahiy. 

** P<Nir httie <ie.tr !' suid frrandmamma, taking her hamhi in her* : 
**ilitty shan't Muld yen. tfrandma knows you've been a {prod 
girl -the wittd hiew |HN>r tinine’s iMuinet away " and grandmauinia 
wipcfi iMith eyes aiul no»e. and gUM' Iter, nionover, a stalk of dried 
fennel out of her |MM'ket; whereat (•race tfk>k hear! fmee m<»cr. 

*• M<ith* r always makes finds td K«»xy's children. ’’ said Mehetabal, 
piitfin^' /«-:ilously under tlie tcn-kettic. *‘'J here's a little msf^ 
sugar in tluit saucer up there, mother, if you will keep giving it to 
her.' she -.aid. ‘•tjll \)t.'"r«*u*U pulfing. ’’Anti now, (Jratde/* she 
saiij. w hen. aher a wluh . the fsn- <se«'Uie«l in loh-ralde <irtler, ** will 
you an-wer tny 'ju»s'i‘*n Where i» Dick f" 

•• (f«*nc 4»ver itt tl»e h-t. to get my Unmet.'’ 

How cam*- y^Mir Uiunct <ifiAunt Mt-hciaUd. ** I ti«d 
it on firm enoush." 

“ Dick waiitetl iMe Jo take it off for him. to throw up for liberty',” 
said (trace. 

- ’J’hr**w up for f.J.llestick ! Just <*ne of Ih^k’s cutHips; ami you 
was silly enough to mti]<i him 

** Why. be |iut up a fiagstaff on the w<««! pile, and a flag to Ithetlyr, 
you know, that {*apa’« fighting for." sani (•race, more confidentlyr, at 
she saw her quiet, ldue*eycid iDfitber, who hail silently walked istn 
the riMun durtus: the eonvenatiau. 

Grace’s s&utEer aniied a»d said, encouragtsgly, ** And wluit 
tben ?” 

** Why, be wanted ne to tlimw up my boaoet aiwi be bit tad 
about for liberty . and then ibe wind tordi it asd carried it off, iwl 
be said I ought sot to be aorry if I did loae it—it was an offrriug to 
liberty.” 

** And ao I did,” «iid Dick, who was atandiug aa sfra^l ae a 
poplar behind the gronp; ** and I beard it io one of fbtbera letStefg 
to mother, that we ought to offer up everything ou the altar of 
liberty • - a nd so 1 made an altar of the wood pilcr * 

**Good boy!” sakl bis asotber; **always mnetufier ererytldag 
your &tber vrrites. lie baa offered up ewerytlui^( on the altv m 
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liberty, true enoagU; and I hope you, son, will live to do the 
same.’* 

*'OQly, if I have the houls and ua[« U inakis ’ said Aunt ilitty, 
“ I hope he won’t offer them up every week—that’s oil!” 

“O, well, Aunt Hitty, I’ve got the hood; let me alone for that. 
It blew clear over iuto the Daddy Ward pasture lot, and there stuck 
on the top of the great rail; aud 1 played tliat the rail was a fort, 
and liesiegCHl it, and took it.” 

“O, ycsl you’re always up to taking forts, and an\ thing eh.* 
that nolksly wants done. I’ll warrant, now, you left Graeie to jiick 
up eveiy hlesseil one 4»f tliem clftps.” • 

** Picking up rhi|>s is girU* work,” said Dick; **and taking forts 
and defending the country is men’s work. ” 

*• And pray, MUter Pomp, how long ha\e you been a inau ’i" said 
Aunt Ilitty. 

**lf I ain’t a man, I soon shall he; luy head i>'most up U> my 
mother’s shoulder, anil 1 ean fire off a gim, too. 1 tried the other 
day, vihen I was up to the store. Mother. 1 whli \on.( let me 
clean and load the old gun. that if the lh iii>li slunild come—” 

** Well, if you are Ki bi^r and grand, just lilt me out tiiat table, 
sir,” said Aunt Hitty; for it's p;iM supper-time.” 

Dick sprang, and had the table out in a tru e, with an nbun l.mt 
clatter, and put up the leavt^ with quite an uir. His mother, w ith 
the silent and gliding motion ebaraeteristic of her, tpiietly tiHik tint 
the table-cloth and spreatl it and i«egau t*) set the cups and sunccr> 
iu order, and to put on the plates and knives, while .Aunt Hitty 
bustled aUmt the tea. 

I’ll be glad w hen the war's over, for one reason,’’ wiid site. “ I’m 
pretty wncii tired of tlrinking sage-tea. for one, 1 know.” 

“Weil, .\uul Ilitty, how you scoldt'd that pedlar last week that 
brought along that real tea !” 

•' To be >>nre I did. S'jjom* I’d Ik* mking any of bis old lea, bought 
of the Hritisb ‘t —tUng everv teacup in his fstv first.” 

“Well, mother,” said Dick, “ I never exactly iuiderKto<«i what 
it was almut tUe tea, aud why the lloston folks threw it all o^cr- 
board.” 

“ Hecause there was an unlawful Ux laid it, that the govern¬ 
ment had no right to lay. It wu>u’t much lu itself; hut it was a 
part of a whole sysu^m of oppressive meauuess. designed to take 
away onr riphtx, and make ns slaves of a forrigu power.” 

•■^eeal ’ said Dick, straightening himself prondly. “Fathers 

•lawcT 

** Bat they woold not be slaves! I’hey saw clearly where it woulil 
all end, and they would not begin to submit to it m ever so little/* 
mid the mother. 

** I wouldn’t, if I was they,” mhl Dick. 

** Besidea,” mid hU mother, drawing him lowaitlt her, “it wasn’t 
fbr themselves alone they did it. Tma is a great eoaatry, and it 
wtU be greater and greater: and it’s very important that it ahoald 
hsfa tm and cfoal lavs, bwiins &i wUl by and by be to great. 
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T^i* countrj-, if it m a frtv ouo. »iU tw a liphl nf ilie wwid—• 
cit) H'l tit) a hiii, that caniio! hi«i ; ai}<) aU tbo <‘p|»r«*»«c4l fend 
{jrom »>tU«T ciMii.txio »haU fjiuc lu rt* to « (M|uai rights 
au<i frtrthnii. ihar Ik.\. i* whj \our umt wmit-i hsrc 

gO!a* to fi^'ht. ami i»h) tin) -io tio-l kiiotrt 

wiiat tht*\ iitiHcr, ami ' uml tho l.irfr** hlitf «•)«*') <»t’ thf iitf»tiu*r 
vvrf full of ifar«> . \t*t a l»fi;jht iM-dUt of |»ri«K‘ ab<i cxultitiun 

shout* ihro)5tli th<»sf that's 

“\\tii, tvfil. Im \). ) t.u t ..11 :,iu.it V t.nk, »‘V« rv fun!) kiuiw;," MUti 

Aui.t ihtft. tiho iiati lioi thf Ivaftt jihlcutfr of ihU 

htilr lutn-'fif : “ I !:t, \>m vn', tin* t«a ii* gitiiug foM, and 

)t»u«l«T i tin* v’.i-iph )“ at tur t!*.i«‘i, ttJid Jolui'» cout**; m> left’s set 
uj» t-ur fhttir.v 

'I'h** rli.k.rh «<:*• NotiO U|). t»h<'!i tin* tl.h-’.i i<m, u lad of 

about fiii'H Ji »r« i t»jtli A r. d l.tTf ttasoio ^’i-jn'ral caolauta* 
ttou. ilhti strct< hii.u' out of iuimid (4iwar>tK it. Jtihu ihr*'i» )l iulo his 
mother's lap. tlx* tva-tabh* tia.s aiut ihr Ua ketth- saitp* 

Kuuot.ooi hy the l.if, 51- ad h.iuiU al>out luotio'r'it tdiair to 

htur tiii* It Mas froiu t’aptaiu U:»r«i, thru lu (he .\tu«*ri4:au 

ani). at i’oige. Mit. Wind ran it ow-r hai>t*U. ami tb<»t 

reait )t ubiutl. A iV>ioriU ««* inae extra>(f 

**'l aere is vttH,*' it ** lum h )*ufr<Titi{:. I giv^tt away 

f-afr of stiN l.iiii;ii )<'U o ut un . ri-Acriio^ to mily ( 

iur I Mill not U* «oit' whit U'tter o«) tlmil th«' pi:M>ri*»t sold ht that 
fiphts for hi^ cotii.ir). Ibwir fellowii! it ttuiki-a lu) heart aclte iotua- 
ttnifs to i>>iK. i uiiiotiir them, ami ik<*e them with thi-ir worn cic4tira 
aiitl lorn nhoei). and ottrii i/lfi-diug feet, vet clMetful and Jio|M*fuh and 
ever) one t<» do tiis v« r) t»* »>(. Oflt n the opirit of diM'vuragf^ 

tni'tit ('<mieiv over tiM’Oi, partn ularlv at ntphl. hIm u. weary. roUt, at>d 
huugrv. the) tun. into ihe.r eomforth sv hnu, ou tin miowv i^'roatal. 
Then MJinelam-s there in a thought hotm, ai*d wirm nrra. and 
some ft|M'ak of giving op; hut neat moruing uul roni** Waahmgifm'a 
general onier'*—litt.e short boU*« Imt it‘» wotvdrrful tite gotid it dnest 
ami tlicn they all reaohe to hold (tu. come wl«iil may. Tlirre afw 
coinmiairioners goieg all through the country ui pnk un suppliiii* 
If the) come to you, I m-id tuA tell you what U» do. 1 know all 
that will be in vour hearts.” 

** Theiw, chiidren, see wlat yoor lather sufirra,*’ sahl the mocbsr* 
**aiid what it ecftx these poor t^diers to gain our ltl<rty/' 

** Kphratm ^^raiium told me that the crmimissicfuers had come a# 
far as the Three Mile Tarm, and that he rather ‘speepd they 'd 
ahmg here U^Bight/' said ioho. as he was lielpiof roiutd the Udved 
lnwns to the silent coin|i<iny at the B>a-uUe. 

** To-night ?—«io tell, nowT' said Aunt Hitiy. ’• T)^ it’s time 
ve were awake and surring. l^et's see what can be gnl.“ 

** I'll send my'new overvmat, for one/' said John. ** That old one 
is’nt cut up yet, U it. Aunt llitty ?*' 

** No,' said Aunt Ihny; ^1 was laying oat to eat iWtnrr ttrst 
Wevlnewlsy. when Detirr ^with could ler here to do the Imloriaf. 

^ Tbere’t the south ro«n»** aaki Aaat UsUy* maiing; ** UhH Ud 
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bu the two old Annt Ward blankets on it, and tbe great Mac qnilt, 
and two comforters. Then mother's and my room, two pair—four 

comforters—two quilts—the best chamber has got-” 

“O, Aunt Hitty, aend all tliat's in the best chamber! If any 
company eomes, we can make it np off iVom our l>ei)s,” said John. 
“ I can send a blanket or two off from iny bed, 1 knowcan't but 
just turn over in it, so many clothes on, now." 

“ Aunt Hitty, take a blanket off from our Ited," said Grace and 
Dick at once. 

t Well, well. We’ll see," said Aunt Hitty, bustling up. 

Up rose grandmamma, with great e.irnestness, now, and going 
into the next room, and opiming a large cedar-wood cheat, returned, 
bearing in her arms two large snow-white blankets, which she de- 
positeti flat on the table, just as Aunt Hitty was whisking off the 
table-cloth. 


“ Mortal! mother, what are you going to do?" said Aunt Hitty. 

"There.” she said, ’• I spun those, every thread of 'em, when roy 
name was Mary Evans. Those were my wetliling blankets, made of 
real nice wool, and worked with roses in all the corners. I’ve got 
Ihm to give 1 ’’ and grandmamma stroked and smoothed the blankets, 
ami patted them down, with great pride and tenderness. It was 
evident she was giving something that lay very near her heart; but 
ahe never faltered. 

"I<a! motlier, there's no ne<*d of that,” sa'ni Aunt Hitty. " I'.sc 
them on your own lad, and send the blankets off from that: they 
are jnst as go<xl for the soldiers." 

“No, I shan't'." said the old lady, waxing’warm; ’tisn't a bit 
too good for ’em. I’ll stmd the very liest I’ve got. Iwfore thej 
thtll suffer. .Send ’em the best! ’’ and the old lady gestured oratori- 
eallv. 

'iney were intemipted by a rap at the door, and two men entereil, 
and annouDccd themselves as commissioned hy Gungress to search 
out tnpplict for the army. Now the plot thickenA Aunt Hitty 
flew in every direction,— through entry-passage, meal-room, milk- 
roatn,down cellar, unebamiter.—her cap border on end with patriotic 
atal; and followed by John, Dick, and Grace, who eanrly bore to 
IIm kheben tbe supplies that she tamed ont, while Mrs. Ward bntied 
fcaiwlfingnietly aortiag and arranging, in tbe beat poauble travelling 
kider. the variou* ooatribations that were precipitately laanehed on 
tta kilchen-Soor. 

Annt Hitty soon appeared in the kitchen with an anDfal eritaek- 
iags, «luefc,haMling on the floor, the began coating ud laying 
ML 

" Tboe,” the laid, laying down a large bondle on tome Uanketi, 
** that leaeee joM two pair a-piece all round." 

" La! ” laid John, “ what't the ate of laving two pair for me? I 
CM do with one pair as well os Esther.* 

" Sue eiMugh,'’aid his mother; " betidea, I can knit yon another 
pair in a day." 

" And 1 cu do with «M pair,” aid Dieh. 
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“ Youn will be too small, toung mssler, I gneui,'' said one of Ute 
corntnifuKion^m. 

Vo/* Miif{ Dick ; '• Vvv pot t pood foot of my own, tnd 

.Aunt IlittT wiU fttwsyK knit my ttockinp* nn im*h too loop, *cnase 
I prow M>. See h^re Uiete will do;" and the U>) nhook 
hit triuiiipliintly/’ 

** And mine, t<v>/' »aul (trafe, nothinp tloubtinp, ha%iitg licen busy 
all iIh* time iu pullinp olT Iht little sttN’kiiips. 

** lif*re/’ Ahe Mid, to the nun wbo was parking (be things into a 
wide•mouth•^l sack ; ^ here's lutnc," and her largi* blue eyes looketl 
etrnestly throupli her trars. 

Aunt Jlirty flew at her. ** Goorl land ! the chihl's cnur. l>oii*t 
think the nu'n could w<*ar your st^wkinrs -take 'em away 1 ** 

(trace looked around with an air of utter desolstioti, and began to 
cry. "I wanteil to give them Aometliiup.'* ufd she. ** I’d raiher go 
bareftvtt on the aoow all day than not Muid Vin anything.** 

**(five me the ^tockinpB, my child." said U*e old soldier, tenderly. 
' There. I'll take 'em. and show 'em to the frddiers. and tell them 
what the little girl said tlut sent them. And it will tlo them as miidi 
poo<l as if they could wear thmi. I'hey've got little girls at hocne, 
ttM)." (irace fell ou her inotlu'r * boMsin cotupieUdy happy, and Aunt 
lliilir only muttere<l,— 

** kverylnaly d(«'s spile that child ; and no wonder, neither! ** 

Soon the old sleigh drove off from the brown bouse, tightly packed 
and heavily huded. And Orace and l>ick were crrrptag up to ihrir 
little lieds. 

There's hetm tomethsnp put on the altar of I,.i)wrty to*iiigltt« 
hasn't there. Dick ? ’* 

Yes. indciHl,*' said Dick : and looking up to bis mother, he aidd, 
** But, mother, what did 5 <»u pise'* " 

** I ?" said the mother, musiugly. 

^ Yes. yoQ, mothlT; what have you piven to the coontry ?** 

All that I hare, dears," taidi she. laying her hafwU gently m 
their heads—** my husband and my children !** 


11. THB ALTAR OF-, OB IMO. 

Tur. setting sun of chill Dccemlwr lighted up the solitary fnmt win¬ 
dow of a uiuiU tencntent in-.Street, iu Boston, which we now 

have occasion to visit As «c push pi'nllv aside the open door, w« 
gain sight of a small room, clean as Inisy hands can make U, whM 
a neat, cheerful young mulatto woman ia busy at an iruntog- table. 
A basketful of glossy-bosomed shirts, and IkoltieM collars sMt 
wristbands, is Imide 1^. into which she is placing the laM frw itnM 
with evident pride and satisfactkin. A bright htack-ered tmy, hist 
come to from school, with his aatdsei of books over hla ihcisiidcf* 
stands, cap in hand, relatiag to h^ motber bow be has bten at fha 
brad of his class, and showing bis scboal'tiekets, which hia ■Md hc r, 
with untiring admirmbon. daposita In the little real china teapot 



182 


THE TWO ALTAHS, 

— which, ns Winj; the most reliable article of gentility, is made 
the deposit of ull tlu* nioiuy and most especial valuables of the 
family. 

“ Now, Henry.” says the mother, “ look out and see if father is 
coming along the street an»l she begins filling the little black tea¬ 
kettle, whi<-li is soon S4‘t singing on the stove. 

From the inner room, now, daughter Mary, a well-grown girl of 
thirteen, brings the baby, just roused from a nap, and very impatient 
to renew bis aeqnaiiitanee with his mamma. 

“Hless his bright eyes !—mother will take him,” ejaculates the 
busy little woman, whose hands are by this time in a very floury co!i- 
ditton, in the incipient stages of w'etting up biscuit ,—** in a minuw 
and she quickly frees herself from the Hour and paste, and deputing 
Mary to roll out her biscuit, proc'eeds to the consolation and succour 
of young master, 

** Now, Ilenrv,” says the mother, ** you’ll have time, be fore supper, 
to take that Ir.islcet of clothes up to Mr. ^!leldill'8; put in that idee 
bill that you made out last night. I shall give >ou a cent for every 
hill you write out for me. What a comfort it is, now, b»r <»ne’8 chil¬ 
dren to lie gcitin' learitin’ s»»! ” 

Henry shouldered his l>asket, ainl passed out the door, just as a 
neatly <m‘s.sed, cobmred man, walked up, with his pail and white¬ 
wash brushes. 

“ (1. you\e come, father. l.av<* you Mary, are the biscuits in ? 
You may as well set tlie tabi“, now. Well. (Jeorge, w’hat’s the 
news y” 

Nothing, only .a pretty smart dav’s work. I’ve brought home 
five dolbirs. aiul shall ba>e ns much as 1 can do. these two weeks;” 
and the man. having washed his hands. proceciU*d^i» count out his 
cliniigt* oil the ironing‘t.abb*. 

** Well, it take's you to bring in the money,” said the delighted 
wife; '* nobody but you could turn off that much in a day.” 

•‘Well, they do say—-those that’s had me once—that they never 
want any other hand to take hold in their rooms. I s’poR* its a 
kinder practice I’ve got. and kinder natural!” 

“Tell ye wb:it," said the little woman taking down the 
family stnmg Uix,- to wit, the china tea*jK>t aforenamed,—.and 
|H>uriug the eonleuu on the table, “ we’re getting mighty rich, now I 
W« can afford to get Henry his new Sunday cap, and Mary her 
in<ni#«<*l!ne-<ie-laine dress -take care, baby, yon rc^e I” *he hastily 
ioterpoaed. ns young master m»le a dive at a* dollar bill, for h» share 
in the proceeds. 

“He want’s something, f»w», 1 suppose,” said the father; let 
him get bU hand in while lie’s young.” 

baby gaat‘d, with round, astonished eyes, while mother, with 
•ofoe dilBcitlty, rescued the bill from his grasp; hut, before any one 
could at ^11 anticipate his porpose, he ilashed in among the small 
ehaf»|v with such aeai as to send it dying all over the table. 

** flurrah! Hob's a smasher!” said the father, delighted; “ he'll 
aaka it ffy, be tbiabsf* and, taking the haby on his knee, he 
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laa|;hr<l im-rrilv, u Mary and hifr motln-r (mnan! thi> ntlliiift ooIb 
all i»v»‘r !)»• MMnn. 

•* I!.* ki»oi«s now. a^wi'U a*; con K‘. that < Wn <Soinjs miirWef,** 
ftoiil the jlcli|iht»'(i mother, a* the hahy kiekrtl ati«l crowe«l ti|H 
r«anoii*.i> ; •• he's such a f»»r»anl eliiM. now. i«» tw imty i*ii moiitlM 
olil. O. yo!i\’c no hl. ». fnther. how tniKchtcTOUK he (p“ow»;'* ftfa<l 
tloTv^ith the httif Woman to r<>l) ami ttimhlc the tittle 

miM'hJcf-msikcr aUnit. ntterin^r diver* frightful threats vhtch 
apjn-arti! to contribute, in no *ii»al! dejrree. to the fnniemi hilantT. 

••(.jitne, come, Mary." the im»ther, ftt ln*l, wiih ft iiwWen 

bhn»i of reeollectMm ; ‘’you !«• ulwny* im yonr 

loolo.f' with thi'^ *'lnUl! l/«tk in the ovrjj at them biarnit* *' 

** rii' \‘re tioiu-et.u tly. mother jiot thr t*r«»wn ! ' atiil, with tht 
won!, tin- iiioih'T linrnp-^i tu^y <*ii to hi% Uther'i* km*!', where he Mit 
mntejitf'lly iiinnehiit}: a xe?) ancient .ciust of !*r. aii. (fccaaionaJly 
in»j*'o\ini.' the flavour ihere«*l !iy rnhhiii}* it on his father'* WMt 
sleeve. 

“What have ton j.'ol in that him* dish, there!*’ fcaid fjvwi^*, 
when the whole little <*irc!c were seated aMtiind the taMe. 

••W. II. m*w. wh.if ' \<.n >«{••»•»*«•; iii«;d the little wotittit, 

ileliitntcd- “a t|ii.*r! *‘1' »*:ee to«tiri* j«»t fora treat, ytni know. I 
wouldn't ti ll \oii till this inii nte," f»aid -he, racing the covrr. 

'■ Weil.” ^a•.d “ »e Unh work hard for «»r iiiouey, and ir« 

don't owe anyUnly a cent , and why shonldn't we hav^our treftU* 
now aial thetj, as w.-i! as rn h fiilkik!'' 

And paify I'asod thes«}|*»-r Jioiir : the ten-krttfe »Hng, the ttahyr 
crowed, and all vlutti«d and lanplnd ahiindanily. 

“Ill tell y'»u,” raid <*#N»rpe, wi|>ii)g hu mouth: “wife, Unhc 
time* are oiiite* anothiT Uiinp fr<mi what it ti»ed to !m* down hi 
(leorgta i reincnib«'r then old tna*’r iimw! to hire me «tii hv Uiw 
yt^rt and one I n‘mcnd«i r. I came and f«kl*him In two 

hundred dollar* -every cwni I d taken. He jii»l Inttked it ovff, 
counted It. ami put it in hu (mm ket-Utok, and Miid, ' Ymi are a good 
hoy. (ieorge* and he gave iin- Af ■< 4- !" 

“ t want to know, now I" »aid hi* wife, 

** Ye*, he did, and that w»« € *ery <viii | ever got of it; and. I tell 
V(Hi. I was mighty )<ad otf f<ir ciothes them lime*.” 

“ Well. Weil, fh- l/nrd l*e pcained, they're over, and you are in a 
free country uow I” Mid the wife, a* ibe rme thoughtfulU from Ihg 
table, and tmM^rht lier huvland the great iliMe. The little cireia 
were rang'*d an»cml the »tove f»if evening prayemw 
“ H« nry. my l«ov. you mutt read—you are a Iwtter rea<lef titta 
vfHir fjther—thank f#<Ki. that let you leam early *” 

'll!*' !*oy. with a cheerful readitirM. read, llie l.<ird k My 
Sbci-berd.” and the BK»tber gently fCilled the noisy hal>y. to lialril 
to toe holy word*. Thes all koeebnU while the iktoer, viih ftto^ 
camevtoea*. p*wire«i out hi* arm! to (iod. 

They had hut jti*t rUen the word* of (lihftiao hope and trort 
acarce died on ihcir ijpa'~wh«%, lo! the d««or wa* hunt oprsuanittvo 
fiHn eotered; and one of them, advancing* laid bk hand on Iht 
Cuher’a ahoul^. **Thk k the fcHow,** mtd he. 
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“ You are arrested in the name of the United States!” said the 
other. 

“ Gentlemen, what is this ?" said the poor man, tremliling. 

“ Are you not the property of Mr, B., of Georgia ?" said the 

officer. 

“ Gentlemen, I’ve been a free, hanl-working man these ten years.” 
“ Yes; but you arc arrested, on suit of Mr. B., as his slave.’’ 

Shall we describe the leave taking—the sorrowing wife, the dis¬ 
mayed children, the tears, the anguish, that simple, honest, kindly 
home, in a moment so desolated‘f Ah, ^e who defend this because 
It is law, think, for one hour, what if this that happens to your poor 
brother should iiappeu to you! 

It was a crowded court-room, and the man stood there to be tried 
—for life ?—no; but for the life of life—for liberty! 

Lawyers hurried to and fro, bussing, consulting, bringing 
authorities,—all anxious, sialons. engaged,—for what? To save 
a (ellow-man from bondage? No; anxious and zealous lest he 
might escape; full of zeal to deliver him over to slavery. The 
poor man's anxious eyes follow vainly the busy com-se of affairs, 
from which he dimly learns that he is to be sacrificeil—on the altar 
of the Union; and that his heartbreak and anguish, and the tears of 
his wife, and the desolation of his children are, in the eyes of these 
wcll-informffi men, only the bliat of a sacrifice, bound to the 
horns of the glorious .Americai. altar! 


Again it is a bright day. and business walks brisk in this market. 
Senator and statesman, the learned and patriotic, are out, this day, 
to give their eountenance to an edifying, and impressive, and truly 
American spectacle—the sale of a man! All the preliminaries of 
the scene are there; dusky-browed mothers, looking with sad eyes 
while speculators are turning round their children, looking at their 
teeth, and feeling of their arms; a poor, old, trembling woman, 
helpless, half blind, whose last child is to be sold, holds on to her 
bright boy with trembling hands. Husbands and wives, sisters and 
friends, ail soon to be scattered like the chaff of the thrcsliing-floor 
look sadly on each other with poor nature’s last tears: and among 
them wala briskly, glib, oily politicians, and thriving men of law, 
letteia, and religion, exceedingly sprightly, and in gooil spirits—for 
why ?—it isn’t Wey that are going to be sold; it’s only somebody 
else. And so they are very eomfortable, and look on the whole 
thing as quite a matter-of-course affair, and, as it is to be conducted 
to-day. a decidedly valisalde and judicious exhibition. 

And now, after so many hearts and souls have been knocked and 
thumped this way and that way by the auciioiieer’s hammer, comes 
the ••Mfruertee )Hstt of the wlnde; snl the husband and father, whom 
we saw in jiis aimple home, reailiug and piaving with bis children, 
and rejoieing ia the joy of his poor igiftnaat liei^ that he lived in a 
free eouutry, is now set up to be admonished of his mistake. 

Now there is great csciMmenl, and pressuig to sec, and exoltatkm 
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tmi apprtitaiion; f.>r it U imporunt anti intervatiog to *<« a man 

put d'lWi) that has triiM to t>o % fiif m tu. 

“That’n he. h it? ('ntiltlu't dune it, oouM he?*' Kayn one. 

“No; aiul he will uever come it, that’* more." another, 
triumphantly. 

** I don't pMieraJly uke much interest in acenm of thi* nature.'* 
i^ys a grave repreM'niatt\e; *• hut I came here Uwlay for the Mike 

of the /•'■IN- t/‘ir r 

“ (jentlemeri,” *aj* the auctioneer, “we’ve got ■ Rpecitnen ben* 
that Mime of your northern alKilitioniMi^ wottltl give any price for; 
hut they shan't hare him! no! we’\€ ItMiWed out for that, 'fbe 
man that htiyn him muRt give lioinls ucrer to aell him to go north 
again!" 

“(to it!” *hout the crowd; “good! good! hurrah!** ** An 
impn*s*ive idea!” mi>> a muiator; “a uuhle maioiaming of 
principle!” and the man i« bid off. and the hammer fall* with a 
last rni*^h on hi<» ln*an, hi* ho|K*%, hi* manhouil, and he He* a 
hlceding wreck on the altar of ldU*ny ! 

^ueh waa the altar in 1770; such Uthe altar in 1S50! 


A IIoI.AU'S AliVK.vrriJKS IN TilK 

“ Ii we ronid oiJy !i%e in the country,” said my wife, ** how much 
ea-ier it »i»ulU U* t«i live! ” 

.\nd how much ehea|*er!” «iaid I. 

'* Tu hare a ht|ie place of our own. and raiae our own thif^l** 
said my aife “ Dear me! I am hc'art •irk when I thmk of the old 
place at home, and father's gr**ai garden. What peachea and melotia 
we u*c«l to have! what grern p**a* and com ! Now otir luM to bev 
every cent'a worth of the*« thing* and how they taste! Hucb 
willed. DiiMTabIc corn! Such peas! Then, if we lived ia the 
country, we »hould have our own €v>w. and milk ami cremm in aims* 
dance , our own hen* and chicken*. We could have cuataid and tee 
cream every day/’ 

“To MV nothing of the tree* and Sowm. aitd all that,** aid I. 

The result of ihi* little doowwtk duet wa*. that my wife ami I 

Irgan to nde aiKoat the city of- U» look up •ome pnrtiy, intt' 

re'<>t!:ig cffttage. wlu'm our ii*ion* of rural hli** might be i^iaad. 
C^miitry r»*sidettc>**, near tne ctiy, we found to liisar rmlher a hiaili 

f ir ice; *•! that it wa» no easy matter to And a ftstuatiou ftUiiaLte to & 
i ngth uf our purse; till, at last, a judiciou* friend utggeated a happy 
expedient, 

•• Horroa a f»-w hundrel.” he taid, ** ami give your note*, you eaa 
»avi* enough, sery *<ioa. u> make the difference. When yon rmiae 
ererythifis y<ni eat, yon kmiw it wilt make your salary a won* 
derful dead further.” 

**CcfUini} it win.'* mid I. ** And what can he more heay^lbS 
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than to buy placet by the iiimple process of gifing one’s note ?—'tin 
SO neat, and handy, and convinnent!" 

“Why,” purswd my friend, “there is Mr. B., next-door 
neighbour—Vis enougli to make one j-ick of life in the city to spend 
a week out on his furtn. Such princely living as duo gets! And he 
assures me that it costs him rerj* little—scarce anything fwrceplible, 
in fact.” 

“ Indeed !” said I: “few people can say that.” 

“ W'hy,” said my friend, “ he has a couple of peach*trecs for every 
month, from .luiw til! frost, that furnish as many peaches as he. and 
Ilia wife, and ten children can disp<»«e <»f. And then be has graphs, 
apricots, &c.: and last year his wife sold fifty dollars’w<»rth from 
her strawberry patch, and had an abundance for the table Ix^sides. 
Out of the milk of only one cow they had butter enough to sell three 
or four pounds a week, iH'sides abundance of mill, and cream; and 
madam has the butter for her pocket-money. This is the way 
country p<‘ople manage.” 

“(ilonous!” thought I. And my wife and I could scarce slt‘cp 
all night for the brilliancy of our anticipations! 

To be sure our delight was somewhat damped the next day by the 
coldness with which my goml old uncle, .leremiah Standfast, who 
happeuetito arrive at precisely this crisis, UsUmed to our visions. 

“ You’ll find it children, in the summer-time,” saitl the 

hard-fisted old man, twirling his blue*cheeked pocket-handkerchief; 
“ but I’m sorry vou’ve gone in debt for the land.” 

“ O. but we shall soon save that—it's so much cheaper living in 
the country I” said both of us together, 

“Well, as to that, 1 don’t think it is to city-bred folks.” 

Here I broke in with a flood of accounts of Mr.'B.’s peach-trees, 
and Mrs. B.*s strawl^erries, butter, apricots, &c., &c.; to wliich the 
old gentleman listened with such a lonp, leathery, unmoved qnietude 
of visage as quite provoked me, ana gave me the worst possible 
opinion of his judgment. I was disappointed, too; for, as he was 
reckoned one of the best practical farmers in the county, I had 
counted on an enthusiastic sympathy with all my agricultural designs. 

“I tell you what, childron,” he said, “a body can live in the 
country, as ytm say, amazin’ cheap; but then a body must kuntr hfr* 
—and my uncle spread his pocket-handkerchief thoughtfully on 
upon his knees, and sh<K)k his head gravely. 

1 thought him a terribly slow, stupid old Ixidy, and wondered how 
I had always entertained so high an opinion of his sense. 

“He is evidently getting ola,” said I to my wife; “ his judgment 
is not what it usca to be.” 

At all events, our place was bought, and we mo’ed out, well 
pleased, the first morning in April, not at ail remembering the ill 
savour of that day for matters of wisdom. Our place was a pretty 
cottas^, about two miles from the city, with grounds that had been 
tastefully lud out. There was no lack of winding paths, arbou^ 
fiower-borders, and rosebuslies, with which my wife was especially 
pleased. Iliere was a little green lot, strolling off down to a brook, 
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with II thick pri'Vc of tiw* at the cntl, where oar cow wa« to be 

pa<fnr»-!. 

'rh<* liisf w.*<*k uT fwo ^**nt <•» lnp|>tly in mif 

m*w pel of a ioTo itn>l urtirr; f4<r, as it 

ha<l ht-vn f.tr •'.ilf. of course tbvro wn« any amount of httif 

repairs that hin! U'on loft toatniowe the Ininrf* hour*- of th«* pnrrhaarr. 
IltTt* u <lf»or-vfi»p )..t<l f.'iv«*n away, afnt repfarinp; therra 

shutter hmi^» Iim.w.*. an>i wani<*<! a hinjr*-: afuitMlamv of yrlass nriniod 
setting: am) a^ n* paintinir am) pap(*ruig. there was no emi to that. 
'I'hi’n m\ wir<- a t)«M>r eiit In-re. t-» nuike onr tMHl*rootn mor« 

Oiinretfo nt. ami a eiona elov t knocked «p there, wherr no rhina 
rlo<ef he?.If'- had ht-- ii. We *0 en «enturetl on tlmiwing oitt a hay 
wiiolow from oiir 'jtting-P'om, hecan*e had litrkily lighted mt 
a workman who w:i« o cheap that it w,i« an actual saving of money 
tt» euiphiv him Aii'l t'* he Sure t»Mr darling little r<»ttape dk) lift 
tip its head wonderf'.iMy f<ir all tint ganttulong and fiirhi«}iing. 1 
g»it up e.irlv everv in'irimn.’. .‘U.d nailed tip the fmehijvhev, and my 
wife got up and vratered gf ninturn't. and N»th flalTetMl twinhelrra 
aiid each other on oiir earlv hours and ilirifl) hah.t« Hut sofm* 
like Adam and l Ae tri r*.ira>lise. wc f mrni our little d<miain to ask 
more hamK than ours to get it mto shajm So sajs 1 to my wif« 

I w'ill hring out a gard* iier when 1 come next time, and lie shall 
hn the garden out, and get it into order; ami after that* I can 
eaMly keep it hy the work of my leisure honm,*' 

(hir gardener was a very stihlime sort of man-an f^glishman, 
and. «»f eotirse, uM-*i to Jjj ing nut nohlemen's plarcfs -and wr hecama 
as giasshopjM'fs in our I'wn eyes when he talke*) of loni this and 
that's («>ta!e, and iM^gati to <{ue«rifm ii* alioiit ^utr rarriagy driv* and 
conservatory-, aifd we could with difBcuItv bring the gentleman 
down to anv umlerstanding of the humhlehmiUof anr «if*eeutioML 
merely to dress out the walk*, at.d lay out a kiteheu garden, and 
phuit jHiiati*. *, turnips. and car;* !*, wascjitiU' a descent for 
liith. In fact, iwi fctri'ng wci** his le^tlietic preferences, that hr 
pi*rsi!adi*fj mv wife to Irt him dijr at! the turf off frvtm a g r e gn 
s*juart* opfMwi’fr the hay win*h*w. and if» hiy it out into divers Httla 
mangles, n*s«'mhr»ng small |ne*r* of pie. together with circles, 
mounds, and various other ge^uuetrical orn»tnents, the pUoning and 
planting of which sesm eetrrown-d my wife’s wboh- arml. Tba 
planting **f the pi/t.vtoes. Iwet*. *iirnHs. Ac., was intmsted U> a raw 
Irishman; f«»r, a« to m>\ «■* r»ojfe*s the truth, I Iwgao tc fJpar that 
digging did not agree with me. It is tme that i was exceadingly 
vigorotts at first, and actually planted with my own hands two or 
three tong rows of potat(*es; after which I got a turn of rhca»attaa 
in ms shoulder, which lasteil me a week. Stooping down to plant 
licrts' and radishes gave me a vantgn* so that 1 was eddig^ to 
content invself with a general supeHetcndetiee of the prd«o; that 
is to sat . ‘1 charged my f^nglishmaii to see that my IriahiMfi did 
his dntv properly, and then got on in my borf« and nAe to tht 
city. But ahont’ one part of the aaatter. i moat say, I wm oot 
remifi; and that ». m tht poreJust of seed and gardes sttsidlg, 
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Not a day p&ucd that 1 did uot come home i^ ith my pockets stuffed 
with choice iiee<ls» rooth, See .; and the variety of my pardon utensils 
was unequalled. There was uot a pruiiinp-hook. of any pattern, 
not a hoe, rake, or spade, preat or suialU that I did not ha\e spiTi- 
meus of; and Hower'se<*dM and bulbs were also forthconiinp in 
liberal pro|>ortions. In fact, ! had opened an account at a thrivinp 
seed store; for, when a man is drivinp business on a large scale, it 
is not always convenient to hand out the change for every little 
matter, and Imying things on account is as neat and agreeable a mode 
of acquisition as |>aying hills with one's notes. 

** You know we must have a cow," said my wife, the morning*of 
our seciiud wwek. Our friend the gardener, who had now worked 
with us at the rate of two dollars a«day for two weeks, was at hand 
in a moment in our emergency. We wanted to buy a cow. and he 
had one to SidI—a wondei^ul cow, of a rcnl Knglish breed. He 
would not aell her for any money, except to oblige particular 
friends; hut as we had patronised him, we should nave her for 
forty doitars. How much we were obliged to him! The forty 
dollars were tpetnlily forthcoming, and so also was the cow. 

**Whal make* her shake her head in that way?" said my wife, 
apprehenstvelv. as she oliservetl the interesting beast making sundry 
demonstrations with her honis. " 1 hope she’s getitle." 

The gardener diiently demonstrated that the animal was a pattern 
of all the softer graces, and t'oatthis liei^>«hakit]g was merely a little 
nervous affectionc<»nse<|ueiit on the emliamssment of anew p<witioii. 
Webad faith to believeatmost anythingat this time, and theremre came 
from the Iwrn-yard to the house as much satisfied with our purchase 
as Job with hit thr<M‘ thousand camels and five hundred yoke of 
oxen. Her quoudom roaster milked her for us the first eveuiug, 
out of a delicate regard to her feelings os a stranger, and we fiiocied 
that we discerned forty dollars' worth of excellence in the very 
quality of the milk. 

Hut* alas! the next momiuff oor Irish girl came in with a most 
meftil face. " And is it milking that baste you'd have me be 
after?" she said; ** sure, and she won't let roe come near her ?" 

** Nonsense, liiddy," said I; **you ft'ighteued her, perhaps; the 
cow is perfectly gentle;" and with the pail on my arm, 1 sallied 
forth. The moment mnlam saw roe entering the cow-yard, she 
greeted me with a very expressive fitoirish of her horns. 

This won't d<‘.*‘ said !. ami 1 stoppl'd. The lady evidently was 
aertoof in her inteuiioos of resisting any personal approach^. I 
cut a cudgel, and putting on a bold face, marched towards her. 
while Itiddy followed with her milking^tbol. Apparantly, the 
beast saw the neeeasity of lemporisinff. she asMimed a demure 
ex nr em i on, and Hiddv sat down to milk. 1 stood sentry, and if the 
lady shook her bend, I shook By stick ; ai^ thus the milking opera* 
tion mvicceded wifo trdrrmhle serenity and soeceso. 

** Thcfh t" nod 1. with dipiity, when the frothing pail was fall to 
tba hiim. ** That will do, Biddr.** and I dnmped my stick, thunp! 
came madam's heel on the of the paU, asd it flew like a rocket into 
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t)ie air,« hil« the milk); Honti tbnwered lUeDtifuUy over me, and a new 
brtiaiicloth riilirt);<e«iat that I had aiaumed for the firat tiinr that mom* 
tn^. Whew !'* Mild aa mmiq as I could get my hnmth from thUi 
eitraordiiiary ahower^liath; *’ w bat's all lliift?" My wife came nmuii^ 
towards the cow-^ard. a< t sUkmI with the milk streaming fnuQ my 
hair. fiUiiig niy e>es, and dmp{>mg from the tip of my noM*; and sha 
and i<i<ld) |H rfornii'd a recitative Uiiietitatiiui over me in altenuite 
Htropix's like the < horua tii a tireek tragetly. Siieh was our first 
morning’'* ex^KTirm'*’; hut as we had aiinonnctHl our Imrgmti with 
some etMisiderahie tiounsh of trtini|iets among our tu'ighlioiirs and 
frisjid'*. we eou(-ltad<*tl to hiivh tlie matter Up a» much a» poasilile. 

••Th<-severs sii|HTior eows are apt to l>e cn»«," said I; ** wc 
must U'ar with it av we do with thetecentncities of grtims ; iK'sides* 
when she gets accuvlome<! to «». it will lie I'etter/* 

Mariam was iherefort* ii.>'.uih*4l into her pretty pasture lot, and 
n»y wif* c«mteiupUt<-d with pleasure the pietures4|ue effect of hrf 
appi'urauce. reclining on th*' green slope of the pasture lot, or 
standing ankle dc'f'p in the gurgling brook, or rvclimng under the 
<leep shadows of the trivs. She was. lu fact, a hatniwime cow, 
whieh may account, in part, for some of her sins; and this c«m* 
sideration inspir'd me with Mime degree of ludulgencs* towarda her 
foihles. 

Hut when I found that Hiddy could never succ<*cd in getting ne^r 
her 111 tile pastun-. aiul that any kind of siicceas in the milking 
op.'rationv niiuirt-*! iny vigorous {MTsonal rxertjont moniing and 
••1 cuing, th** mailer Mr(»r»* a m«»r»* serious a'^|«<*ct, and I liegait to feel 
ipmc |»en*ive and appfeln nsive. It i« very well to talk of the 
|ileavur<*s of (he inilktiutd going out in the l«i)tny frcslinesa of tine 
purple tiawn , hoi imagine a pe-ir fellow |ntU«rtl out of lied on a 
drixi^iy, rainy morning, and t*«|iiipptug himself hir a scamper through 
a wet pasture lot, n^w* lu hau«l. at the heels of such a U*mag»iit at 
mine! In fact, madam estahlisbed a regular scries of exemsca, 
which had all fti be gone through twforr she would iufh'f hcTM'lf to 
lie captured ; as, first, she would Matiou hcmlf plump in the 
middle of a marsh, which lay at tik* tower part of the lot, and look 
verv umuoent and afaamt>mioded. as if rirfiecting tm some arotimfoial 
aubjoet, ** Soke! Soke I Sike! ” I ejaculate, caotioatly tocteriog 
along the adgv of the marsh, and holding out an emr of ours. The 
lady loolu gmeioos. and comes fbnrard, almost within rmeh of my 
haud, 1 isuue a pltuige to throw the ro^ over her horea, and away 
abe goes, kicking up mud and water into my face in her fli|^t, 
while I, losing my balance, tambk forward into the marsh. 1 pick 
nyaelf op, and. full of wrath, behold her placidly chewing her end 
cm the other Mde, with the meekest ntr imagiimhle, as who ahvold 
my. ** 1 hope you are nos hurt sir/* 1 daah through swampaiMl 
hug furioosly, resolving to cane all by a dc mem. Then 
follows a misoellancotts season of dodging. Mstmprrirg. and bo p rrp- 
ing, among Uie ue«a of the grove, inierspcrstsl with enndry oecn* 
aionat races neroat the hog aforesaid. 1 always wondered how | 
cangbt her every day ; and when 1 had tied her hend to one pnn 
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and her hccl$ to another, i wiped the sweat from my brow, and 
thought I was' (tayiDg dear fur the eccentricities of genius. A 
genius she certainly was, for besides her surprising agility, shw 
liad other faUeuU equally extraordinary. There was no fence that 
site could not take down; nowheiv that she could not go. .She took 
the pickets off the garden fence at her pleasure, using her horns as 
handily as I could ii.«>e a elaw hammer. Whate^er she bud a mind 
to. whether it were u hite in the eabirage garden, or a nm in the 
corn patch, or a foraging expedition into the fi(*wer liordi-rs, she 
nmde herM'lf equally welcome and at leune. Such a seumpering 
and driviug, such erics of “Sake, here*' and “Suke there,"•as 
constantly greeted our ears, kept our little e>«a))lisiimeut in a eon- 
stunt i*onimotion. At hu^t, when she one nuirniiig made a plunge 
at the skirts of my iiew'broadcloth fr(»ck coat. an<l curric<l off one 
flap on her honis, my patience gave out, and 1 determined to sell 
her. 

As, however, I luid made a good story of my misfortunes among 
my friends and neighlxiurs. and umuseil them w iili sundry w hiiusicul 
accounts of my various adventures in the eow•catching line. 1 
found, when I came to s|K^k of selling, that there was u general 
i*ooliH*ss on the suiqect, and doImhIv beemed dispose**! to Ik* the 
reeipU'iil of my resjHmsihihties. In short, 1 was glad at last to get 
flflccu dollars for her, and comforti*d myself w ith thinking that I 
had at least gained twenty-five doUari’ wotlh of experience in tlie 
transaction, to say notiiing of the line exercise. 

i comforwd my soul, however, the day after, by purchasing and 
bringing home to iin wife a fine s.varm <»f U'es. 

“ Your Uv,nowKINS I, “ Is u really ela>si< al insect, ami breathes 
ofViigii and tlie Augustan age ^and then she is a diunestu-, tran- 
f(uil. placid creature. Ilow U'UuUful the nmnuuring of a hive near 
our liuiieyMioklc of a calm summer evening I fheu they ar<* tran¬ 
quilly and pi'acefully amassing for us their stores of swi*t tuess. while 
the) lull us with their tuurnturs. What a beautiful image of disin- 
len*stv*l iK'Uevoleuce !" 

wife divlan-d that I was quite a |>oet, and the l«eehive wax 
duly installed near the flow*er-pluU. that the delicate creatures 
tu^ht have (Ih* full benefit of the houe]4bcUe and mignonette. My 
apirils begat} tonac. I bcmgbt three diflerent treattsee on the rear- 
iitg of boei^ and abo one or two new patterns of hives, and pronoseil 
to rear iny be«s tm the most appn.ved model. I cltarged all the 
eatabliahment to let me know wheu there was any indication of an 
emigrating »|Mrit, that I might be ready to receive the new swarm 
inui my tateut mansion. 

Accordingly, one aftert^n. when 1 wm deep in an article that 1 
was North American Review, inudligenoe was 

bruogUt me that a twanu hid risen. 1 was on the akrt at ottci*, 
mad discoveml, on going out, that the provoking creatures ha<l 
eheweu *iM of a tree about thirty feet high to settle tm. Now 
my books had earefnlly iasimcted me jast tic« to apprunch the 
•vans and cover tbm with a new bive; but I had never cantos* 
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plftltnl the |>^ibUtty of the Kwarm like lUm&u'a i^llowa, 

f^riy eubtta hi^h. 1 lookiHl d4'S|minn|fl> upou the umitoth biirk trcv, 
which rifM*, like a colmnii, I'uH twetiit ^eet, without hrauch or tvig. 

“ What i’N to U‘ <ioiH y " >at>l I. appeahug to two v>r thr««e ueigb* 
Ihiufk. At la^t, at the reeoniuientlatioo of cuie of th<*iu, a lahtler was 
raid'd tiie tree. uu*i. M|uip{M'>) with a *ihirt outiiHe of my 

ehftlie*. a grivo M-il o^t^r lo> head, aod a pair of leather glttee* on 
toy haii«l>>, 1 went up with a ^aw at ui\ to »aw olf the hraficli 

oiiwSn'Ii tie) h.el w ttUd. and lower ji !o a ri|»e to a neightiimr, 
Hiliiil.vriv w tio ktiHitl U low with the hive. 

a ie>'ttt of this loaiui'uvre ih<’ fa-tidums little iuM’eU weri' at 
leo^Mh lairiv installed ut hoti>^-kee{Mttj: in m) new patent hivt^aiid, 
rei»neiJJ{; m luv I u^aitj ilown to inv arturle. 

I'hiit • veiiiii^ Uiv w.fe and 1 took u*a in onr hon< iisuckle arlawir, 
with oui iiitie ont'-« and a friend or two. to whom I »howeil my 
treaMire>. and expatiut>-ti at lar^o* on the eoinloru and cotiVvniei»re» of 
the lit'W p.itei«t hive. 

Hut aliH tor the ho^K*s of tiuiii! Tlie little uu^’rateful witrlehea— 
what iiiu-t liie> do tnit take ad\.inU£e of my ov4i>lin'piiig itiyuelf, 
ilie iieat njoriiii)^' t > < iear out i<ir lo w ipiattern without m> mueh a« 
l-aviti^r III'- a H. I'. (*.! Sjcii w.i** the l.wt . at eiffh! oVhw k 1 fotiial 
the new patent inve nk g>'<)d an ever ; hut the he« » J have never iceii 
from tnat «!ay to ttiiv ! 

■' The ia«eaUy htiie coii>erv4l:v«w V’ said I , “ I In lieve they have 
never nuti a new t ha from the d.>y» of V irjnl down, and ar« eiiUrrly 
unprepared to .ippreeiatA' iinpr.jvtnieiils,” 

Meanwhile the >>eedH U'gaji t«» peruMiute in our garden, wlien we 
found, to our cha^'tin. tluil, lM-twi'<*ii John Hull ainl Paddy, there 
had oet urre ! Mit.dry eonfuMoiik m the several dejaartnw'iitii. Kadtaltra 
liatl iMN-n planted hroadeavt. earrutii and h«wfv arranged lu hilU. and 
here and there a wIhiIc {taper of •««.«! a{f|M‘arvd n* have fteeti planted 
IxMiily. M> giMid old uncle, who, MUttewlmt to my cotifuMon. made 
iii<> a call at this time. «a» greatly diwtrcasett and vcandaltaed by tlie 
appearanee of imr ganlein iiut, hy a deal of ituaing. trsu»R{ilantiiig, 
aiul replanting, it va* got into abape atel oriler. My uficW 

wav rather tn>uiib!»ritiie, aj careful old pcviple arc apt to l>«>>~ani>oy* 
iitg u» hy perpetual im{ttirM*v of what we gave for ihi*. and tbaf. ai^ 
ruttidnf up prvivokiug calrulattcMua on the final cmt of mattnwi 
anti we begin ti> wiah that hU v laiu uight ba a« short m would he 
cofiveiuent. 

Hut when, QD taking leave, he jiroiaUed to send wt a fine yaaag 
row of hit own raiviiig, our heaita rather smote ui for our hip 
paDeiKvs 

*’ Taio't any of your ne w btweda. nephew/* said the tM man, 

yet I can say that fbe't a gentle, liking youiijr criftar. and Iwtter 
worth forty <hd}arf than many a one that's cried ap fur Afnhhn 9t 
Durham : and you shall be gnite welcome to her/* 

We thanked him. as in duty bound, and tbooght tbai»if he wm 
full of oltUfimhaoMd BMioas, 6m was no kas fdii of hiadsesa aad 
|ood*vilL 
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And now, with n new cow, with our garden beginning to thrive 
under the gentle showers of May, with our flower-borders blooming, 
my wife and I began to think ourselves in Paradise. liut ala.< ! the 
same sun and rain that wanned our fruit and flowers brought up 
from the earth, like sulky gnomes, a vast array of purple-leavetl 
weeds, that almost in a night seemetl to cover the whole surface of 
the garden beds. Our ganleners Iwth being gone, the weeding was 
expected to be done by me—one of the anticipated relaxations of niy 
leisure hours. 

“ Well,” said I, in reply to a gentle intimation from my wife, 
“ when my article is finished. I’ll take a day and weed all up clean." 

Thus days slipped by, till at length the article was despatclieil, 
and I proceeded to my garden. Amazement! Who could have 
possibly have foreseen that anything earthly could grow so fast in a 
few days ! There were no bounds, no alleys, no beds, no distinction 
of lieet and carrot, nothing but a flourishing congregation of weeds 
nodding and bobbing in the morning breeze, as if to say, “ We ho|H- 
you are well, sir—we’ve got the ground, you seeI liegan to 
explore, and to hoc, and to weed. Ah! did anybody ever try to clean 
a neglected carrot or beet bed, or bend his lack in a hot sun over 
rows of weedy onions! he is the man to feel for my despair! 
How I weeded, and sweated, and sighed ! till when high noon came 
on, as the result of all my toils, only three beds were cleaned! 
And how disconsolate looked the good seed, thus unexjieciedly 
delivered from its sheltering tares, and laid open to a broiling .Inly 
sun 1 Every juvenile bi-et and carrot lay flat down, wilted and droop¬ 
ing, as if, like me, they had been wt-ding, instead of being weeded. 

This weeding is quite a serious maiter," said I to niy wife; 
*' the fact is, I must have help alioiit it!’’ • 

" Just what I was myself thinking.” said my wife. “My flower- 
borders arehll in confusion, and my jHdunia mounds so cooipletrly 
overgrown, that nobody would dream what they were ineani for!" 

In short, it was agreed between us that we could not afl'ord the 
expense of a full-grown nmu to keep our place; yet we must 
tviuforce ourselves by the addition of a boy, and a brisk youngster 
finun the vicinity was pitched upon as the happ^ addition, ^is 
youth was a fellow of decidedly quick parts, and in one forenoon 
made such a clearing in our garden that I was delighted. Bed 
alter bed appeared to view, all cleared and dressed out with such 
celerity that I was quite ashamed of my own slowness, until, on 
examination, I discovered that be had, with great impartiality, 
palled up both weeds and vegetables. 

This nopefttl beginning was followed np by a snccession of pro- 
oeedings which should be recorded for the instruction of all who 
seek for help from the raw of boys. Such a loser of all tools, 
nest and siwl; sneh an invariable leaver-open of all gates, and 
leiter-down of bars; each a personification of all manner of anarchy 
and ill Iwck, had never before been seen on the estate. Hu time, 
while I was gone to the eity, wss agreeaUy diversifled with roasting 
on the fanoe, swingim on the gales, making poplar-whistles for the 
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cliililren, liuntinic ratinR vliltrvrr fruit happ<-nn} to he to 

in wliirh latter areontplislimt'Ut It * mas rertaint) quile dit- 
tiiiRiiislietl. After alMuit three mi-ehs iif this kiln! «f joint Ranleain|l. 
tee eoiit lulled to dUniiM Master Tom from the timi, and emptojr • 
man. 

•• Things must Is- taken rare of," said I, “ and I eaniiot do it. 
’Tis out of the ijiiesiion." And .o the man was secured. 

Hut I am making a long tturt-, ami may rlianee to oulfun the 
St mjiathies of mv readers. Time would fail me to tell of the dit* 
tresses manifold tfiat fell u|>on me of rows dried UB bjf poor milkcn I 
ol heus that wouldn't set at all, and hens tliat, despite ail latr aad 
reason, would tu t on one eg;;; of liiais that, haring batched Sutulio, 
siraighiwat ItsI them into all manner of high grass and weeda, hjt 
ttliieh means itumerous \oung ehteka eangnt premature colds aaia 
p. iisiieil; and hum, when I. with manifold toil, had ilriven one of 
thev iiieonshlerate gadders into a coop, to leaeh her doiBoatk: 
haliits, the rats eame down u|inii her and slew ever; ehtek ia OM 
night; bow ni) j>igs were aim a vs practising gymnastic cxerehwf 
liter the fence or the st}, and maratidiiig in the garden. I woodoT 
tli^ Fourier ne'er coneeiveii the iiUa of having his garden laad 
pl^ithed by pigs; tor eertainly they niauifcat qiiiui a dcciiM 
elertive altraetiim fir turning up the earth. 

tViien autumn came, I went soberly to market, in the Deighboor* 
ing eiiy, and bought uiy {loiatnes aod turnips like any other aaa; 
tiir. between all the various systems of gardening pursuod, I waa 
obliged to confess lliat my first bortirultnral effort teas a decided 
fuiiiire. Kut though all my rural visions bad proved Ulniive, there 
were some eery suleiantial reshiiim. My bill at the seed store, fbr 
seeds roots. andMisils, for example, had 'run op to an amount that 
was perfertly unaceountable; then there were various aiallcr ilemt, 
such as lior'se-slioeiiig, carriage-mending for he who iivea.ia the 
loiihtry and does business in the city must keep his veiuds ami 
appurtenances. I had always pnded mysi'lf on being an exact man, 
and settling every account, great and small, with the goil^ OWl <rf 
Ike old year; hut this season I found myself sorely put to it. Ia 
fact, baii not I rcceircd a timely lift from tm good old uncle, t 
should have made a complete bnwk down. The old gealleauMi'a 
tnsuhlessime habit of ciphering and calculating, h seems, had hd 
him beforeluind to foresee that 1 was not exactly in the moaey* 
making line, cor likely to possess much surpliis revenue to meet tat 
note m hieh I bad given fiir roy place; and. therefore, he auMly 
(■aid it binucif, as I discovered, when, after much utai^ aM aoxM 
sleepless nights, I went to the bolder to ask for ta exteasioa of credit. 

He was right, after all." said I to my wife; “ ‘ to live cheap ia 
tile conatry, a l**)y must kuoa how.'" 
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TnB ^Iden rays of a Mimmcr afternoon were streaming through 
the wmdows of a quiet apartment, where every thing was the picture 
of orderly re|Hise. Gently and noiselessly they glide, gilding the 
olu chairi, poUghed by years of care; fluttering with flicker* 
log gleam on the b^kcaaes, by the fln\ and the antique China vases 
OB the nufitel, and even coquetting with sparkles.of fanciful gaiety 
over the flice of the perpendicular, sombre old clock, which, though 
at timet apparently coaxed almost to the verge of a smile, still cou- 
tioued its inevitable tick, as for a century before. 

Oo the hearih>rttg lay outstretched a great, lazy*l<M)kitig. Maltese 
cat, evidently enjoying tlie golden lM*am that fell upon his sober 
tidea, and sleepily opening and shutting bis great green eyes, as if 
loat in luxurious contemplatian. 

But the most chamcleristic figure in the whole picture was tha^f 
M and woman, who sat quietly rtx-king to and fro in a great cflr 
by tl ic side t»f a large round table covered with lawks. There was 
a oniet beauty in that placid face - that silverjr hair bmshetl neatly 
turaer the snowy Imrdcr of the cap. Kvery hue in that ftirroweii 
fiicc told some tale of sorrow long assuaged, and passions hushed to 
reat, at on the calm ocean shore the golden-furrowed sand shows 
timoes of storms and fluctuations lung past. 

On the round, green-covered table beside her lay the quiet eom- 
paaion of her age, the large Bible, whose pages, like the gales of 
the oelealial ■city, were not shut at all by day. a few old aiaiidanl 
books, and the pleasant, rippling knitting, whW dreamy, irrespuu- 
aible monotony is the liest music of age. 

A fair, girluh form was seated by the table; the dress bonnet had 
ftllen back on her shoulders, the soft cheeks were suffuto) and 
aameat, the loug lashes and the retied eyes were eloquent of subdued 
(brliag, as she read aloud ftom the letter in her ha^. It was from 
“our liarry,’’ a name to both of them romprising all that was dear 
aad rained oo earth, for he was “ the only sou of Ins mother, snd she 
a widowyet had be not l<een always an only one; flower after 
flower on the tree of her life bad blotmed and died, and gradually, 
aa waters cut off ftom many cfaaniirls. the ttrcams of lore bad ern- 
md deeper fat this fawl and only one. 

And, u troth, Barry Sargenut was all that a mother might desire 
or be Brood of. Geoensts. high-minded, witty, and talented, aud 
with a strong and noble physical drrelopmeot, he seemed boro to 
eoaraaad the lore of woman. The only trouble with him waa, iu 
comoum Mtriasce, that hr was too rlerer a fellow; be was too 
anriai, too impressible, too rersatile, too sttnetire, sod too murb in 
ds inanil ftw his own good. He always drew company about him, as 
huiMy draws flies, aad was iudispentable errtywhere aad to erery- 
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body; and tt needs a steady head and firm nerves for such a one tu 
eseapt' ruin. 

Harrj’s coursM* i« tlioujcrh i>ri)liant in sehoUi7>hip. had been 

criueal and fvrilouv He was a di.n'ide<l favourite with the faculty 
and Miideiits; }et irre(|Uirvd a deni of hard winking and adroit 
managi'TiM'iit on tin pin of hts iuntructors ic* bring him through 
witiHMit iiifringeiiH'iit of coliegf liiwh and pruprietH'^ : not that be ever 
meant the ica?tt ihiriu in hi^ but that Mutie extra ^'iiertMia 
ininuUe, M>me ijitixotic gei>''rre.ity, w.i-> alwavh tumbling him, neck 
uiie heeU, into iMoiiel<4Mj«i > M-nipr». and making htia )Nin aiul parrel 
in e\er> piece uf uiiHi’hief that wa^ going oii, 

\Vith all ibi^t preiiiiM'd. then iv no ut-e«l to sas that Harry was a 
h^H'eiai wtUi la<lie«: in truth, it wii« a c«Htf(*aK‘d fact 

among hi« uoquaintaueeii. that. «lierea», doi;<>nf> of t’re<liUhle. nwpeci- 
able, we)l-t<» <lo \oung men might Ixmege fetnnle hearts with efery 
prop«'r forinaUU, waiting ut the gales and wutehstig at the posts of 
the diMirs in lain, vet lM*ft>re him ail gat«i» .nitd pa^agts arrmed to 
fiv f>pen of Uieir own aeeoid. Nevertheless, tht re was in hia native 
village one quiet maiden who held alone in her band the kev that 
could unlock his heart in return and carried silently in lu*r own the 
fclirirthat coald fetter that brilliant, restless spirit, and slie it was, 
of the thoughtful brow and downcsKt eve. whom we saw in our 
picture, Wnding over the leiirr wiih hi» inoiln-r. 

'That mother iiarrv iov«-i to idolairv. She was to his mind an 
impemrmation of all that was lovely in woinanhfMMl, hallowed and 
sainted by age, bv wiMlom. bv vrrow ; and his love tor her was a 
iK-autifu! union t>r prt<i<H tive tei.iS< tneM, wiih seneraiion ; and to his 
Klien It set'med thg l<es>t and inoft snered evidence of tlw nobleneasof 
bis nature, snd of the w<irlh of the hi'art which he had fdislged to her. 

Neverlh<*bw«t, there was a dongr-r <fvrrhangwig tlie hvwds of the 
three—a little cloud, no bigger than a tuahN band, rising in the 
horisotj of their lio}Mrv. set deatined to loirst upon thcaa, aark sod 
dreadful* in a future day. 

In those* scenes of eu)t<*ge hilarity where Harry liad Iweii ao india* 
peosable, the bright, fiortic wine cup had free!) circulated, andofiru 
amid the flush of coovitwation. and the geutal excitettHfOt of the hour, 
be had draok toevr aud deef«ffr than was best. 

He Mid, it IS true, that be cared nothing for it.*- that if was nothing 
to him,*-'that It never afTectevi hini.^and all thiotK* things that young 
men always say when the cup uf (*iree is tieginning Su work wifJi 
them. FrietMis were annoyed, )•ccsme anxious, renioiMitnited; bnt 
lie lauglied at their fears, and insisted on knowing btnurif best. At 
last, with a sudden start and ahtserr of bi« nature, he was 

awakened to a dreadful perceptum of hts danger, and nmotvA oa 
decided and determined resistanee. During this period he eaato to 
Cincisiiat} to establiib biiMcIf in busineae, and as at this time the fern* 
permnec nrfonBatioo was in fall tide of sneoiws there, he towid every- 
thing to simigtheo his rewdutioii; tcmpermf»ce>meetiogs slid speechca 
were all the mode; yotmg men of the first standing were He patrow 
aad soppoftan; wUk wm quite ui iho eoeative, and seemed really m 
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danfjt^r of being volvd out of society. In such a turn of afTait^* 
to sign a temperance pledge and keep it iH'caine an easy thing; 
temptation wa* scarce presented or felt; he was offered the’glass in 
no social circle, met its attraction tiowhere. niid fluttered himself that 
be ha<i CBcap<'<l so great a danger easily and coin^etely. 

HU usual fortune of social popularity followed him,'and liis rioit' 
ing circle iMTaine full as large and imiKirtiiiiate as a young man witli 
anythiM else* to do need de«lre. He was diligtmt in his application 
to busies, he;pn to l>o mentioned with approbation by the mag¬ 
nates as a rising }oiiiig man, and had prospects daily nearing pf 
eompetenci* and home, aud all that inau disires—visions, alaa! never 
to be realised. 

For after a while the tide that had risen so high began impercepti¬ 
bly to decliue. Men that had made elo4|uent speeches on teiiiperaiice 
bad now other thingH to hnik to. Fastidious persons thought that 
nuitters had, perhaps. Iieeii carried Usi fur; and ladies declared that it 
was old aud threadbare, and getting u* be cant and stuff; and the 
ever-ready wine cup was gliding back into many a circle, as if, on 
sober second thoughts, tlie community was couvinccd that it was a 
friend ittijustly Uditsl. 

There is no point in the history of reform, either in communities 
or individuals, so dangerous as that where danger seems entirely past. 
As long ns a man thinks his health failing, he watches, he diets, and 
will undergo the most heroic ^If-deniul; hut let him once set himself 
down as cured, and how readily does he fall hack to one soft indul¬ 
gent habit after another, all tending to ruin everything that he has 
lH*fure done! 

fk> in communities. Let intem^rance rage, am^ young men go to 
ruin bf dozens, and the very evil inspires the remedy; hut when the 
Uumpet ha^ Iwen sounded, and tlie battle set in array, aud the victory 
only said and sting in speeches, and newspaper paragraphs, and tern- 
perati^ odea, and processions, then comes the return wave; people 
cry Knottgh; the community, vastly satisfied, lies down to gicep in 
its laurels; and then comes the hour of danger. 

Hal let not the man who has once been swept down the stream of 
in^perate excitement, almost to the verge of ruin, dream of any 
point of si^urity for him. He is like oik* who baa awakened in th'e 
rapids of Niagara, and with straining oar and wild prayers to Heaven. 
foriNcd bis bout upward into smoother water, where the draught of 
the eurrent seems to cease, and the hanks smile, and alt loc^ beau- 
tiftil, and weary from ^>wing, lays by his oar to rest and dream; 
he knows not that nnder smooth water still glides a current, 
that, while he dreams, is imperceptibly but surely harrying him 
back •heoce there is no return. 

Ilarn' wu Just in this pertlons point; be viewed danger as long 
past, his self*eoo6dcnoe was fully restored, and in his security he 
m*xau to« neglect those lighter outworks of caotkm which he must 
still guard who does not mean, at last, to surrender the citadel. 

Now, girls and boys,** said Mrs. Q. to her sons and daughters. 
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who were nmml a centre table covered with notes of tuvitatum^ 

and all the preliminary (-t rrUra of a party, “what shall we have on 
Friday night?—tea, eoflee, lemonade,—wine? ofeonr&e noC 

“And why not wine, mamma?” said the young ladies; “tho 
people arc lx*ginning to have it; they had wine at Mrs. A/a and 
Mrs. 

Well, your papa thinks it won’t do,—the hoys are mcmWrt of the 
tem^^rance 8<»ciety,- and I don't think, girls, it will myself.'* 

There are many good sort of pt*o|ile, hy-the-hy, wIm) always view 
moral <piestioii& in this style of phraseology—not what is i^ht, bat 
what will “r/u.” 

Tlie girls made an appropriate reply to this view of the snhjeet, by 
showing that Mrs. A and Mrs. 11. had done (he thing, and ttob^y 
seeniid to make any talk. 

The boys, who thus far in the conversation had Iwen thniighifully 
rapping their lKK)ts Mith tiieir canes, now interposed, and said that 
they would ratlier not have wine if it wouldn’t look shabby. 

“Hut it ««V/ look shalihy,” said Miss Fanny. “ l^miona, you 
know, are scarce to he got for any price, and as for lenxuiade made 
of syrup, it’s (lositively vulgar ami detestable; it tusuw just like 
cream of tartar and spirits of turpentine.” 

“ For my part,” said Kinma, “ I never did see the harm of wine, 
even when people were making the inost fuss about it; to be sure 
rum and brumly and all that are had, hut wine —— 

“ And so convenient to get,” said Fanny; “ and no decent young 
man ever gets drunk at parties, so it can't do any barm; besides, 
one must have something, and, as I said, It will look sliahby oot to 
ha^e it.” 

Now, there is* no imputation that young men are so much afVakl 
of, es{>ecinlly from the lip»> of hidies, as tluit of shabbin^ss,’ and aa it 
liappeiuHl in' this case as most otlicrs that the young ladies were the 
most efficient talkers, the i{ucstioti was finally carried on their 
side. 

Mrs. G. was a mild and motherly woman, just the one fitted to 
inspire young men with confideio'c and that v/ww fiHding which ail 
men desire to find somewhere. Her hi*usc was a free-and-eaty 
ground, social for most of the young people of lier ac«|tiaintance, and 
Harry was a favourite and domesticated visitor. 

During the height of the teropenme^ reform, fathem and brothers 
had given it their open and decided support, and Mw. " alwara 
easily enliftcd for any good movemeni—sympaihiaed warmly tft 
their endeavoan. The great ftalt waa—tlmt too often incident lo 
the gentleness of woman—a want of self-reliant principle. Her 
virtue was tfK> much the resnlt of mere sympathy, (<»»> little of 
own convictiou. lienee, when those she loved grew cold upwards a 
f^foA cause, they found no susUining power in ncr, and those who 
were relying on her judgment and opinions inieowbly eontroHed 
them. N'othwiihsUoding, she was a woman iW alwi^Wao^oired a 
great infioeoce over young men, and Harry had Icrved and revcfwd 
her with something of the same aetitimeot that be cherished towards 
his own mother. 
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It was the most brilliant party of the season. Everything was 
got up ill faultless taste, and Mrs. (i. was in tlie ver^ spirit of it. 
Tlie girls were looking Uuutifiilh ; the rooms were splendid ; there 
was enough and not too niueli of tight ami warmth, and all were 
doing their best to please and 1 h* cheerful. Harry was more brilliant 
than usual, and in fact outdid himself. Wit and mind were tiie 
spirit of the hour. 

** Just taste this tokay.*’ said one of the sisters to him; ‘*it has 
just l>een sent us fnim Europe, and is said to be a genuine article.’* 

** Yoa know !’m not in that line,'' said Henry, laughing und 
colonriiig. 

** Why not ?*’ said another young lady, tiking a glass. 

**0, the teniperuiice pledge, ^'ou kuoH ! ] am one of the pillars of 
the order, a \ery apostle; it will never do for me.*' 

** Pshaw ! those temperance pledges are like the proverb, * tome* 
thing musty,*" said a gay girl. 

•‘Well, f»ut )«»u said you had a headache the beginning of the 
evening, and you really bnik pale; you certainly ne<^ it as a inedi* 
cine,** said Fanny. I'll leave it to mamma and she turned to 
.Mrs. G., who stootl gaily entertaining a group of young people. 

“ Nothing more likely,*' replied she, gaily ; “ ] think, Harry, you 
have looked pule lately’; a glass of wme might do you g<M>d.'* 

Had Mrs. (#. knonn all of Harry'& past history and temptations, 
mid had she not been in just the inconsiderate state tliat very goml 
lilies stuiielimes get into at a party, she would sooner have sacri* 
ficed her right hand than to have thrown this obst‘rvati<m into the 
scales; but she did, and they turued the balance (or him. 

** You shall 1 h* my doctor,' he said, as, laughing and c<»louring, he 
drank the gloss— and where was the harm? One glami of wine 
kills nobody ; and yet if a man falls, and knows that in that glass 
he aacrificeif principle and conscience, every drop may be poison to 
the soul and iHxly. 

Harry felt at that very time that a great internal harrier had 
given way: nor was that glass Uie only one that evening; another, 
and another, and another followed: his spirits ruse w lih the wild 
and feverish gaiety incident to his excitahlc temperament, and what 
had been Iwgiiu in tbe society of ladies was completed late at night 
in the gentlemen's saloon. 

Nob^y ever knew. 4»r thought, or recognised, that that ooe party 
had forever undone this young man; and yet so it was. From that 
night his struggle of moral resistance was faulty impaired; not that 
he yielded at once and without desperate efibru and struggles, but 
gradually each struggle grew weaker, each reform shorter, each re- 
s^ntiou more inefficient; yet at the clo«e of the evening all those 
friends—mother, brother, and sister—datiered themselves that every¬ 
thing had gone tm so well that the seat week Mrs. H. thought that 
it would do to give wine at tbe party because Mrs. G. had done it 
last wvck,«a»d no hdnn had come of it, 

In about a year alWr, tbe G.*s began to notice and laaaent the 
haUta of their yoong friend* aad all itskcofiadoiaiy to wonder how 
sneb a fine young man shooJd be so led sstiay. 
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Harry was of a <lookU*d lunl dospcratc nature: hU aftectioiui ami 
Ills moral :i firroi- nar idi tlu* torriMo tiie 

ma‘lm'v» tltat had iiiiu; uiivl wiivu ai last all hojn* dUtl tuit, 

li>‘ dvtiTmiiu'd to avoid the aMpn>h aud ^!lauM of a (Inuikartl’s lift* 
by a Miicidv’s death, 'riieii eamt* to the tremhling, h<‘ari*R!rlcken 
mother and beloved one a wihl, iiiooherent letter of farewell, and he 
disuppearcMl from among the living. 

In the Kame quiet parlour, where the KunAhino still stresmi 
through dickering leaves it now rested on the polished sides and 
glittering plate of a e<tthu: there at last lay the wear^ the 

seft, shining gray hair was still gleaming an bt*fore, but deeper 
furrows on the wan cheek, and a wear}, heavy languor over tlie 
pale, peaceful face, t<>ld that those gniy hairs had U'eii brought 
down in sorrow to the grave. Sadder still was the story on the 
cloudless cheek and lips of the }ouug creature lieudtng ill quiet 
despair over her. Poor I dlen I her life’s thread, woven with ihete 
lw<> iKflovetl ones, was broken. 

And mat all this hap|H'n? nay, does it not happen?—lust fach 
things happen to young men among us ever}'da). .Vnadothov 
not lead lu a thousand wa}s to sorrows just like th<se? Ami m 
there not a rc*>poiisihility on all who ought to Ite the guardians of 
the safetv aud purity of the other sex, to uv<>id M'tting iH'fon* thetii 
the temptation to which .so often and lui fatally manhood has 
}ield«nl? What is a paltry consideration of fashion, compared to 
the safety of sons brothers, and husbands? The greatest fault of 
womanhood is slavery to custom; and vet, who but woman tnak«s 
cuhtoin? Are not all tin- nsagi-s and fashions of |Kdile stx’iety mtfTe 
lier work than tliat of man ? And lei every mother and sister think 
of the mothers.ami sisters of thoix* who come within the range of 
their inHueiiee, and sav to themsi-lve*, when in ihoiightbwaoess they 
discuss (jui'siions affecting their interests, •‘Ih’hold thj^ brother T*— 

“ IWhold thy son 


THK rOWAJ. niXH. 

** There is no time of life in which }oung girls art so thorooghl/ 
stdhah as from fiAcen to twent},*’ said kidward Ashton, delihentmff 
as he laid tkiwn a. book he had lieen muling, and kaned over iMt 
centre table. 

** You ittsoUtng fellow !’* replied a tall, brilliant-lookiitf eraatsre, 
who was lounging on an ottoman bmd by. over one or Dickaaifs 
last works, 

•• Truth, cox, for all that,’* said tb#^ gentleman, with the 9if wf 
one who means to provoke a discuKsiua. 

Now, Kdward, this is just one of your whoksale deedarathsM 
for nothing mdy to grt me into a dispute with yon, yoQ know, 
replied the lady. **tm your eonscieoce, now, (if you oevocmm^) k 
it not so ?*’ 

** My conscience feels quite easy, constn, in sobserildBg to that 
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MSitiment u my confemion of faith,” replied the gentleman, with 
proToking frail. 

“ Pahaw! ifa one of yonr fusty oUl-haebclor notions. Sec what 
cornea, now, of your living to your time of life without a wile— 
diarespect for the S(>x. and all that. Ifeally, cousin, your symiUunis 
are Mtiug alarming." 

‘‘Nay, now. Cousin Florence," raid Kdward, “you are a girl of 
moderately good s<'nae, with all your nonsen.se. Now don't you 1 1 
know you <Ia) think just so too 

‘‘Tbftik just so too! do you hear the crejiture'?" repliml 

Florence. ‘‘No, sir; you can speak for yourself in this matter, 

l)Ut 1 beg leave to enter my protest when you s|waU for me too.” 

‘‘ Well, now, where is there, cor, among all our cirrle, a young 
girl that has any sort of purpose or object in life, to speak of, except 
to make herself as interesting and agrtvable as iios.sible? to be 
admired, and to pass her time in as amusing a way as she can't’ 

Where will you nud one Is-twecn fifteen ami twenty that has any 

serious regard for the improvement atid best welfare of those with 
whom she is conneeleil at all, or that modifies her conduct, in the 
least, with reference to it? Now, cottsin, in very serious eamiM, 
you have about as much real character, as much earnestness ami 
depth of feeling, and as iitiich good sense, when otic cati get at it, 
M any young ladv of ihein all; and yet, on your conscience, can 
you say that you five with atiy sort of reference to anvlxuly’s pood, 
or to anything but your own amusement and gratification "t" 

‘‘ Wbat a shocking adjuration I" rcplieil the lady ; “ prefaced, 
too, by a tbree-stoy eomplimen*. Well, being so adjured, I most 
think to the liest of my uiiilily. And now, seriously and soberly, f 
don't sec as I am selfish. 1 do all that I have any occasion to do for 
Buyhody. Yon know that we have servants to do everything that is 
necesaary about tlie house, so that there is no occasion for my 
making any display of housewifery excellence. And I wait on 
mamma if she has a headache, and hand papa his slippers and 
uewspapt'r, and find Uncle John's spectacles for him twenty times a 
day, (no smalt matter, that,) and then-" 

‘•Kiul, after all, what it the object and ptiijKise of jour life?" 

"Why, I haven't any. 1 don't stv bow I eafi Iiave any—that is, 
as I am made. Now, you know. I've none of the fussing, haby- 
tending, herb-Ua-making recommendations of Aunt Sally, and 
divert others of the cIsmi commonly calUsI iu-fi,l. Indeed,'to tell 
the truth, I think useful persons are commonly rather fussy and 
stapid. They arc just like the bouesel, and hoarhound, and catnip 
—very necessary to be raised in a garden, but not iu the least 
onuunental." 

‘‘And you charming young ladies, who philosophize in kid 
slippers s^ French dresses, ate the tulips and roses—very charming 
ana delightlVd. and tweet, but fit for nothing on earth imt parlour 
omamenu.” 

‘‘Well, parlour ornaments are good in their way,” said the young 
lady, odauriag, and looking a Mule vexed. 
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“ So you give up the point, then/' Bai<l the goiitlenKin, “ that you 
girls are good for just to amuse yourselves, amuse others, look 
pretty, ami be agreeable.’* 

“ Well, ami it* we l>ehave well to our parents, and are amiable in 
the family—I don’t know—ami \et,’* said Florence, sighing,**! 
hare often had a sort of vague idea of something higher that we 
might become; \et, really, what more thau this is exjH'cted of us? 
wliat else can we do 

*'l.used to read in ohUfusliioiied novels uliout ladies tiMting iho 
sick and the pior/’ replied tkUurd. “You rettieitiber Cwlebs in 
Search of a Wife? ” 

“ Ves, truly; that is to say, I r«*niemlH*r the sUiry part of it, and 
the love scenes; but as for all tlnise everlasting conversaliutis of 
Dr. Harlow, Mr. Stanley, and indKHly knows who elw, I skipped 
those, of course. Hut, P ally, this viHiting and tending the po<»r, and 
u!i that, seems ^e^y well in a story, where the lady goes into a 
p:etiires<jue eottag<f, half overgrown with Inme^suekle, and Htids an 
emaciated, 1ml still beautiful woman pnmpcd up by pillows. Hut 
come to the downright mutter of fact of poking aUmt in til tliese 
vile, dirty alley.s, and enteting little dark nxmis, amid troops of 
grinning children, and sm< liing codfish and onions, and uolNHly 
knows what—dear me, my Kmevolenee always evap»)raltii Urforc I 
get through. I’d rather pny anyUnly five dollars a*day to do it for 
me than d<» it myself. I'he fact is, that 1 have neither fancy nor 
nervt'5 for this kind of thing.” 

“ Well, granting, then, that you can do nothing for your fellow* 
ereatiiP^s unless >ou are to do it in the m<Mit g(*nfi*el, cotnforiahle, 
and picturcMjue mannef |K>M.ibb*, is there not a great field for a 
woman like you/Fiorenoe, in jour inlluence over ^»Mir associatHi? 
With your talents for o.iivt rrotion, \our tact, aw! 
and iaclvlike gift of s-^ying anything youchw^se, are ^ou not respon- 
*.ible, in some wise, for llie indm-nc** you exert over tinwe by wSiom 
you are surrounded 

1 never thought of that.” replied Florence. 

•• Now, you rememlier the n-marks that Mr. Fort**^«pie made the 
otlu r evening on the religious scr\ires at church ?” 

** \vf, 1 do; and I thought then he was loo liad." 

•* Afid I do not suppose there was one of you ladies to lb** room 
that did not think so too ; but yet lh«* matter was all ortr 

with smiles, and with not a single insinuation iliat he had laul toy* 
tiling uupieasing or disagreeable.” 

•* Well, what could we do? One doea not want h) be rude, you 

know/* 

“ Do t Could you not, Florence, you who have always taken ihe 
b'ad in SKUty, and who have tteeti n>>te<l f'>r alwajs Udug ah{« to 
ta} ;uid do what you please—<*ouId you not ha^«' shown him fha 
thoM’ remark* were unpleasiug to you, a* decide*!!) as you c^rulnty 
wor’d haw done if they luul re\at/‘d to the character of four father 
or brother? To tny mind, a woman of true moral feeling shoold 
coasi^kr berfclf as touch ioaulted wheu her rel»§i'n it trcsto'l with 
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contempt as if the contempt vere stiown to herself. Do yon not 
kHO!> Che fH>wer which is jrivcn to you worn u tw av.o ai. l re>(r;un 
UK in your presence, amt i«> jriiartl the sacreiluess of ib'iijis which you 
treat as i»4y ? Relieve iin*. Fl<»n'nce, that Korieh«pie, infulel as 
he is, would reverence a woman with whom he dareu not tritle on 
sacred subjects.” 

Florence rose from her scat with a lieightened colour, licr <lark 
eyrtw brightening through tears. 

** 1 am sure what you say is jtist, cousin, and yet I have i»e\(r 
thought of it helore. 1 will —I am detenniued to begin after this, to 
live with some iM'tter purpose than I have doue.” 

“ And let me tell you, Florence, in suirting a new course, as in 
learning to walk, taking tjie first step is everything. Now, 1 hu^e a 
first step to proitose lo you.’* 

•* Well, cousin — ” 

•* W’ell, you know, I suppose, that among your train of adorers 
younuDiber Colonel FUiot r” 

Florence smiled. 

•*Aiid perhaps you do not know, what is certainly true, that. 
amoDg the most discerning and cikiI part of his friends, KUiot is 
oonaidefed as a lost iinui.*' 

** Good heavens! Ivlward, w hat do you mean ?” 

*'Simply this: that with all bis hrilliani talents, his amiable and 
fR>nerous feelings, and hU success in society. KUiot has not self- 
control enough to prevent his becoming contirmid in intemperate 
habits,'* 

*• 1 never drcameil of this,” rcplieil Florence. ** I knew that he 
was spirited and free, fond of society, and excitable; hut never 
tuspecied anything lieyond.” • 

** KUiot lips tact enough never to appear in ladies' Miciety when )u* 
is not in a fit state for ii,” replied Edward; ** but yet it is so.” 

** Hut it he really so l>ad ?*’ 

•' He stands just on the verge. Florence; just where a word fitly 
spoken might turn him. lie is a noble creature, full of all sorts of 
floe impulses and feelings: the only son of a mother w h<i dotes on 
him, the idolised brother of sisters w ho love him ss vuu love your 
bnnher, Florence; and he stands where a word, a ItxJt—so they be 
of the right kind—might save him. ' 

** And why, then, do you not speak to him ?" said Florence* 

** Because 1 am not the best penon, Florence. There is another 
who ean do it better; one whom he admires, who stands in a position 
which would fbrbid his freling angry*; a person, cousin, whom I 
have heard in gayer moments say that »he knew bow to say anything 
she pleased witb^t offending any body." 

•*0 Edward!" said Florence, cotouring; ‘*do not bring up my 
foolish speeches afatost me, and do not spe& as if 1 oagbt to interfere 
in this Bmttsf, for indeed I cannot do it 1 aevercouki in the world, 
—*l aas eemin I could not’* 

** And aa»'* «id Edward, *■ you, whom I have heard say so maay 
thiagt whi^ 90 one efoa could My, or dared to say— you, who have 
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gone on with your litoghing misuranoo in your own powi'ni of plouingt 
shriiil: from iryinp that (wwor uhoii a mihlo niul gt-iioroua heart 
might 1)0 «avfit by it, "^ou liavc boou nilliiig b) vciiiiiro a groat 
dial for the i>akr of amusing yourself and wiuiiiug adminilion: hut 
you dare not «ay a word fur any high or uolilc purpi'K*. I)o you 
nut see liuw you coufirni what 1 said of the aellishuess of you 
women ?" 

“ Dut you must remember, E>lward, tliis is a matter of great 
^elieaey." * 

“ That word •klioncy is a charming eo»cr-)ll in all these cases, 
Horeiice. Now, here is a fine, noble-S|iiritrd young man, away 
from his mother and sisters, away from any family friend who might 
care for him, tempted, Iwtrayed, almost to ruin, and a few words 
from you, said as a woiiiaii knows how to say them, might be bia 
salvation, lint you will eoldly look on and see him go to destruction, 
lieeause you have too much dilit unj to make the efiort—like tile man 
that would not help his neighbour out of the water liecause be bad 
never had the honour of an intrifliu-tum." 

“ But, hklward, consider liow peculiarly fastidious Elliot is—how 
Jealous of any attempt to restrain and guide him." 

“ And just for that reason it is that wrn of his acquaintance cannot 
do anything with him. Hut what are you women made with so 
much tact and power of charming for, if it it not to do these very 
things that we cannot dof It it a delicate matter-true; and hat 
not Heaven given to you a fine touch and a fine eye fur just siieh 
delicate mailers ? Have you not teen, a thousand limes, that what 
might be resented as an impertinent interference on the part of a 
man, comes bi us as a fistteriiig expression of interest from the lips 
of a woman j)" • * 

“ Well, liut,eousin, what would you have me do? How wonM 
you have me do it?" said Kloreuee, earnestly. 

You know that Fashion, which makes so many wrong turns, 
and so many absurd ones, bss at last made one gnwl one, and it is 
now n fashionable thing to sign the terapersnee pledge. Elliot 
himself wouki he glad to do it. hut be foolishly commilleil himself 
against it in the outset, and now feels bound to sumi Ut bit opiaion. 
He has, too, been rather rudelp Bssailed by soiqa of the apostles of 
the new sute of thiiin, who did not understand the peculiar poius 
of bU cha'weter; in tbotl, I am afnid that be will feel bound to |p» 
b> deatroction for the sake of supporting bis own opinion. Now, if 
1 should mudertake with him, be. mi^t shoot asei but I hardly 
think there is anything of the sort to be apprehended in yonr am. 
Just try your eDcbantroents; you have b^itebed wire men into 
doing ioolish thiogi bciore now; try, now, if you can't bewitch a 
foolish man into doing a wise thing." 

Florence smiled archly, but iuiiantly grew more tboughtfiti. 

" Well, aias'in.” she said, ** I will try. Though you are Ubetai in 
your ascriptions of power, yet I can hot pot the matter tosbc test of 
capeiiacnt." 
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PMorctiCf Klmorc was, at llic time we speak of, in her twentieth 
year. Born of one of the wealthiest families in-, highly edu¬ 

cated and accomplished, idolized by her parents and brothers, she 
had entered the world xs one Iiom to command. With much native 
nobleness and magnanimity of character, with warm and impulsive 
feelings, and a capability of everything high or great, she had 
hitherto lived solely for her own amusement, ami looked on the 
whole brill^t circle by which she was surrounded, with all itg 
various aeton, as something got up for her special diversion. The 
idea of indueiicing any one, for hedter nr worse, by anything she 
ever said nr did, bad never oeeum'd to her. The crowd of admirCrs 
of the other sex. who, as a matter of course, were always about her, 
she reganlisl as so inaiiy sources of diversion; bat the idea of 
feeling any sympathy with them xs human beings, or of making use 
of her power over them for their iuiprovenieut, was one that had 
never entered her head. 

Kdward Ashton was an old-baehelor cousin of I'Inrenee's, who, 
having earnml the title of ishlity, in general siaiely, availed himself 
of it to exercise a turn for telling the truth to the various young 
ladiia of his uc<)uaintanee, es{>ecially to his fair cousin Florence. 
We remark, b)-the-by, that thieie privileged truth-tellers arc iiiiite 
a necessary of life to young ladies in the full tide of society, and we 
really think it would be worth while for every dozen of them to 
unite to kwp a person of this kind on a salary, tor the benefit of the 
whole. However, that is iii.tbing to our present pn rpose ; we must 
return to our fair heroine, whom we left, at the close of the last con- 
venation, standing in deeprevetie, by the window. 

'•* “ It's more than half true,” she said to herself—“ more than 
half. • Here am 1, twenty years old, ami never have tliought of any¬ 
thing, nevep done anything, except to amuse and gratify myself; no 

} >iirpDse, no objeet; nothing high, nothing dignified, nothing worth 
iving for! tinly a parlour ornament—heigh bo! Well, I really 
do believe I could do tomething witli this Elliot; and yet how dare 
I try !" 

Now, my good renilers, if you are anticipating a love story, we 
must biuteti to put in oiir disclaimer: you are iiuitc mistaken in the 
case. Dor lair, briiliout heroine was, at this time of speaking, as 
heart-whole as the diamond on her boworo, which refltwied the light 
in too many sparkling rays ever to absorb it. ishe bad, to be sure, 
half in earnest, half in jest, maintained n linntcriug, platonic sort of 
ftriendship with Ueorge Fdliot. She had danced, ridden, sung, and 
sketched with him; but w hwl she with twenty other young men ; 
and as to coming to anything temler with such a rpiirk, brilliant, 
restless creature, Klliot would as soon have undertaken to sentimen¬ 
talize over a glasa of soila water. No; there was decidedly no love 
in the case. 

“ What a cartons ring that is ! " said Klliot to her a day or two 
afteiuaa they were reading together. 

" It ia n kiughl't ring.” said she, playfully, as she drew it off and 
pointed to a coral eruM act in the golds “a ring of the llcd crom 
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Kniffbts. Come, now, Tve a great to bind you to my aer^ice 
with it” 

D ), lady fair," Falil F.lliot, stn ti lling out ht« hand for tho 
rini:. 

“ Know', tlien " said she. ** if you take tills |»Iedge, that you tonal 
obey whatever comm'aiulii I Jay ujk>ii you in iu name." 

“ I swear," saitJ Klliot in Uic mock heroic, ami jilacetl the ring 
on his finger. , 

An evening or two after, Klliot attended Florence to a party ul 
hjrs.^ll.'s. Kverything was gay and brilUant, and there was no hick 
either of wit or wine. Klliot was standing in a little alcove, thread 
with refreshments, with a glass of wine in his hand. ** 1 forbitl it; 
th(‘ enp is |)i>iv>n«/d!" said a voice in bii ear. lie tnmcil quickly, 
and Florence was at his side. Kvery one was busy, with laughing 
and talkinir. around, atnl nobtsly saw the sudden start and fltiah Uiat 
these words pHniiM*-.-*!, u.s KUiot IfHiked earnestly in the lad>'s face. 
She smiled, and pointed pla)fuli> to the ring; hut, after all, there 
was in her face an expression of’agitation and interest which she 
could not rcpn'ss, and Klliot felt, however playful the maimer, that 
she was oi «• : and as she glided away in the crowd, he stowl 

with his arms foi led, and his eyes fixed on the spot where alie dia* 
appcaretl. 

** Is it lios.'.ihl.' that I atn stisp vted that there arc thingf aiud of 
mens if i wt;n* in danger?" were tlie first thoughU that fioahed 
through his miml- H(»w strange tliat a man may appear doomed, 
given up, and lost, to the eve of every looker on, t^fore be bt'gina to 
suspect hiiiiaelf! This wan tlie fimt time that any definetl appreben* 
sion of hios of character ha<i occurri*d to Elliot, and he was starlied 
as if from a dredm. 

“ What the deuce is the matter with y<»ii, Klliot? .You look aa 
Roleiiin as a hearse!" said a young man near by, 

** Has Miss Elmiirc cut you ?" said another. 

** Cottle, man, have a glMs." said a third. 

•' lict him alone-lies bewitcheil." said a fourth. ** I saw the 
spell laid ou him. Nouv of us can say but futr turn may come 
next." 

An hour later, that evening. Florence was talking with b4*r ttfual 
spirit to a group who were collected around her, when suddenly 
looking up, she saw ftjliot standing in an abstract^ manxMT at one 
of the windows that looked out into the balctmy. 

** He is offended, I dare sa^,** she thought, **but what do I eaft? 
For once in my life I have tried to do a right thing—a giaid tbtog; 

I have risked giving offence tor lem than this, many a time.** Still, 
Floiruce could not hut feel tremalons. when, a few momesta after, 
Klliot appniached her and offered his arm tor a promenade, 
ilii’y walked up and down the rotxn, she talkifijg volably, and he 
answeriug yes and uo, till ai l«ii|rth, as if by amdeni, he drew her 
into the balcony which overhung Uiegardem Theasomt^-asehintaf 
brightly, and everything without, to fU placid 4|uiecaea% ooairaated 
strangely w ith the busy, harrying tc/oc within. 
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“ Mini Elmore,” *ai<l Elliot, abruptly, “ may T aak you, sincerely, 
bad you any design iu a remark you made to me in the early part 
of the erening?" 

Florence paused, and though habitually the most practised and 
aelf-poatetaed of women, the colour actually receded from her check 
as she answered,— 

“Yea, Mr. Elliot; I mast confess that I had,” 

“And is it possible, then, that you have heard anything?" 

“ 1 have beard, Mr. Elliot, that whieb make me tremble fur you. 
and for those whose life, I know, is Imuiid up in you ; and, telUim^ 
were it well or friendly in me to know that such things were said, 
that inch danger existetl, and not to warn you of it ?” 

Elliot sIo<kI for a few moments in silence. 

“ Have I offeiided ? Have 1 taken too great a lilierty ?” said 
Florence, gcntlr. 

Hitherto Elliot had only seen in Floren.e the self-po.sse.ssisl, 
asanred, light-hgartrd woinan of fusliion; but there was a reality 
and depth of feeling in the few words she had spoken to him, 
iu this interview, that opened to him entirely a new view in her 
character. 

"Ko, Miss Elmore," replied he, earnestly, after some pause; “I 
may bepoine./, offended 1 cannot lie. To tell the truth. 1 have lieen 
thoughtless, excited, daszled; my spirits, naturally buoyant, have 
carrird me, often, toii far; aiel lately 1 have painfully suspeeted my 
own powers of resistam-e. I have rt^ly felt that I needed help, but 
have been hai proud to confess, even to myself, that I needed it. 
You, Mias Elmore, have done what, |>erhaps. no one else could have 
done. I am overwhelmed with gratitude, and I shall.bless you for it 
to the latest day of my life. 1 am ready to pledge myself to any¬ 
thing you may ask on this subject." 

"Tlieii," said Kloremv. “do not shrink from doing what is safe, 
and necessary, and right for sou to do. because you liave once said 
you would nut do it. Yon understand me.” 

*' Preciseljreplied Elliot; " and yon shall be obeyed.” 

It was nui more than a week before the news was circulated that 
even (Jeorge Elliot had signeii the pledge of teroperaiitv. There 
wia miirb wondering at tbia sudden tarn among those who had 
kmiwn his utter repugnance to any measure of the kind, and the 
extent to whicli be had yielded to temptation; but few knew how 
flue uid delicate bad been the tuuca to which bit pride had 
yieided. 

ART AXD XATI RK. 

** N«w, giria.” said Mra. EUis Orey to her danghtert. “ here is a 
lallar flroas George Samen, aod he is to be down here next week ; 
•BI give Toh *iir warning." 

“ wnningf” tnid Funny Orry, tooking np ftoai her anlMoidery 
** whM do yon meno by that, aumita f ” 
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‘‘ Now ths**8 just you, Fanny/* said the elder sitter. Uughio|(. 
“ You dear little sinipycitv, you can never understand anything 
unless it is stated as definitely the multiplication table.'* 

** Ilu! we need no warningdo the case of iH>usiD (Jeorge, I’m sore,** 
said Faniiv. 

“ (’ousin (leor^e, to be sure ! !).» sou bear the little inno»*ent? ’* 

said Isabella, the seeomi sister. “ I siip|Mfse, Fanny, you never 
heard that be has Ihutii visiting ail the c<»urts of Kurope, stwiiig all 
the fine women, stone, picture, and real, that are to Iw fimtid. Such 
an om ife'tr and > ■'nmn'i^rnr !” 

** Hesides. having received a fortune of a million or so," atid 
Kmina. dare sai> now, Fannv. sou thought he was coming home 
to make dandel)<m ehains, and play with bulWn 1«1U, as he UMsd to 
d<i when he was a little Itoy.” 

“ Fanny will never take the world as it U." said Mrs. fJrey. I 
dolnrlieve she will l>e a child as hmg as she lives.” Mm. Grey Mild 
this as if she wen* sighing over some radical defect in the mind of 
her daughter, and the delicate chc«‘k of Fanny showiv) a tint some¬ 
what di^'per as she »{>oke, and she went on with her embroidery in 
silence. 

Mrs. (ilrey had Iteen leA, by the death of her httsluind, aole 
guardian of the three girls whose nam4‘s have appeared im the page. 
She was an active, hiisy, ambitious woman, one of the sort for whom 
nothing is ever finishtni enough, or pt'rfect enough, without a frw 
toiicbet. and dashes, and emendations ; and. as such people always 
make a mighty afifair of education. Mrs, Grey had made in a lifiy’s 
enlerpriM* to order, ailjust. and settle the character of her daughters : 
and when we use the wonl M in. an Mrs. <»rey understood it, we 
lucaii it to include lK>th face, figur*', dr<*si>. aceumplishuieuta, as well 
as thosi* more une<iseu(ial items, mind ami heart. * 

Mrs. (Jrey had delermjnt*d tfiat her daughters should be something 
altogether out of the common wav ; and accordingly she bad c<»i 
ducteii the training of the two ehCest with such ie«l and effect, that 
every trace of an original characUT was tliwroughly Hucated out of 
them. All their opinions, fc<‘ltrtgs, w<mli, and actiems, tnttead of 
gushing naturally worn their htuiru, were, according to the most 
approved authority, diligently cvmtparad and revised Kmma, the 
eldest, wras an imposing, showy girl, of some considerable talent, and 
•he had been assiduouslv trained to make a sensathm as a Wfwnan of 
ability and inteiiccc. iicr mind had laycn filled with infomiatnm ov 
all sorts of subjects, much faster than she had power to digest or 
employ it: and the standard which her ambitious mother had set 
for her being rather above the range of her abtltUca, thefw was a 
constant sensation of effort in her keeping up to it. In bcwHng btr 
talk you were constantly retuioded, ** 1 am a woman of mtell«<ft'--| 
am eotirrly above the oMinary levd of woman /’ atuion alt w^jaeta 
she was m anxiously and laboriawsly, well and ctinuiislaBtiallir, 
informed, that it sras enough to make one's head ar be to bear Her talk* 
Isabell^ the second daughter was, eacWim. r, a baa«ty~« tall. 
Spiling, Cieofiatn4ooki^ git 1, whose rich colour, dataiiiig eyes. 
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and anperb figure might have hid defiance to art to fiimUh an extra 
charm ; iieverthelesKt each grace )iad Ihh*!) as indefutigahly driUed 
and mauaruvred as the memtiers of an artillery company. Kyes, 
lips, evclashei. all had their lesson; and every motion of her sculp- 
tuf^d limlis. every intonation of her silvery voice, had been studied, 
coDtidenul, and coirwted, till even her dastidions mother could 
discern nothing that was wanting. Then were ad^letl all the graces 
of /rttm-all the approved mil's of in'ing delighted with 
music, painting, and poetr)'—and last of all came the lour of the 
continent; travelling being gt'uerally considered a sort of pumice- 
stone. for rubbing duwu the vurni'^h, and gi^ing the very itist*t<)tfeh 
to character 

During the lime that all this was going on. Mi>s Fanny, whom 
■we now declare our heroine, had iK'en growing up in the ipiietiide 
of her mother's coiintry-;ieat. and growing, as gli!> an* apt to, much 
faster than her mother imagiiu'd. Mie was a fair, slender girl, with 
a purity and sinudiciiy of appearance, whieli. if it be not in itself 
lieauty, had all the In'st eflei't of beauty in interesting and engaging 
the heart 

She hMikt'd imt so much beautiful as loveable. Her cdiaracter was 
in precise cornsp»)ndence with her appearance; its first and chief 
element was feeling: and to tliis add fancy, fervour, tasU*. entliu- 
sioiiii, almost up to the {Kiint of genius, and just eouimuii si‘nM.' 
enough to keep tlu'in alt in order, and you will have a very giHHl 
idem of the miud of Faiini Grey. 

Delightfully |m.ssed the d.ns with Fanny during the absence of 
her mother, while, without tliuught of rule or compass, she sang her 
own songs, painted llowcrs, and sketched landscapes from nature, 
visited aocialdy oil over the village, where she was a great favourite, 
rab about through the fields, over fences, or in the wikhIs, with her 
little cottage laninet, and, almve all, built her own little castli*s in the 
air, without any)>ody to help pull them down, which we think about 
the happiest cirenmsianee in her situation. 

Hat afiatrs wore a, very diflereot aspect when Mrs. Grey with 
her daughters relumed from Europe, as full of foreign ta.stt's and 
ttotions as people of an artificial character generally do return. 

Poor Fanny was deluged with a tMTeot of new ideas; the heard 
of styles of appearance, and styles of beauty, styles of mamier, and 
styles of convemtion, this, that, and the other air. a geucral efiV'Ct, 
am a particular effect, and of four hundred and fifty ways of pro- 
dodng an impression—in short, it seemed to her that people ought 
to be of wouderful conscH|Utfnce to have so many things U> 
think and to say about the how and why of every word and action. 

Mrs. Grey, who had no manner of doubt of her own ability to 
make over a character, nodertook the point with Fanny as 's>s> 
tematically as one woald undertake to make over an old dress. 
Poor Fanny, who had an unconqueraUe aversion to trying ou 
dresses or settling f»iats ta milliaery. went tlurongh with moat 
exemplary taeeknm an entire transfonnatioii as to all externals; 
hut wWi Mrs* Gr^ set herself at work upon her mind, and tastes. 
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and opinions, the matter became M>mewhat more mr^oust; the 
))Uo>anl ami fancifttl Hfnienta of her charjicler were aa 

in('a{»ahle of hemp arranj;«‘d acvonhiij;; lomle as the s{*ark}ing waler- 
dn»ps are of Ikmu^ »itrun|f into nf(')ila<^Mi and earrinp*.. or thef^ty 
clouds of tiiude into artificial f!i»wer*. Some warm oititral 

tlesire or taste of her nui» was ft»r ever inlcrfering with her nH»ther'8 
rf-yime : some ulwitiiiate little “ Faiint ism ” W(Mild always put up its 
head in defiance of rm'ived custom ; and, as her mother and sisicra 
pathetically remarked, do what you would with her, tlie wtmld 
always come out herself after all. ’ 

*AQer trying 1al»orioush to conform to the |uittem which was 
daily set lK,*f re h*'r, she <*ame at last to tio* cooeltision that aunie 
iiatural inferiority must for e\er present her aspiring to accomplish 
an>thing in that way. 

•* If I can't 1h* what my mother wishes. I'll at h*:iii 1h* nirself/* 
said she one day t«» Imt sisu^rs. •* f«ir, if I try to alter, i slialt 
neither he injself nor anyl>ody elw and, on the whole her miKher 
and sisters came to the same conelusion. .\nd. in truth, they found 
it a Very cfUivenient thing to ha>e one in the family who was ii(»t 
stiiduog effect, or aspiring to Ih- an>iliing in particular. 

ll was very agreealde to Mrs (»rey to have a daughter to sit 
witli her when she hatl the sick heuda<die. while the other girla 
were entertaining euin|>any in the drawing-riKim below. !t was 
very con>enient to her sisters, to ha\c s<»iiii‘ one whose drm took ao 
little time that she ha^l always a lirad and a pair of hands at (heir 
flisp<isul. in COM* of any toilet eni*‘rgt*nr\. Then »he was always 
lo\ing and ant'Ctionale, entirely willing to Ik* oul'talkcd and out* 
slioie'on eM*ry (wcashei; and that was another ndsantage. 

As to I<nilH‘Ua ^nd Ktiiiiia. the sensation tliat they made in.Miciety 
was einmgli to have gratifi-d a down ordinary h> lie*. All that 
they said, and did. and wore, w.in inftUnt and unqiuwthmaUe prw 
ctnfent; and noting gentlemen, ali starch and {lerfiirne, twirled Uteir 
Jaceil |)oeket handkerchiefs, and declared on their honour that they 
knew utK which was tie' most ijvercoming, the genius and wit of 
Mias Emma, or the bright eyes of Miss Isal^clla; th(*uah it waa an 
agreed point that Wtween them U>ih, iwH a Iwrart in the jf*y world 
remained in ita owner • tKMarasion a thing which might have a 
scriotif xiund to one who did not know the character of throe 
article*, often tlie mo«t trifling item in the inventory <rf worldly poa* 
•cMton*. And all this while, ail that was said of our beftnne was sruro- 
thing in th;* way: " I belicre there is anrdher sister—i* there iwrt V 

•‘Yc*, then* it a quirt little bluc-rvr<l l»dy. nrrer haa a 
word to Kay for berorlf—quite amialdr r tu tidd. ‘ 

Now it was not a fact that Mi** Fanny never ha*i a word to say for 
hetsclf. If people had •cen her on a visit at any one.of boaoea 
ahmg the little grrea street of her native »iUage, they might hav# 
k'amrd that her tongue cr*old go fast enough. 

But in lighted drawing>rooma, and among buaa'mg vqkear tad 
aurrounded people who were alway* oavtng things bectiaie tvA 
thing* were proper u> be said, Fanny wa» always diary .and ptualed. 
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•Dll nnready; ami for fear that she would say somcthinp: that she 
should not,” she concludi-d to say nothinp at all; nevertheless, she 
made good use of her eyes, and found a verj- <iuiet amusement in 
looking on to see how other people eomlneted matters. 

” • • • * • 

Well, Mr. Ooorffc Somors is aotuallv arrivo<l at Mr«. Tfrey’s 
ami ih<*ro Ik* sits witii Miss 1sal>clln in th»* <lr<*p rf‘(*<»ss 
of that wiinlow, wiuTi* the white nises an* peeping; in so in(Hh*stly. 

** To Ik* Mire," thouphl Fanny to herself, as she quietly Mineyed 
him l<M)in;nji up tltrou^h tin* hluuU* of a pair of mairuiticont whis¬ 
kers, and heanl him pavsttig the shuttlee<M*k of eomplniient l>ach aitd 
forth with the finwi assureii ami practic'd air in the woild, ** t«* 
sure, 1 was a child in imagining' that I should see i'ousin Cte<ir^^* 
Somers. I*m sure this ma};nificent ^oiinp peiiMfOian, full of all utter¬ 
ance and knowledpe. i^ not the i*<>usiii tliat I ust d to f****! so easy 
with ; no, iiidfeil and Fanny ;:.ivr a half sigli, and then w(?iit out 
into the jrarden to water her penuiintiis. 

For some days Mr. Somers s**eiMe<l to fee! put upon his n*piitation 
to sustain the character of ^'allant, s/iraa/, See., which 

every one '%ho makt** the tour of the eoutinent is exj>ecti*<l to bring 
home as a matter of course ; for there is seldom a y<miig gentleman 
who knows he has ({ualifteatioiis in this line, who can resist the 
temptation of showing whut he can do. AecoMingly he diMMis*.e»l 
tragvsiies. ami reviews. at:d ancient and inoilern customs, with Miss 
Kmma: and wi»h Miss l'’alH*!la retouched her drawings and ex- 
hihit(«d his own : sporttnl the most choice and re<7»c;r/«^st) le of com¬ 
pliment at every turn, and. in short, flattered hiimu'lf, perhaps 
justly, thu* he was pluing the irr'*si8tihle in a manner quite equal 
to thatsof his fair cousins. 

Now, all this while Miss Famiy was Tuist.-ik'-n in one jwiint, for 
Mr. ttcorp* S»imer*. llmugh an exce».*<liht;ly fine ginitleinan, had, 
after all, quite a snlwtpatuni of redity about him, of real heart, real 
feeling, and real opini<»u of his own : and the consequence was. that 
when tiitul of the effort <»f conrerniH’j he nmlly longed to find Kune- 
bokly to to/A to; and in this m<KH| lie one evening strvdled tuto the 
lihrarr, leaving the car party in the dr4wiug ro».»m to themselves. 
Mias Fanny w.'m there, quite intent npcm a liook of sekviiuns from 
the old Fii^ish ptu'ts. 

** Really. Miss Fanny. ” said Mr. S«mieni, “you are very sparing 
of the fiirour of your l ompanv to iis this erening.’” 

"O, I presume my c^xnpany h mn much miiwed." said Fanny, 
with a fimile. 

•* You must have a p^r opThion of our taste, then,** said Mr. So¬ 
mers. 

••Oomc. come, Mr. Somers,'* replied Fanny.’ '•too forget the per¬ 
tain you ar* talking to; it is not at all ncMsafy for you Ui com- 
plimcul me; noUwy crer dm* "-s<» you may feel relieri-d of that 
tmhie.*'*- 

** Kohodr rrvr doea. Mias Fanny; pny. how b that T* 

Fni ftot the tort of p^n to say inch thiaga to,” 
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“ Ain\, pray, irhai fort of pensoti ought one In be, in order to Hare 
MH’h things saUl?” repliwi Mr. S»)m**rs. 

" Why, like >^ister Isabella, 4 »r like Kmma. Y<mi titnlerstanH 1 am 
a sort of little nobotly ; if any one wastes fim* wonh on me, t never 
know what to make <»f them.” 

"And. pmj, what niii«i one «ny foyou?*’ said Mr. Homers,i|uit« 
amused. 

** Why, what they reallv think ami really feid ; and I am alwayt 
pnrzietl by anything • 

^Vcoordmglv, aUmt half an hour aAerwartl% you might have 
seen the niurft'admirtsl Mr. Hruners once more transformed into the 
Cousin (ieorge. and he and Fanny engaged in a very inlerestiug 
fi(f-u-tifr alKuit oM time* and things. 

Now, \oii may skip acroM a fortiught from this ev’eniiig, ami then 
look in at the same old Ithrarv*. just as the setting son is looking in 
ut it«% western window, and \ou wilt ««•«> Fanny sitting tmok a litlU* 
ill the shadow, with one struggling m v of light illuminating her yore 
childish face, and she is hatking up at .Mr. (> 4 *orge Srimem. as if in 
N»me sudden per|deaity ; and, dear me. if we are not niitUkeu, our 
voting gentleman i^ blushing* 

** Whv, ('ousin (ieorge." sjvsthe ladv, *• what you mean ?’* 

“ I tlmiiglit I sfNike plainly enough, Fanny, ' replied ('ousin 
(ieorge, in a tone that mit/ht hare made the matter plain eaoagh, to 
U‘ sure. 

Fanny laughed outright, and the geiitlefnan lor>ke<l terribly arrkma. 

** ItidtH'd, now. don’t t*e angry ," said »lie, as lie t»me<l away with 
a vexed and mortified air: ** indee*!. now. I canivd help laughing, U 
set'ms so odd . what triU they all think of }oa 

“ It's of no coDw* 4 |Ui'nc»’ to me what iluy think.** said Mr. Homert. 
** I think, Fanny, if you had the heart 1 gave )«»q credit for, you 
might have seen my feelinga before now." 

" Now, do sit down, my 4 /eor cousin/’ said Faany, eameafly, draw¬ 
ing him into a chair, and tell me. how could 1 , poor liitie M'm 
Fanny Nolsidy, how 1 have th<»ught any such ihinfr. with such 
sisters as I have? 1 did think that ym hM me, that you karw 
more of my real feelings than mamma awl sistm; Imt that you 
should—that you ever sh^mld^-wliv, I am ashNiisheil that you did 
not fall in love with laalwlla. " 

•* 'That would have metycNir feelings, then ?" mid freorge, eaawHy, 
and looking as if be would have locked throogb her, eyea, eoal, aM 
all. 

** No, no, tadeed,'* she mid, taraiAg away her bead ; added 

she, quickly, ** yon*11 lose all your eredit 'tor good taste. Now, t«(] 
me. aerionsly, what do jva like me forC’ 

** Weil, ihra, Faaay, I can give yim the brat rcaaoa. 1 llht yo« 
for being a real, sincere, nafartl girl ; for betag ta yon 

tastes, a^ simple in your appearance, and simple in year mantwr i^ 
and for having heart etioagh Ml, aa I hope, to love plw Gaorn 
Somers, with all bss ftalli, and not Mr. Somars't l a pt rt irtsaa , nr Mr. 
Somers*# mta b hs hme at.** 

r t 
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“Well, this it all very reasonable to roe. of coarse," said Fanny, 
but it will lie so much flwk to poor mamma." 

“ I dare say your mother could never understand how seeing the 
very acme of cultivation in all countries should have n-ally made my 
eyes ache, and long for something as simple as green grass or pure 
water to n-st them on. I came down here to find it among my 
cousins, and 1 found in your sisters only just such women as I have 
teen and admired all over Europe, till I was tired of admiring. 
Your mother has achieved what she aimi*d at, perfectly; 1 know of 
no circle tiiat could produce higher s|>ecimens; but it is all art, tri¬ 
umphant art, after all, and 1 have so strong a current of ifiittiVal 
ieeling running through my heart, that 1 could never 1 h' happy except 
with a fresh, simple, impulsive character." 

*■ Like me, you are going to say,” said Fanny, laughing. “ Well, 
ni admit that you are right. It would be a pity that you sli|pld 
not have one vote, at least." 


flllLDItEN. 

“ A little child shall lead them.".' 

OxK cold market morning I looked into a milliner’s shop, and there 
I sown hale, hearty, wdi-browned young fellow from the country, 
with his tong cart whip, and lion-shag coat, holding up some little 
matter, and tuniing it about on his great fist. And what ilo you 
suppose it was? Abiiky'i Imimrl! A little, soft, blue satin hooil, 
with a swan's-down l»rder, white as the new-fallen snow, with a 
frill of rich blonde around the edge. 

Uy his side stood a very pretty woman, holding, with no smalt 
pride, the baby—for evidently it was the baby. Any one could read 
that (bet in every glance, as they looked at earb other, and then at 
thr large unconscious eyes and fat dimpled cheeks of the little one. 

It was evident that neither of them had ever seen a baby like that 
before. 

“ But really, Mary,” sidd the young man, “ isn’t three dollars very 
high?" 

Mary very pimdently said nothing, but taking the litle bonnet, 
tied it on the little head, and held up the bahy. The man looked, 
1 ^ without another word down weut the tliree dollirs—all the 
avails of last week's butter'; and as they walked out of the shop, it is 
bard to ny which looked most delighted with the bargain. 

“ Ah," iboogfat I, “alittle child tluiu lead them.” 

Another day, aa I was passing a carnage-factory along one’of our 
imncipnl bmeb Mteets, 1 saw a young mechanic at work on a wheel. 

tough body of a carriage stood beside him. and there, wrapped 
up nngly. all boodod and cloaked, aat a little ^k-eyed nrl, about 
a year o^ pfoyfofi dog. Aa I stopped the man 

loMfd up horn hia work, and taruM admirtagly tnwarvb hia tittle 
companion, aa mudi as to say," fica what I have got berc!" 
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** Yes/' thought I; ** and if the little ladv ever gels a gUnee fhtin 
admiring swains as sincere as that, she willln* Juckv." 

Ah, thc'.e children, little witches pretty evtn in alt their faults 
and ahsurdities. Sch*. for example, ponder little felhiw in a naughty 
fiu He has sliaken liis long curls over his deep-blue eyes; the fair 
brow' is bent in a fn»wi), the nute leuf lip is pnrstxl up in iiifinttv de> 
fiance, and the white* shoulder thrust angrily forwara. Can any Wt 
a child look so pretty, even in iu uatightin<‘ss ? 

Then comes the instant change**the Hasliing smiles and tetrs, as 
the good comes hock all in a nitdi, and you are overwhelmed with 
pi^ilefinttioiis, promises, and kisw^s ! Tliey are irnwtstihle, too, these 
little OIK'S. They pull away the scholar's pen, tumble alnHit his 
paiH'r, make somersets over his books; and what can he do ? They 
tear up new.spaiH'rs, litter the cariN'ts, break, pull, and upset, and 
tlnm jabber imheard-of KugUidi iu self-defence; and what can you 
do Tor y*>urself ? 

If I had a child." says the precise man, *' you should see.'* 

Ik* df>e$ have a child, and his child tears up hit papers, tnmhles 
over his things, and pulls his noia*, like ail other ehtldrrti; and what 
has the precise man to say ft>r himself? Nothing ; he is like every* 
body else; ** a little child shall lead him.’* 

I'he hardeiitnl heart of the worldly man is unlocked by thegoil^ 
less tones and simple caresses ofhfs son ; loit he rriiayi it in time, by 
imparting to his boy ail the crooked tncks and callmia niaaims 
which have undone himself. 

Go to the gaol—to the [>enitentiary. and find there the wretch moat 
sullen, brutal, and hardeiu'd. Then look at y<ior iufiint sem, ihieh 
as he is to you. such to some inoiher was this man. Thai hard hand 
was ioft and dcHcate ; that rough voice was lender and liapiim; 
fond eyes followed him os he played, and he was rocked and^cml^ 
as something holy. Tlirre was a time when bis heart, iH>fi aiid uo* 
worn, might have opened to questionings of Ckal and Jesoa, and 
been sealed with the seal of heaven. Hut harsh bands sris^ it; 
fierce goblin lineaments were iuiprcased upon it; and ^ U over 
with him for ever! 

So of the tender, weeping child is made the callous, heartless mas t 
of the all-believing child, the sneering sceptic ; of the beauUftil and 
miNlest. the shameless and alumdon^; and this is what Ike iwcr/«f 
does for the little one. 

There was a time when the dirias Ome stood cm earth, and Ititl# 
children nwaght b) draw near to him. But hamb buinafi betnga stood 
between htin and them, forbidiiing their appruneh. Ah! has it not 
always been so ? Do not even we, with <mr hard and aosubdoed feed* 
iogv, our worldly and uiupiritual habits and msiims, stand like a dark 
screen between our little child and its Saviour, and keep «v«i fhm 
the chute.' bmi of our hearts the sweet nslunce which isight unfold 
it for Faradise ? ** Suffer little children to come onto me, and forM 
them is still the voice of the Son of (kd; Uit tbosoedd world 
still closes around and forbids. WbM, of old, disctpics would 
tiou their Lord of the bighor mystcrisi of his ki tiff lo Bb ho Im % 
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little child aiid him in the iiu<Ut« a6 u bipi of him vlio i^hoiild 
he greatcftt in heaven. That gentle tearlier remains still to us. lly 
every hearth and Preside Jesus btill tmU the little ihild in thr muht 
ijf ««. 

W'ouldst thou know, 0 parent, what i& that faith which unhvcKs 
heaven 1* (io not to wrangling pitlemics, or creeds and tVtrms of 
Iteology, but draw to thy Ikihuu thy little oiie» and read in that 
clear trusting eye the lessim of eternal life. Ik* only ti>thy <»«mI us 
thy child is to thee, and all is done, illesseil shalt thou be. indeed. 
** when the little rhild ehall lead thee." 


HOW TO MAKK FHIKNHS WITH MAMMOX. 

It was four oVdock in the afWrnmm of a dull winter day that ^r. 
II. sat in his eounting-nKtin. The sun hatl nearly gone down, and, 
in fact, it was already tailight l>eneath the shud(»ws of the tall, 
dusky stores, and the close, crooked street.s of that <jnarter i>f }lo.sf4m. 
Hardly light enough struggled through the dusky panes of the 
couuting'house for him to read the entries iu a inucb>lhumlH.*d 
inemomnduin-lxiok, which he held in his hand. 

A small, thin lH>y. with a pale face and anxious expr(*S9>ion, signih' 
caul of delicacy of conNtitutioii. and a um> early actpiaiutance with 
want aud sorrow, was standing by him, earnestly watching his 
motions. 

**Ah, yes, my boy,’* said Mr. H., as he at last shut up the 
memorandumdKmk. Yt**, Tve got the place now ; I’m apt to 
lie forgetful almut these things ; come, now, let’s go. How is it 'i 
Haven’t you brought the basket ?” 

** Nq, siri” said the bov, timidly. The grocer said he'd let 
mother have a quarter for it, aud she thought she'd sell it” 

** That’s bad.** said Mr. II., as he went ou, tying bis throat with 
a long eom^ner of tome yards iu extent: and as he continued this 
c^peradoo he abstractedly repeated, ** That’s had, that’s Itad.” till the 
pKW little l)oy looked quit** dismayt.'d, and began to thtuk that some* 
Imw hia mother had been dreadfolly out of tliv way. 

*'8be didn^t want to send for h^’p so lung as she had anything she 
could tell,” aaid the little boy. in a deprecating tone. 

**Ob. yea, quite right,” said Mr. H., taking fhiina pigeondiole in 
the dcah a Urge pocket*bfiok, and he^nniBg to turn it over; and, as 
befbre, abatnet^y repeating, ** Quite right, quite right,” till the 
little hoy became rsusaured, began to thinly alUiough be didn’t 
know wny, that his mother had done eomcthtiig quite meritorious. 

** W^,** aaid Mr. M., after be had taken aeveral bills from the 
poeket'^book and truafrrred them to a wallet which be put into his 
pocket, **Dow we're reudy, my boy.** But flrat he stopped to lock 
up Wa desk, and then he aaMl. abstractedly to himself, ** 1 wcoder if I 
hadn't better fake a frw tmets.’* 

Mow, it it m be coofeased that thia Mr. H., whom we have to 
lalBodMa to o«r leader, waa, tahia way, quiia an oddity. He had 
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a numl>er of sinKiilar Httlr ftem h-intn and |»eculiar}tu*« <|uiu* hi* «»Vfi» 
Mich as a for aUuit atu»ii|; dark ntlo)*^ a( all Mirtl of 

M*nsomthk‘ and unHra»»!i;i}>;i- hoitrH; out of dirtv, 

i»»‘t;lecl«Hl chililrcn. and ;dK>ut ;’rmTaM}- in tin- coinmautty 

till In* t'ould pt't tin'iu inn* or wihri’MiM* |irioi hf) |<tr. U«* 

:il>ru\). liaii m hi<^}*«K-k(t a n<i!i-of Mtinc do/.oi fKHir wuiowii who 
wanted t*'a, Mi^rar. cjialK-?*. or (*(u'‘r thiii^i» Mich as widow* 
always will U- wantin;'. And t*un he had a iinM extrinirditiary 
talent for tindui^' oik ail tin* «>*ck stmii^^orw that lay iii oui>or>th« 
wh**, c^erylKxiy knows, ila^v no h 

to ff>'t sh'k III su 'ii }dar« v unless they luTc money enough tO pay 
iheir exp.-n-'s.. w!uch they nt vcrd*>. 

Ik'Mde.s this all Mr. ll.'s kinsmen and coomos. to the third, fourth, 
and f*rlielli rmiise, w» re;jiw,iys ^nl^l^lt:n} ! ’it -rs. wlneii. aitiutig 
ph-asint' items. ^'.-inTaliy e *iK,ini -U in-- mtelhgi.-nce mat a few 
Inindred dollirs vn-fc jn't mm rx e»doi;;ly n»v'»s#ijry to mivi* 
tiiriu fro >i u::>T inm, ui.d tiiey kinw of n**o>*dy el»>‘ to «hull) to 

10. >k for It. 

And then Mr. H. w.t> n]t 1>* Ins liiroat in sidmTtption* to rvery 
charitahle fMx iely that was ever made <ir iiiij^ine*!; hail a httni ill 
huildiii..; all the ehur« li *s within a hiiielred inilevi; o.r.i«ioiially ifive 
four or live thousand »io|I us t.. a etdlere; olh-red to In* one of six to 
miM' ten thonsand dokx.s lor siune U-nevoleni purpuM*. and whilt 
four of the MX hacked out. •piif'Ky paid the Isilanre |jiiuM-ir. and Milii 
iio iu<»re a'lMiiit if. An'tie r «*! tus »i (aitrie* was to keep 

always uUml him ii<>y •pimtity of toe^ts an*! g«Mnl imokm litilt; and 
hig. for chil Iren and gn*wii up peopk. whieh he generally diffuiwii 
in a kind of ^rentle al«*ut iuin wherever i«e movevl. 

So*great wa* Ins loo.Mona.aa tor lK’ll•‘‘^*delle•* that it eould not At 
all coutine iiwlf to ih*- streets of JrMtiin. t!*e ejreie of hi» rtdaliv«i, of 
even tin- t uned Sla.f* <>i Aii»-n. a, Mr. It. w,>i full}‘|«i,{99 up iu 
the aHa;r« of liuli*. liuniiaii. Cliiua, au l ail iIi 'mt oul-of tb« 
way plac.T". which hu k umUIi' u>au o. r tuiuhs of with auy iuivrcwt, 
uiilcM he call make ►.•in - muucy ti.. r.’; ami m«iK-y, il i« t« I* «»• 
fcMU.’d, Mr. II. didn't make there, ihmitrh h« aprut au ainmdanm. 
For pctiiiip up priouiii; prc)ia«-> ii> ('<• j l.a. lur Cbiurw tjpr, C* boxc* 
■if clotbinj; ai d whal u«; U) U- »«.t to tbe .Saiidwirb Utaud*, for. 
»ch<iol-l»w.k, for the (ir.i-ks, au-i all olbrr uotwiiw of liial aorl, Mr. 

11. was wrhout a (laralh-l. .No wooiltT his rich lirothor awmbasU 
•oiiiciimM ihonfibt him Mmo thiup of a Uire, aiiM«, bis bean Itciap 
full of all these matters, be was railx-r apt to ujb about Ibam, aii4 
MUortiOKW to mdrawoiir to draw tbciu lulo (ilhiwship to an eaM»t 
that was not to W tlo-uplii of, 

»u It camr to pas* ofiii., tiiai th<iupb Mr, II. was a tbriwiBS 
businras mao, with some t«t> ■housau.l a-yrar, b« ofivn wor* apnm; 
Ibrradlia'r cat, th« scams wbrnsif wouid be trimmed with boaa of 
white; aud he would tome'inw* ii».d scirral prsttp plam hniw oa 
the suhjm of a new bat Icfure be would tbiuk fa« eoubbaSurd OM. 
Sow. it is to Is- cuufetscd lb« world is mit aiwavs gntUfoi to iIMm 
who tfa'jt del utc tbcmicli is to its iutc-rcata, tod Mr. H. kadu Mock 
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occasion to know this as any other man. IV'opte got so us(*<l to his 
giving, that his houtity iK'catne as common and as lu'ccssary as that 
of a higher Itenefactor. ** who niaketh his sun to rise upon tiie evil anti 
the goi^, and st'ndeth rain ii{>on the just and the unjustand so it 
came to pass that pHiple took them, as they do the snnsliine and the 
rain, quite as muttere of course, not thinking nitich about them when 
Ui^ came, hut particularly apt to seohi when the\ did not conic. 

But Mr. 11. never cared for that, lie did not give for gratitude ; 
he did not give for thanks, nor to have liis name puhlishisl in the 
papers as one of six who had given fifty thousand to do so and^so^ 
out he rave because it was i» him to give, and we all know' that it 
is an old rule in medieine, as well as morals, that w hat is in a man 
must 1 k‘ brought out. Then, again, he had heard it reported that 
there had lH‘<‘n One of distinguislied authority who had expressed the 
opinion that it was “more hiegtn’d totjive than forecciee,’* and he ve^' 
much beUevi>d it —believed it becanst^ the One who said it must have 
known, since for mairssakc he once gave away au.. 

And so, when some thriftless, distant relation, whose dehu he had 
paid a doxen times over, gave him an overhauling on the subject of 
liberality, and seemed inclined to take him b} the throat fi>r further 
charity, he calmed hiima lf d<iwn by a chapter or two from the New 
Testament and half a doaeii hymns, and Uien simt him a giKKl, 
hrotheriy letter of admonition ami coiiuHil, with a liank note to 
enforce it'; and when some querulous old woman, who hud had a tene¬ 
ment of him rent free for thret or four yeans, M'nt him word that if 
be didn't M*nd and mend the water>pi{K's she would move right out, he 
sent and mended them. People said that he was foolish, and that it 
didn't do any good to do for ungrateful ]>eople: bot Mr. II. knew 
that it did Aim good. He loved to do it, and he thought also on 
■ome woi^s that ran to this effect; ** Do good and lend, httjnnp for 
fttdhing'a^iny He literally hoped for nothing again in the way of 
reward, either in this worhl or in heaven, Iwyond the present 
pleasure of the deed ; for be had abundant occasion to see bow 
favours are forgotten in this world; and as for another, he had in 
hit own soul a standard of benevolence so high, so puit‘, so etiiereal, 
that but One of mortal birth ever reached it. He lelt that, do what 
he might, he fell ever so far below the life of that tpotleu ihe —that 
kis crown in heaven must come to him at last, not as a reward, but 
U a Awe, eternal gift. 

But all this while onr fHend and his little companion have been 
pattering along the wet stieets, in the rain and sleet of a bitter cold 
evening, till they stopped Wfore a grocery. Here a large cross- 
ban<Uea basket was drst bought, and then filled with sundry 
pnekagea of tea, sugar, candles, soap, starch, and various other 
matters; a barrel of fiour was ordered to be sent alter him on a dray. 
Mr. H. neat stopped at a dry goods' stoiw and bought a pair of 
btanketa, with which he loaded down the boy, who was happy 
anough to ba so loaded; and then, taming grmdraily from the more 
fteiqaented streets, the two were soon loat to view w oaa of the 
filMcat alieya of the dty. 
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The clu'crftil fire wa* tilazin^ in hit parlour, at, retumed fmm bit 
lon^', w«i walk, he was sitting? h^* it with hi.4 feet c<»mfortab}jr 
iiM*ast*tl in slippers. The astral was bumiiijr brijfhllv on the ceftliv 
tihle, and a ^roup of ohiIdri‘ii were amund it, studyiiig their Icmnns, 
“ !*apa,” said a litlle \n*y, “ what dm** this verse mean? It's in 
my Suihlay-'iehool h**>>:ni. ‘ Maki- to younM*lve» JriendK <y iht wnai* 

mou !■/ uvr 'ujhtr,>it%<ir’(ii, vhru y Jail, thrj may retffivf you uUo 
everlasting /mfntutions.* " 

** Voiiou^'ht to have n^ked jmir teacher, my »>»/* 

• * he said he didn't know exactly wdiat it meant. He wanted 
m*' to hM»k this wei-k and see if 1 could find out.’* 

Mr. 11.'s *^t;mdiiig n‘soun*e in all exe(fel»eal difficulties was l^r. 
S of's Kani'lv Ilihh*. Therefore, he now got up, and putting on his 
speetacji-s, wal ed to the glass hm>keas«*, and n«!k d<»wn a volume of 
tliat Worthy commentator, and o|M‘ning it, ri*ad aloud the whole 
e\)Misition<if the passage, together with the practical n'fi<*cttufit upon 
it; and, h\ the time he had done, he found hit toiing auditor fast 
asleep in his chair. 

“Mother," said he, “this child plays too hard, lie can't kivp 
his t'Ves ojM*n evening’t. lt'« time he was in IkhI.'* 

“ I wasn't asl'*ep, pa," said M:oUt llenr)’, starting up with that 
air of injured imKK’eiiee with which gentlemen of his age generally 
tr.-ut an imputation of this kind. 

“Then can }o\i tell me now what the passage means that 1 have 
h*‘en n*a<lir»g to jou ? " 

“ There’s so nmcfi of it." said lieiiry, ho{H.‘leM}y, I wUh yon'd 
just tell me in short order, father." 

“(), read it fijr younw-lf." sa»d Mr. H., as be pushed the hoede 
towartis the txiy, for it wav to Im* cntif«*%iMid tlmt h** p«'rreiv«xl at this 
moment that he had riot himM'if ncei^c'd an) particularly lumsiMwa 
irnpresiiion, though of course he thought it was owing to btf own 
want of coniprehensioii. 

Mr. H. team'd liack in his ntekingthair, and, on hta own mirate 
account, l>egan to speculate a little as to what he really should think 
the verse might mearg supposing he were at alt competent to deride 
upon it. “ * Make to yourselves frieml* of tlie mammon of tiarirtt* 
eouvness.’'* says he: “that's money. v(.*ry clearly, flow am 1 to 
make frienda with it or of it ? Receive aae into everlaatinf haldl»* 
tioDs: that's a singular kind of cxpreiaMm. 1 wooder what If 
means. I>f. Swrtt makes some veir good iwmarki ahooc iP-4mt 
fomehov I'm not exactly clear." It must be remarked that this 
was not an oncommon rranltof Mr. II.'• critical inveetigatsona la this 
quarter. 

WrII. tboiiKhu vill vtixkr; whI, u h« Uf «ill> bi* bold iNi tb« 
back of hi, riKkiii|;-<ba)r, Mvt hi, rjrt* flx«d on the Sickmiiir bbte 
of tfa« coal, of bu »n irmap in tb« city, >sd of Ihf kiMijr 

parrri br bad brtu rwitinp, um) of (b.' poor vonas vilb the foie, 
diwuurnprd (are, to vlwm be bad carried wamb and e&albft, ail 
blended ibrmaelTe, tofpKbrr. He fell. too. a little badeSule er iaf 
ugcbilUxod aome nimay leontioBt is bi< bead, Bka • eiMnaeaeilig 
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cold, for be wan not a atrong man, and it is probable bis long, 
walk was likely to cause him some iiiconveuieiit’e in this wa}. At 
last he was fast usleep, nodding in his chair. 

He dreamed that he was very sick in IkmI, (hat the doctor came 
and went, and that he grew sicker and sicker, il/wa.*^ going to die. 
He saw his wife sitting weeping hy his pillow—his children funding 
by with rale and frightened faces; all things in his nK)m Ix-gan to 
swim anu waver and fade, ami voices that called his name, and sohs 
and lamentatitais that rose around him, seemiHl faroil'aiid distant in his 
ear. O eternity, eternity ! 1 am going—I am going,’* he thought ; 
and in that hour, strange to tell, not one of all his good deeds st^l'ii/rd 
good enough to lean on—all Isire some taint or tinge, to his piirilietl 
eye, of mortal seldshnesK, and seemetl uniiolv before the Ai.i. Pchk. 
** 1 am going," be tlumght: ** there is no time to sta\. no time to 
alter, to balance aceons.ts; and I know not what I am. hut I know, 
O Jesus, what Tiiolt art. 1 have trustini in thee, and shall never 
be coufuuuded/’ and with Uiut hist breath of pruur, earth was 
past. 

A sofl and solemn breathing, us of music, awakened him. As un 
infant child, not yet fully awake, hears the holy warhltngs of his 
moUier’s hymn,aiid smiles half conscious, so t'ne heuveu-lKirn hecume 
aware of sweet voic4*s and loving faces around him ere yet he fully 
woke to the new immorta! Lick. 

**Ah, he has come at las'. How long we have waited fur him! 
Here be is among us. Now for ever w'eleuuie! welcome! *' said the 
voices, • 

Who shall s])<*ak the joy of tliat la^l birth, (he birth from death 
to life! theswt*et. calm, iiibreathing ctuisciousu'^Hs of purity and rest, 
the certainty that all sin, all weakness and error, afe at last gone for 
evervjhe deep immortal rapture of rvpt>se^felt to be but Ufgun— 
never to eotl! 

So the eyes of the lK*aven-bom opfned on the new heaven ami the 
new earth, and wondered at the cr«>wd of loving fat^es that 
ihroQgeti about him. Fair, codlike forms of l)eaiit>, such as earth 
never knew, preased rouud him witl^ bl|^ings thotiks, and 
welcome. 

llie man spoke not, but he wondered in his heart who were, 
and whence it came that they knew him; and as soon as the inquiry* 
formed itself in his soul, it was read at ouce by his heavenly friends. 

** 1,** mid one bright spirit, ** was a poor boy whom you found in the 
sUwHs: you sottglit me out, you sent me to school, you watched over 
me, and kd me to the bouse of (tod ; and now here 1 am.*’ ** And 
we," said ot^r voices, **are other neglected children whom you 
redeemed ; we also thank you.** ** And I,*’ said another, ** was a lust, 
helplem girl: sold to tin and shame, nobody thought I could be 
aaved; everybody pasacd me by till you eame. You built a home— 
a refi^ for toch poor wretches as I, ai^ there 1, and many like me, 
Imard of Josus; and here we are." ** And I.*’ said another, ** was 
tmoa a eltwk in your store. 1 enme tt» the city innocent, hut 
i wm batrajed if tha templar. I Ibrgoc my lauther, and my 
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jiiutlu j's (; »,). I went to Iho ami IIk- tlicatfv, uiiil 

at )a-«i 1 roM«‘d yonr ilrawtr. Soti i»t>:ht ha\r juntln raM lur off; 
Imt vm U*n* wiiU im\ vcmi vat.'lml omt ni*'. you M\vd im. ) riu 

h<To through you tliiHUa).” ‘*-\inl I.” saul unothfT. " v»iM»n iioor 
slave jfirl —JouiiumI to In- on tljc nuctiou hhx'k to a hi** of 

infuiii\, and the ruin ot sou) and )hm)\ . Had you not Iteiut wiilitig to 
l?iveM> liirgoly for my muvuii. uo one had thtmgbt to huii mr, loii 
stimulattnl otluTs* to jrive, and I \*as ntlirnifj. 1 a Chriatiau 
mother to hrin;: iiiy children up for ('hriRt^thcv arc alt hen* with 
me to hli'ss \im tliw day. and their children on «'arth. and Ihetr 
cliiffln*u’» children are jrnosm;; up to hlesn jou.*‘ “And I,*'aaid 
another, ‘'was an niilK.du‘ver. lf> tin* pride of my intellect, 1 
thoii^^ht 1 conld demoiistnite the 2 ih«’irdify of ('hrifttiaiiity. 1 
tiioa^ht 1 could .aiswer (he ar^'uinctit from iinrachu and ptoplHH*y ; 
hut }our patient. Sidf'deiiMu^' life w;u an arj^umeiU I never otilild 
answer. When 1 «aw )ou spcndin>r a)) \our time and all «our 
money in efforts tor \onr tellow-inen. undiseoiirap-d h> m^tratilude, 
aiul careless of prai'c, iIkmj 1 thoui'hr. * There u sontetninf; duiiM' iu 
that man's life,' and tliat tljon|;h( hnxiph! me here.*' 

The mail hstked artMind on the gntlienitfr coti^^refration. and he 
saw that tlo^rc w:i.s no one whom le- ha<l dtuwo liravenward, that 
hail not also dniwii tliithcr m)nads of othem. In his lifetime he 
had N-eii scatUTin^» seeiU of artnmd from hour to hour, almost 

unooiifu.dous)\ ; and now he saw e\«rv »<‘«-d •pringiftg up into a 
wideniug fori'st of in<nn»rtal U'uuiy and glory. It seruird to him 
that there wa.i to Im‘ no end of the iiumU'nt that Hockeil to claim him 
as their iong*ex(M'Ct('d wMihfriend. Ili» heart wa* fftll, and hif SKt? 
liecanie an th.it of an iinail aa he )ook«‘d tip to (hicwho teetfird 
nearer than aff, and )k.i;d, ••Thu i» thy h»»e for me* unworthy, 
<> J(*sn8. Of thee, and to thee, .^itd through thee, a^ a^ (hihfC»* 
Amen.*' 

Amen! aswithchonis of many waten and mighty thutidrringe 
the sound swept onward, and dud far of) iu chiming rchon among 
the distant stars, and the man awoke. 


A St'KNK IN JI:!U'SAIA:M. 

It is now nearly mwn, the busiest and most bostliog hour of the day; 
Set tfie strerO of the holy city SM'tn denerled and silent as the ffave. 
Ybe artisan has left his bench, tlie merchant his mcirhaiidtae; the 
throngs of retumeti wanderers which ffits great national feslleal has 
brought up from every iaiid of the earth, and which have bees ftir 
the last week carrying life and motion thnsigh fsefy sUevt, 
foddeoty to hare dtaappntred. Here and there solitary 
like the last potterinf raindmiM after a shower* awahcB the telMca 
of the streem; and here and there some lonely woman hwhi fhom thn 
bowwtop with snatons and agitated ^ce* as if she wosid difcm 
•oBHihiag in the ikr diataacc. 
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A SCEKE TK JEKU8ALEM. 


Alone, or almofl alone, the few remaining pnesu move* llko 
white>winged, wlitary hiitiR over the gorgeous pavements of the 
temple, and as they mechanically conduct the mitiistrations of the 
day, cast significant glanet^s at each other, and pause liere and there 
toconveree in anxious whistx*rs. 

Ah! there is one voice which they have often heard beneath tliose 
arches—a voice which ever bore in it a luysierious and thrilling 
charm—which they know will Ik? husht'd to-^lay. Chief priest, 
scril>e, and doctor have all gone out in the death procession after 
him ; and these few remaining ones, far from the excitement of*tlie 
crowd, and hnsied in calm and sacred duties, find voices of anxious 
4iuestioniug rising from the depths of their own souls, What if this 
indeed were Uie t.’hrist ?” 

Ihit pass we on out of the city, and what a surging tide of life and 
notion meets the eye, as if all nations under himven had dashed 
their waves of |K>pulatioti on this Judean shore! A noisy, wrathful, 
tempestuous moh, Ihillow on billow, waver and rally round some 
central object, which it cimeeals from view. Parthians. M(.*des, 
Klamites, dwellers in Mes<)(>otamia and Kgy*pt, strangers of Pome, 
Cretans ond Arabians, Jew and Proselyte, convoked from ibe ends of 
the earth, throng in agitated concourse one on another; one theme in 
every face, on every tongue, one name in every variety of accent and 
dialect passing from Igi to lip: '‘Jkkus or NAZAnETii!” 

Lcmk on that man—the centre and cause of all this outburst! He 
stands there alone. Tlie cross is ready. It lies Wneath his feet. 
The rongh baud of a brutal soldier has seized his robe to tear it from 
him. Another with sudwart arm is boring the holes, gazing upward 
the while with a face of stupid unconcern. There on the ground lie 
the hammer and the nails: tlie hour, the moment of doom is come! 
l«ook bV this man, as upward, with deep, sorrowing eyes, he gases 
lowards heaven. Hears be the roar of the mob ? feels he the n>ugh 
hand on his garment ? Nay, he secs not, feels not: from all the rage 
and tumult of the hour he is rapt away. A sorrow deeper, more ab* 
•orbing, more unearthly seems to possess him. as upward with long 
gase ^ looks to that heaven never before closed to his prayer, to 
that God never before to him invisible. That mournful, heaven* 
•earchiug glance, in its lonely aogui^ says but one thing: '*Lo, I 
come to do thy will. O God.” 

Thitragh a life of sorrow the realized love of his Father has shone 
like a precious and betntiful Udissian in bis bosom; but now, when 
dtoliiinn and anguish have come upon him as a whirlwind, this last 
•tar haa gone out in the darkness, and Jesus, deserted by man and 
God, ataads there oIum. 

Alone? No^ for uodanuted by the cmel mob, fearless in the 
Btraagth of mortal askgmsh, helpm, yet undisiBayed, stands the one 
hlemed among women, tl^ royal daughter of a nc^le line, the 
pnostom to«whose care was intrusted this spoclesi sacrifice. She and 
Mr atm, last of a race of kings, stand there demised, rejected, and 
dlaatm^ by thrir natioo, to accomplish ditad words of prof^y 
whieh have swept down Ibr fhr agea to diss boor. 
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Strange it ia, in this dark scene, to see the likeness t*etwts'n ninitier 
and son, deepening in ev. rj- line of thsix- fares, as tlies stand thus 
thrown out hy the dark haekgroiind of rage and late, which 
like a stonn-eloiid lowers around. The same rapt, alswriird, eala 
intensity of anguish in Ixith mother and son, save only tiuit while he 
gazes upward towards <itHl, she, with like fen'oiir, gaztw on him. 
What to her is the deriding mob, the roarsc taunt, the hmlal ahnse? 
(>f it all she hears, she feels nothing. She sinks not, faints not, 
weeps not; her svhole Inong conrentrates in the will to stiffi'r hy and 
witli him to the last. Ollier hearts there an’ that lieat for him; 
others that pr*‘ss into the dooititsf circle, and own him amid the seorn 
of thousands. There may yon see the rlasptsl hands and upraisnt 
eyes of a Magd.ilen. the pale and steady re«olre John, the weeping 
company of women who liewailed and lamented him : hut none dare 
pn ss so near, or seem so identical with him iii his siifferings, as this 
mother. 

And as wc gaze on these two in human form, surrsnindeil hy other 
human forms, how strange the contrast I how is it possible that 
human fratiires and human lineaments essentially alike, ran he 
wrought into such heas'en-wide eonirast i* Mss' is he wloi stands 
there, lofty and spitiess, in Ideediiig (Utience! Mm also ate those 
brutal soldiers, alike stupidly ready, at the word of command, Ui 
drise the nail through i|uivering (l«h or iiiseiuiate wood. ,W«s are 
those seowling priests and infuriate riusrilbef. M*». also, the 
shifting figures of the careliws rahtde, who shunt and curse wiiliout 
knowing wiiy. Xo visible glory shima round tliat h<ad; yet how, 
spite of every defilement cast ii(mn him hy tlir vulgar ralilde, tweiiM 
tliat form to "lie glorified ! Wliat light is that in th-ne eyes ! What 
mournful lieauty in tliat lace What solemn, inystsTioua sarredoes# 
investing the whole form, ronstraining from us the •aelamaiion, 

“ Surely this is the Son of Uod. " Mae’t voice is breathing vulgar 
taunt and jeer: “lie saved others ; himself he cannot save.“ “It* 
trusted in God; let him deliviT him if be will have him." And 
mas's, also, clear, sweet, uneartidy. pierees that stormy mob, sayiag, 
•• Father, forgive them; they know not what they do." 

But wc draw the veil in reverence. It is not our* to picture what 
tlie suu refused to shine a|ion, ami earth shorik to liehcdd. 

Little thought tlwse weeping women, that Mrieken d'ueiple, that 
heart-broken mother, how <m some faiure day that ernss- -eroblrm 
to them of deepest infamy—should bisie in the eye of sll natiesM, 
svmtnd of triumph tad hope, glittering on gofgwus fsocs. e»- 
broidered on regal baDners. attociated with alt iW is revered mtA 
powerful on earth. The Homan easign that waved oa that nwarafhl 
day, symbol of highest earthly power, is a thing moalderad aad tar- 
gotten; and over the high placea of old Rome he^f staadi thM 
mystical croia, do loom speakiog of earthly angowh sad despair, 
but of beaveoly glory, bmioar, sod immorality. 

Theologians have endlemly dispnted tad pbiiotapbilsd «B 
great 6ct of atoaemtMl. The Bible tells only that this uagie rreat 
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was the tiRftential point without which otir salvation could never have 
been secured. l$ut where lay the necessity they do not say. What 
was that dread strait that either the Divine Oue must thus suffer, or 
roan be lost, who knoweth ? 

To this question answer a thousand voices, with each a different 
solution, urged with equal conhdenoi*—each soluttcnt to its framer as 
certain and sacretl m tin? dnwl fact it explains—>et every one, iwr- 
haps, unsatiHfaciory to the deep-questioning soul. The Hiide, as it 
always doi's, givi^s on this ]M>int not definitions or distinct outlines, 
hut imsg<^ -images which low* all their glory and lieaiitj if s»*ized hjk' 
the harsh hands of metaphysical analysis, hut iiiexpressihly aflW*titig 
to the tudettered human heart, which fufftens in gazing on their 
mournful and mysWrious lH.*auly. Christ is called our saerifice, our 
passover, our atoning high priest; and he himself, while liohling in 
ills hands the etnhlem cup, sjys, “ It is my hlood, s!u*<l for Miany, for 
the of »{»**' 1a*i us reason on it as we will, this story of 


the cross, priwentetl without <'Xplanation in the simple metaphor of 
the liible, has pr«tdnce<l aii-effcct on human nature wlmlly niiaecouut- 
able. Ill every agt* and clime, with every variety of habit, thought, 
and fi*eluig. from the camiiliais of New ^Milarid and Madagan’ar, to 
the most cuiiglitened and si'ientifie minds in Christendom, one fivliug, 
essentially homogeiuMMis in its character and results, has arisen in 
view of this cross. There r something in it that strikes one of the 
great nerves of 6iinpl% uiisophi.nicated humanit}', and niet^ts iu wants 
as nothing elst* will. Agc^ ago. Paul declared to philosophizing 
(irreek and scornful ilomaii that lu was not ashami*!! of this gos{M*i, 
and alleginl for his reason this very adapteduess to humanity. A 
»inn, many would have said that Paul should have told of Christ 
living, Christ preaching, Christ working miracU'S, dot omitting ais^i 
the pathetic history of bow he sealed alt with his blood; hut Paul 
declaml Uiat hi* determim'd to know nothing else but Christ cn<rt- 
He said it was a stumbling-block to the Jew. an absurdit}* to 
the Greek; yet he was nmu* the less nositivu in his course. True, 
there was many then, as now, who looked on with the most philoso- 
idiic and cultivated indifference. The courtly Festus, as he settled 
ots purple tunic, declare*! he could make mHhiiig of the matter, only 
a dispute about one Jesus, who was dead, and whom Paul affirme*! to 
be alive; and percHauce some Athenian, as he reclined on his ivory 
c^ch at dinner, af^er the sermon on Mars Hill, may have dispifoc^ 
of the matter very sammanly, and jpassed on to criticisms on Samian 
vine and marble vases. Yet in spite of their dtsbelirf, this story of 
Christ has outlived them, their age and nation, and is to this hour as 


Aeah in human hearts as if It were ^st publtsbed. This ** one Jesus 
vhi^ was dead, and whom Paul sfirm^ to be alive,** is nominally, 
at least, the object of reitgkms homage b all the more cultivated por- 
doDB of the globe; and to hearts scattered through all regions of the 
earth this same Jesns is now a mered and living name, de^r than all 
hoaiehotd aoands, all ties of blood, all sweetest and nearest afieetbos 
huBanttv. ** I am ready not only to be bound, hot also to die for 
the MBM or the i*ord Jcaas,** are words diat haet found an echo b 
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the bosoms of thoosauils in evorv npo sinw (hm; ihst wonU, if nf«l 
were, find no loss tcho in tliousamts now. ('iin>iiit'riiiK (Tbrisi ii< a 
man. and his d"ath as a nii'iv pallielir siorv,- roiisidrriu;; linn an ona 
of iho );r(-at martyrs for truth, who H-aled it with bis hhxsl, - this rr- 
sult is wliollj unacroiintabli'. Othor matlyrs have diisl, hrasriv and 
tnmlrrly. in tboir hours “ Ixniriii); witnims of the (todlike’' tha 
is in man: hut who «i rememhem them ? Who mi hues them ? To 
whom is any one of them a living presenee, a life, an all ? Yi-t so 
thousands hsik on .lesiis at this hour. 

Nay. it is lasnins*- this story strikes homi- to every human bosom 
a/aif individual eoneem. A thrilling von-e speaks from thissrioir of 
anguish to every human Iswom ■, This is Saviour. Th» sin hath 
done this. It is the appropriative words. Mine anil niae, which make 
this history diffenoit from any oth-r history. This w.vs for ate, is the 
thought wliieh has piereesl the apathy of the (in-enlatider, and kin¬ 
dled the stolid clay v>f the Hottentot; and no hnrnan Imsoni has erer 
Is-eii found so low, so hot, so guilty, so di-spairiiig, that this truth, 
once received, lias ujjt tiaii jKiwer to rv-ieem, tcgciierale, and disen¬ 
thrall. t'hrist so presented l>econies to every human Iwiiig a ftiend 
nearer tliaii the mother who Ihwc him; and the more degraded, the 
iiinre hopelesa and polliitisl, is the nature, the stronger cornea on the 
living reaction, if this Iwlief is realiv anil eiridly cukiiidted with it. 
Kni take away this appropriative, individual element, and this legend 
of Jesus's death has no more power than any other. He it to iit no 
more than Washington, or .‘socrates. or Howarvl And where is there 
not a touchstone to try ev ery theory of atonene-nl ? Whateirrr makat 
a man fi«d tliat he is onlv li spectator, an anintcrested Judge in this 
inatler, is surely astray from tli'* idea of the Ifible. Whatever makaa 
him fbel that liissvins "have done bis d«-«l, that he it bonnd.ssnil and 
Issly , to this D-diverer, tbougn it may l<e in many pmuta pbiloso* 
phicallr erroneous, cannot go far astray. 

If we could tell tlie nuiiiher of th" stars, snd call them ftrnb h* 
name. then, iierhaps, might we solve all the mystic symbols by which 
the Bible has shadowed forth the fsr-ly ing necwMiiiea and rraehinga- 
forth of this event “ among principalities and powefa. ” and in “ agea 
to come." But he who knows nothing of all this, who shall so pro- 
sent the atonement as to bind and sfSauee human soula indisauInMy 
to their lled>wmer, does all that could be done by the bigfaevi and 
most perfect knowledge. 

The great olijrct is aceompiisbeil. when the son!, rapt, inspired, 
feels the deep resolve,— 

“ Remeniher Thae 
Yea, from lb* table of my mnnary 
I'll arliw away all trivial, (and raoorila, 

All tawa of books, all hnm, all prnasuaa paat 
'Dial youth and observation eopM thera, 

And My coai man dm m t ail slana shall live 
WiMia the book and voluase of my brain, 

Caaniiad with basar mauav." 
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THK r)Ll> MFIKTIXO-Iiorsi;. 

SKETCH rnOM THK NOTE-Ilf)OK OK AX OI.I) (iF.XTI.KMAX. 

Nkvkk sbaU I forcet ttic ilignity and sense of importance which 
swelled my mind s^eii I was first pronounced old enoiipli to go to 
iii(M!ling. That eventful isunday 1 w;is up long before tlay, and 
even to»)k my Sabbath suit to the window to ascertain by the first 
light that it actually was there, just as it looked the night before. 
With what complacency did I view myself completcl} dressed! 
How did I count over the rows of yellow gilt buttons on niy coat! 
Iiow mr gootl mother, grandmother, and aunts fussed, and twitched, 
and pulled, to make everything set up and set down, just in the proper 
place 1 how my clean, starched white collar was turned over and 
smoothed again and again, and iny golden curls twisted and arranged 
to make the most of me! and, last of all, how I was cautioned not 
to be thinking of my clothes! In truth, I was in those days a very 
handsome youngster, and it really is no more ftian justice to let the 
fiMt be known, as there is nothing in my present appearance from 
which (it could ever be inferretl. Everyliodv in the house succes¬ 
sively asked me if I should tie a good boy, suit sit still, and nut talk, 
nor laugh; aud my mother informed roe, in termrem, that there was 
a tithiug-man, who carried off naughty children, and shut them up 
in a dark place behind the pulpit; and that tliis tithing-maii. Mr. 
Zephaniah tscranton, sat just where he could sec me. 7'liis fact im¬ 
pressed my mind with more solemnity than all the exhortations 
which had preceded it—a proof of the efficacy of facts above re-ason. 
Under afasdow and |mwer of this weighty truth, I demurely took 
hold of my mother's forefinger to walk to nieetiug. 

The Traveller in New England, as he stands on some eminence, 
and looks down on its rich land^pe of golden grain and waving 
eormfleld, sees no feature more beautiful than its simple churches, 
whose while taper fingers point upward, amid the greenness and 
bloom of the distant pmspects, as if to remind one of the overshadow, 
ing providence whence all th'is luxuriant beauty flows ; and year by 
yenr, at new ones sre added to the number, or succeed in the place 
of old ones, there it drsceruibte an evident improvement in their 
taste and nrehitreturr. Those modest Doric little buildings, with 
their white pillars, green blinds, and nest enclosures, are very dif¬ 
ferent nffiiin from those great, uncouth mountains of windows and 
doMS that stood in the aaaK place years before. To my childish 
eye, however, our old meeting house was an swe-inspinng thing. 
To me it seemed fhthioned very nearly on the model of Noah's srk 
and Salomon's temple, u set forth in the pietnres in my Scriptnre 
Chteehisa—piclam which I did not donbt were authentic copies; 
and wlut more r es p ec ta ble and venerable arebiteclural precedent 
eoold any one desire T Its double rows of windows, of wbieb I 
knew the nnraber by heart, its dexira with great wooden quirts over 
then, its bcifiy pn^ling ont at the east end, its steeple aud bril. 
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all in^piivti as mju*h <}' ih** subinac m nu- as Sirasbuiirg; 

<.'athe<iral ilM.'!r; ati«l tijt* iasidr was not a whit ini|K>s{nf*. 

How iiiagiiifu'fMit. t»» iii\ vy. ‘^. riunl tin* tnn.ij* hki* oa;u»pjr that 
buijp o%tr ti»o ininisl<T\ In.-n!. ho«*iv<'«l )•} a u« n rml to ihVivall 
alK>vo I and how afi|>n')M‘nM\« )y lihi 1 oon«ulor th* <{iitH.tion« what 
would tK'coiiu* o('him if it shotild fait * Ihfw did ! w4>hd<T at tb«» 
}>ainds on eitluT side of the ptilpit, lu each of whu'h wus i'arvi*d and 
painted a flauiinfr red tulip, Udt nprijfht, with us leave# propTling 
out at right ntigh's! and then at tin* gra{H>sii:e, baiorehevcd ou 
front, with its f\aetl_\ tnancuLir l'kin<'he< t»f gnip<-*. alti-matmp at the 
e^;i^t ifit<‘r%ais with i x.u tlv triangular leases. *J'o me it waH an in* 
disptilahle repre''entatn»n of h>*w grape vines ought to h«*k, »f they 
would only Ik* «^traight and regular, instead of nuItni.'atnl scraai' 
hiing, aiid t^istini: thentM-l\< v into all sorts of slotcu'y shaprt. 
The »r«*a of ti»e Inuw was d;\nie«i into large s<{uare pew*.. ]moxi<iI Up 
with stout h( anis. and Mirinoiintitl with a kind of baluster work,, 
which 1 supposnl to U* pr<o{ !e<i for the s]»e<'ial acei^ innKMiation of 
us youngster.-*. iH iiig the '* b»«>phob's of retreat “ thr»»ugl» w hieh wo 
gaaed on tin* ** rciiiarkahilia ” of the seenr. It u.is es{Ni.'iaIly 
tiitiTt*sting to me to notice tb** etuiitng in to nteetiiig of the C4in» 
gr«*gation. The d<)«»ft» were so contrived that on entering jtm 
atepiH*d dotcn instead of tij> a construction that has inon* than otictt 
lea to unlucky results in the caM* of strangers. I retiiemtM'r oticft, 
when ail unluck} Kreio hman, t-ntirely niisiispieiouM fit the danger 
that awaited him. made entranM* !•> piielnng devontly u|sm ni# 
nose in the middle of the broad aU) , tliat it tiK»k lisrt*e Imt.rhe* iif 
my grandmother's fennel to bring iij} nsibles into anything Ilka 
c mijMMOire. Siicli eahildtions. fortunately for me. were sery rmrv: 
hut sAll I fo'indVr<‘at amus4*tneut in watching the diatitsetise ana 
marktnl outlines uf the ranous {*eo{de that hlU^ up the aeau arrniod 
me. A Yankee village presents a picture of the curuailiea of every 

S enemtion : there, from year to year, they live on. preserved hy haitl 
ibuur and rv'gular hahita, exhibiting every prculianty of tnaoner 
and appearance, as dUtincily marke*! as when Utey 6nit came fruUR 
the mint of uatiire. And as every tiodv g»>rt punctually to meeting, 
the meeting house becotm^ a *f»rt of mttseutu of anthjaitic*—a 
general rouater-gniund for jiasl an«l preaent 

I reiuembe'* still wiUi w hat wondenng sulmirathm f UM-d to look 
around on the people that surruuiifltni our pew. Ou otie aide thena 
vras an old Captain McLean and .Mtyir McDill, a rratple whom Umt 
roischievoua wiu of the village dcvigoated aa (Captain Mclftui cad 
(.'aptastt McFat; and, in truth, they were a perfect antithcatCia 
livmg exemplificatioii of flesh and apirit. C^puio McLnan wm a 
mournful, lengthy, considenite hwiking old geotlrittaa, vttli a 
long face, digrmiog into a tong, thin, liomy nose, nbicb, wb«a ka 
applied bU pocket handkerrbief. gave fortli a mrlancboly, miccr. 
krved wmiid, soeb a* a fht»t might make, using a poeket-baadkar- 
chief in the king gallery of some old castle. * 

Cloce at hia tide ir«a the dnagbiy, poftng Capttia McOUI. vkoic 
jolly vitege was iilaauaaud by a awet valiaat rad aoar* 
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•bAped something like au oyergrown doughnut, nnd looking as if it 
had iMwa thrown at his face, and happened to hit iti tlte middle, 
'liien there was old Israel Peters, with a leg. which 

tramped into meeting, with undeviating n^gularity, ten minutes 
before meeting time; and there was .Iwlediah Stehhins, a thin, 
wistful, moonshinydooking old gentleman, whose mouth app(*ared 
as if it had l)een gathered up with a needle and throad, and whose 
eyes seemed as if they had Inn^n l)ound with red tape; and there 
was old Bcnaiah Stephens, who used regularly to get up and stand 
when the minister was alniut half through his sermon, exhibitinj^hig 
tall figure, long, single^breastetl coat, witli buttons nearly as large 
as a tea plate; his large, black, horn spectacles stretched down on 
the extreme end of a very long nose, and vigorously chewing, 
meanwhile, f>ii the bunch of caraway which he always carried m 
one hand. Then there was Aunt Sally Stimpsim, and old Widow 
toith, and a whole bevy of little, dritM old ladies, with small, 
straight, black b<miiets, tight sleeves to the ell>ow, long silk gloves, 
and great fiins, big enough Air a windmill; and of a hot day it was 
a great amusement to me to watch the bobbing of the little black 
bouneti, which showed that sleep had got the better of their 
ownera* attention, and the sputter and rustling of the fans, when a 
more profound imd than common would suddenly waken them, and 
aet them to fanning and listening with redoubled devotion. There 
waa Deacon Uuudas.a great waggondoadof an old gentleman, whose 
ample pockets looked as if they might have held half the congrega¬ 
tion, who used to establish himself just on one side of me, and 
•etrmed to feel such entire confidence in the soundness and capacity 
of his pastor, that he could sleep very comfortably ^from one epd of 
the sermon to the other. Occasionally, to In* sure, one of your 
oSeiotls 1>tab flies, who, as everybody knows, are amazingly parti- 
enimr about such matters, would buxs into his mouth, or flirt into 


his ears a passing admonition as to the impropriety of sleeping in 
meeting, wnen the goo«t old gentleman would start, open bis eyes 
very wm, and hK»k about with a resolute air, as much as to say, I 
waa&*t a^eep, 1 can tell you and then settiog himself in an edifying 
poatura of attention, you might perceive his head gradually letlling 
y irk i his mouth ido’wly opening wider sod wider, till the good 
«Mii> would go off sntn aouudly asleep, as if nothing had happened. 

It was a irood ortnodox custom of old timet to take every part of 


It was a good ortnodox custom of old times to take every of 
tha doaeatie eatahliahment to meeting, even down to the faiUtfui 
dec, who, aa be had eaperrised the latmurs of the week, also came 
inm dne partiottlarity to tnperviae the worship of Sunday. 1 think 
1 eaa aae now the flttiag oat on a Sunday aaoming—the one waggon 


or two, as the eaae mjgnt oe, taexfed up with an ** old gray " or aa 
**atd hM,*** with a homo skin over the ssat by way of cuslisott, and 
an Imlly, in ^ir Sunday best, packed in for meeting; white 
Idnilir Bosa, Wateb, or Towner sto^ prepared to be an ontguard, 
and want mtMy trotting up bill and ibam dale in the rear. 
Airlvad at aMath^, the eanine part of the establisiimtttt generally 
eandwamd thmnaaltaa arith grant daaoraaa, lying down and going m 


bt be, tackled up with an ** old gray 
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a« ilii-oiitlv as aiiytK«ly pre*tit, • jopt »hin »i.iac of tb« 
)>luvl>(>ttlri afumoutl vonlU inaki- a airtir awni 
thorn, whon you miphi hear ihr tnaii of llioir j»»» at thi-jr ratuyr 
MHipht to lay hulil of the ofltuiJor. \*tu atut tlivii. briwrou toMO 
of till- tixtlilifs, M'vriilhlio*. ami fighihliox, you iniplil hoar noiir «14 
|>atriarch pivinp hiiniidf a rouniip ah iko, aiiU pitp.iltiiip wilwth up 
iho aialva. aa il' to ih’v that ovoryihtup a an pomp on prcpt ily, uttvr 
whk-h lit winilil lit down ami oiiiii»»t him-a lf o. »ltt|> apaai, aud 
orrtaiiily this wan a* iiiip.'otinp a nay o! »pt olmp >uii iay a* a pmal 
t^’linstian dot could dcairt. 

'iTT.t the glor)* uf (>ur w.n^ its •winirt'Tf’ H-a(—that 

empyrean of thoftk* who ri')oir«tl uj ihf tljMUf. im art «if f*. 

who, by a <ti«ttnpui^hiug prarv aiui |iri«ilrgi', cotthi '* raow 
and fall " tin.' (':ih.tli»ti('al D^dit notv*. and »>(*««■ n‘Tvui' llinm^b 
ihe cnchaut^'d rrgioii of llatn, (kharjTfi, filtha. atid octavra. 

'I'tacrt* ihf'V hiiX 111 th« pallet)' that lim'd thri^- »mU*» < f ihf hiniav 
trchli', <y)unt<*r, tenor, and haaa, earh w ith ita ap^imarmie h^dera, 
and nipjKirfem; th<*re witi- jn-m-nilly N-ati**! the hl<»om i»f «mr 
yoijtig {HNiple ^ aparklinft, tnodrfct, ami hlualitn^ Ititl* <»» om* aidi, 
with their rtht>ofih and nnitking tin* plact' ttlmre tlu’) Mil m 

blooming and lindy aa a tlowor ganlt*n, and fiery, forward, coiifideiit 
>outig tiK'O on the other. In itpite of iu iM'-ing a m«‘<'titig>howM% me 
could not swear that glaiinn were never given and retnrmvl, ami 
that there was not often as iiinch of an approach to fiirtation a* the 
distance and the Mdiriety of the plac<- wtutUl admit, (‘t ria^n it waa, 
that then* was n*> plac« wh«'n* onr village c*«pieitr* a(iractc<l half 
Mi many eyes or leil astray half m» maii> heart*. 

Hii( 1 have In'ch talking of singer* all this time, and neglertetl lr> 
mutitioD the Magnus Apollo of the whole concern, the re«loulnuhte 
chorister, who occtipieil the seat of honour in tlie midw 4(4 tlw 
middle gallery, aud eaactl* optawite to the minister. Ortaiu it ia 
that the good roan, if he were alive, wooM never Mieve it , for fw* 
{lerson ever more niagntfii'd hi* office, or had a more thorough 
belief in his own gn-atness and supri'inarj. than ^lektah Motar. 
Methinks I can see him now as he apjHari'd to m) c)i'* on that first 
Sumlay, when he shot up from Iwhi^ the gallery, as tf he had tsern 
sent up by a spring, lie was a little man, wliosr fiety ^red hair 
brushed straight np on the top of bis hrml, hml an appearance as 
vigorous and lively as real flame; and this, added to the ardour 
aM detemiination of all his mMions, ha<l obuiard for him lh« 
snmanic <»f the ** Buminjii' Jhish." Hr Mwased |M. ia > c* s e d with fho 
very soul of soog; and IWm the cnoment he hi^j^ to sing, Umikfii 
alive all ov«r, tUl it MWined to me that hi* whole body would fnlww 
his hair opwards, fiuHy wrapt sway hy the power of hMtmmfM 
With what an air did be sdum the iBiportaiii/tf*W-hi in the «m 
of the watiiag gaiisry, who stood with open n^m* .* ready toaehm, 
their pitch, preparatory to their georrsl ^ / Htw did h^ 
ascending and descending arm aatonisn the srphyra vlAa cum km 
laid hiamelf oat to the important work of Iwating umr! How did 
hit little head wfaiik fWan side to mde, as now he beat and nmmd 
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towanU tiu- <m his rl^^ht, iin<l im'w lowanls tin* on 

hisjefi! It «M*tl to M em to my astonished vision as if his form 

f :rew taller, iiis arm loii;rer, his hair redder, and his little preen eyes 
iripliter, with every stave: and purti<‘\ilarl\ whetk he j)erceived any 
faltuip off of time or diserepuney in pitch ; with m hat redoubled 
vigour wotdd he tlnimp tlie pallery and roar at the d< lin«|uont 
quarter, till ever) mother's son and <laifpliter of them skip[K'<i and 
acramhled into the ripht place apain ! 

(I, it was a fine thing to see tiie vigour nml diseipline with > hicli 
he managed tlie business; so that if. o.. a hot, drowsy Sundu), uiiv 
part <»f the clmir hung i>ack or sung sleepih on the first parr (Jt' 
a verse, they were •ddijed to bestir themselves in good earnest, 
uml sing three tiun s as fust, in order to gi t through witli the otliers. 
'Ktah Morw* was no ad'ocate for your <i(»/y, draw ling singing, that 
one may <lo ui leisure, between sleeping and waking, 1 assure you ; 
liidiH'd, he got ciitind) out of tlie graces of Deacon Uundas ami one 
or two other pop’ll)', leisurely old gentlemen Ih*1ow, who had Iw n 
used to throw b.*ck their heads, sliul up their eyes, and lake the 
comfort of the pstilm. I>) prolonging indetiiiiteiy ail the notes. 'I'lie 
first Sunday after 'Kiah t<M>k the music in hand, the tdd deacon 
really rubbed his eves and lookeit about him; for the psalm was 
«uug off lud’ore he was ready to get his nmutli opened, and he really 
htoked U|M>a it ns a most irreviTeut piece <»f business. 

Hut the glor) of 'Kiuh's art consisteil in the execution of those 
good old hillowy comfMisitions culled fugiiiug tunes, where the four 
parU that compose the choir take up the song, ami go racing around 
one after another, each singing a different M»t of words, till, at 
length, by aome inexplicable magic, they all <*ome togctiier again, 
and sail smoothly out into a rolling h-h of song. I rcmeinlKT the 
wonder with which 1 UM‘d to look from side to side when treble, 
tenor, counter, and Imss were thus roarinc and foamiuL'—'Und it 
verily M^emcil to me as if toe p'>nlin was going to pitH’o among the 
breakent,~and the delighttul astonishment with wh.eb 1 found 
that each particular verse did emerge whole and uninjured from 
the atom. 

Hut alas for the wonders of that old niecting'honsc. how they are 
passed away ! Kven the venerable building itself has liecn p'ulletl 
down, and tls fragimmis scattered; yet still I retain enough of tnv 
childish feelings to wonder whether any little boy was gratified by 
the poMeittion of those painted tulips and grape vines, which my 
childish eye used to covet, and alKmt the obtaining of which, in 
ctJM the bouse ^uld ever be pulled down, 1 devised so many 
•ebemes dnring the long sermons and services of sum mcr days. 1l 
hurt visited the spot where it stood, hut the modem, ftir-looking 
bttUding that sUnds in i;s mom f>ears no trace of it; and of tlie 
vartotts familiar that n««it to l>e seen inside, tM»t one remains. 
Verily, 1 must be growing old : and as old pet»^e are apt to ^in 
kmg ftoriesi I check myself, and lay down my pen. 
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Tift: VI*\V-VKAK‘S UUT. 

Thi. «})ukiii;,r :U)«1 -^uow . o^- n li hill suiil ) irri* ;.»»! hti»b 
vt'ir L'litti-rmu' «i{|i •JKitMotjris fJi,‘ hu-.i.!, 4'M.irH* rmU vf Uk- fiMu-HB 
^l^4‘^n• hk'* hais «<(■ fc<»h4 julvi r, m itii< litilc IriMfrt** of kuK» gtttU'r«>(l 
Iwtwrfjj eaoli bar. 

Id th*‘ vard of jumK'r thi‘ «4*arb't InTrir* of iln« moudtain 

jish >ln!ic thro»j:h a triid»jwr»'nt ra^in^j 4>f <T}»tal, au»l itw* 

and pim i*. 1 an.! !h<* fM«t, b*v«» 

asKtnnrd an u-v l»rilh,iin \. 'I lx- of tb*' boiiftc. Hm* U<if»r 

kiiorkiT. th** j»n*k«‘{s of tlif f.idM*. tin* lio{n*\'.ticklm. and iN*rtd^Wi, 
out'o tliv of siiidtdcr. an* ail aliko p'dubfii. taniiftld'd, kmI 

n-Nph iident wuh (h«'>r wtnti-r tta{>{ni);:a. iww giramiii); ui iho laat 
rii \ s of the oarly MtuM,*!. 

Witbtd that oM fx^nodcd dwrlhni; might yon w*o in ampti* 

paiioiir. all wh(»-o adjnKtnn i.t*. at.d arr:idgrti)(*ii(ii kjM-ak of irruhty» 
wanitih. and Imum enjoy mt’Ot; of inoiu') »{wdt not for ikhow, but lor 
comfort. Thick rriin.t<>« <‘urt.iin< defend in hca%y fobU orrr tlM 
cnihmsurcii of the wmd(»w*. and the ain|ili’ hearth and wtdc (trcpliiw 
Kpoak of the rastom* of tin* giM^i old tiint*«. ere thii glnoui^. in.|>oettr, 
unsocml gnomc-^thc uir-tight-^^hid moUo{»uIiM’«l the plirc ol thv 
blazing fireside. 

.No dark airtight, h<iirc\<T. filbtl our anctent <’himn(’y ; but tberv 
a genuine old*favbioi,ed hre ttf the inml apf»r»»\cJ arehilrriure, 
with a gallant Imcklog and f<ire«tick. »u|i|*orting iml kerptng iti 
4»rder a erackiing pile of dry woiMi. that %»% wbimng and tdaxing 
warpt welcome for all wlxiin it might coin'cm. o>'eA«4ona}i) bur»<ti4g 
forth into ni<M*porteiito(i« u.)d «-ame»t »tia|ii». which rung tbmttgh the 
riKmi With a genuine, l«'*j*itahh’ cmpha*t«. »* if the lire waa et«J<fyitig 
himindf, ami bating n go'«i tune, ami wanU-d all hauUt {o tfriw op 
and make tlumwlven at iHiiiie with him. 

lookiti that parlour to me. wIo ti, tired with a long day*t rki#, I 
found my way into it. juM ai evening, and waa grerted with a heirty 
Welcome from my old friend, (’oloiul Hmthrup. 

In addition to all that 1 have alresily de*<rribinl, \H the resder add, 
if he pleases, the visiou of a wide and ain{de tia faiik', covered with 
a snow r cloth, on whrrh the iMTvantv are depf>»iting the evcttiftg nttal. 

I h»l not aeeu Wmthrop for yean; \ni wc were aid coll«)|* 
frientln, and I had gladly accrpteii an loviutatm to renew oar aaewst 
intimacy by (ttavtng Uie' .New Year's s«*mwm in his family. 1 fuand 
him still Thi* same kale, kindly, cheery fellow as m diyf of old, 
though time had taken same liberty with his handsooie bead tiud 
Jack Frost bad with the cedan ami sf>riices oot of dnora, in givii^( 
it a graceful and twrcoming ipnnkle of silver. 

**Here yott arc, my dear Irilow,'' mmI be. shaking me by lialli 
hands—** just in seaacw fur tlic ham and chickena all saw»kin||. 

V dt*ar.*' be adikd to a motherly •looking wnasao who maw esMered, 
here's Jolin! I Iwg pardon. Mr. Jitttart.'* Aa he apokr, two hold, 
banduHiw* toy s broke into the rtm/m, acrfimpanifd by a hnge Ntir* 
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foundland dog- all as full of liilarity and abundant animation a< an 
afternoon of glorious ^katiitg could have generatiMl. 

“ Ha, Tom aii<l Ne<i! -you rogues you don’t want any supper to¬ 
night, I suppose/' said the father, gaily; “ come up here and Ik* 
introduced to iny old friend. Here they come!” said he, as one by, 
one the opening doors oilmittcd the various children to the huinmons 
of the evening meal. ** Here.” presenting a tall young girl, is our 
eldest, l>eginniiig to think herself a young lady, on the strength of 
bein^ fifteen years old, and wearing her hair tucked up. And here 
U Eltsa/* said he, giving a pull to a blooming, roguish girl of ten, 
with large, saucy black eytrt. “And here is Willie!” a bashfbir 
blushing little fellow in a checked apron. “ And now, where's the 
little <|iieeii ?—where's her majesty ?—where’s Aliy ?” 

A golden head of curls was. at this instant, thrust timidly in at 
the door, and I caught a passing glimpse of a pair of great blue eyes; 
hut the h(*ad, curls, eyes, and all. instantly vanished, though a little 
fat dimpled hand was seen hobling on to the door, and swinging it 
liack and forward. “Ally, dear, come in!” said Uie mother, in 
a t4)tie of encouragement. “Come in. Ally! come in,” was rejieated 
in various tones, by each child; but brother Tom pushed <men the 
door, and taking the little recusant in his arms, brought her fairly in, 
aod depcwiteil her on her father's knee. .She took firm hold of his 
coat, and then turned and gazed rhyly u|>(in me—her large splendid 
blue eyes gleaming through her golden curls. It was evident that 
this was the pet iamb of the fold, and she was just at that age when 
babyhood is verging into childhood- an age often indefinitely pro¬ 
longed in a large family, where the universal admiration that waits 
on every look, and motion, and word of b nnd the multiplied 
monopolies and privileges of the baby estate, seem, by universal 
consent, to extend as lung and as far as possible. And why not thus 
delay the little bark of the child among the fiowery shores of its first 
Kden? d<*fer them os we may, the hard, the real, the cold common¬ 
place of life comes on all too wionl 

“This is our New Year’s gift,” said Winthron, fondly caressang 
the curly head. “ Ally tell the gentleman how ola you are ” 

** 1 s*all he four neat New 'Ear’s,** mid the little one, while all the 
cfirele looked applause. 

** Ally, tell m geutleman what you are/* said brother Ned. 

Ally locdted emiuettishly at me, as if she did not know whether she 
ahoeda flavour me to that extent, aad the young prinoeu was further 
asiieited. 

** Tell him what Ally it,” said the oldest sister, with a patrooiamg air. 
«p«.. New 'Ear'f pnnit," nui mr little Iwljr, «l last. 

-And rnunma'., too!" nid the mocber gentl;, uaid theeiiiiUiiuc* 
of the edmiring cinlC' 

Wintfarap looked apolo^Wtieelt, M me, ood •old, ** We all .poll her 
—that's a act—eeerj ooe of aa dowa to Moter. there, who let', her 
tie tinea rcand hie aeefc, and pot boonea oo hia bead, sod bug and 
kiaa Um. to a deg i' M that wo^d discoaoert any other dog in the 



THK NKW-TEAU's OIFT. 231 

If o\«T lK*a«ty utul |>o<*tu‘ praw w.ih an aiKitopy f«r apathttg* it 
uas in this iMM*. Kvfty turn <»f tin- hnpht Kt-a*!. vwry change ftf 
the liiiiiftli-tl unit nuitni and cl)ut»h\ iinitis, «a% M)hrtnrr; MKi 
Within tlu' Intlr fnrm was shnin-d a heart fnli of and runftisg 
over wiiJi «-<)mp»«sM>n niid p«w>ilwi)i fnr every !>rtathtiiir tiuitg: with 
feeiinpa fM> sei»>iti%i\ tt»»l it tias ;<ap:ri ilrlight to make her laugh 
and cry with stones, ntid to watch in the )>}nc, I'ariM’at mirror of 
eye every chaiipi* amt inrii of hia narration, as he took her ihrvmgb 
lonp fairy tales, amt otd-rastiioncd giant and ptiial ti^nday panny 
.f>^ his own anin«>>incnt. amt much rt'iirimaiulcd ail the way hy 
inamiii:i. for ftlUng t)«' child's ht^d wdli noiiM-ns**. 

it was im«\ iM-uever. lime to turn troin the Iwauty In the •ub«tft&> 
tial re alities of tt)< hn|>]i*'r talde. I otuH-rved tliat All) 'a high chair 
was stniioto-d i Iom* tier fatlter's aid*’ ; and i ier amt anon, whtiif 
gaily talking, he would sh;> into her m?s> htii>- mouth soaM-cindc-j 
liit from phite. tnew' m-ines sn o ut?etjti«a;s muig mi mvtiMcItv? 
ami iiahituul. that they did met lot n inument intvrtupt the thread of 
the connT'lalhin Um-c or twice 1 • a.i/l.l a ghmj»*eof lioter’agrtat 

rough nose, titnted »rixi<-iisly up to t)ie little chair; wherrat tho 
small wliite haial hn'thwiMi siui sotmthing iiito hi» utouiit. llHiugh 
hy what (h xtcrity it t \er cirne owl from the gr. at Us* k jawa 
vouredwas a mystery. U io'ii the supldy of meal on Itiesnuiii lad}*# 
plate was exhausted. 1 ohserii**! the httie hainl I'lyl) slipping itiUi MT 
father's provision grounds, and with lufintte sdilreasaintrartmg MwaU 
morsels, whereat there was much mysternma winking l>«twren ill# 
father and the other children, amt considenflik* iMtetmg amobg file 
younger ones. th*>ugh all ni inar^ellmis silence, as it was detMurd bm 
poljcy not to upjM'ar to iiotne Ally’s irnAs. list tlu) siw-uld twioai# 
too oi«tn‘|»eri»^*. 

Ill the courwe of tin next day I found luyicU t** all intenta MmI 
purpoM‘S,as tiiui'h part ami parrel f>f the family as d 1 liad hA*li boni 
and bred among them. 1 foutul that 1 U4 ctime ir> a cniicat imw, 
when M-eret* wen? plenty as »lacklirrnes. It Wing New Year’s w««h. 
all the little hoanied n wHirc-a of iW t hddren. lauh of rnsmey aad of 
ingeimiiy, were in l^risk Te«piisilion, getting ui* New Year* pfaarat# 
f«*r each other. arid ftw fatU r awl mother. The Wyaliad th^rlittfo 
tin aavings-lwnks, where ail tW stray of the year had haan 

carefully ho«r«ied—ail that bar! lwv» g'4 hy blacking l*|w'* 
or h> piling wothI. or we*-tiing tn the garfleo- mingled with MM 
fortumUs* addttkms which had cotne windfalla freau MBir litMfli 
gncsi or friend. All now were |i<Hire J tml daily. oo tahha, on aMfii 
mi sloola. and counted over with woMh-rful rarurviitnw. 

My frirtid. though in *-«>} < ireum*tancr», was scaaewhot gl4« 
fashioned in hu notutta. lie never alkiwcd bia childrea aprwlltsi 
riMwiey. except such as liicy fairly tamed hy sflme exertkiaa of iMr 
own. ** la t them do scaneUiing,'' he would say, Mho it fidHv 
theirs, and tiinr geomaity will then have Kwr a*gnifi«aix»'»i i < 6 
very easy fw children to he genemu* un (heir iMMMla* Mgiiy.* 
Orrat were the ciHiiparifig uf monreea and cMlaiateaof fi ro ym/ l 
thti time. T«/» aad Ncd« who were htgctioagh to mm wot^ mi 
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hoe in the jrardeii, had aerumulatcd the vast sum of three dollars; 
each, and walked aboth with their hand<i in their pockets and talked 
largely of purcliases like gcntlein<*ii j»f sul»stance. They thought (»f 
getting mamma a new muff, and papa a writing desk, l)esideit 
trinketg miinmerahlc for sisters, and a big doll for Ally; but after 
they had made one expedition to a neighbouring town to inquire 
prices, 1 observed that their expi*ctatioiis were greatly moderated. 
As to little Willie, him of the checked apron, his whole earthly sub¬ 
stance amount'd to thirty-seven cents; yet there was not a member 
of ^e whole famtiy circle, including the servants, that he could find 
it in his heart to leave out of his reinembnince. 1 ingratiated my^lf 
with him immediately; and twenty times a day did I count over his 
money to him, and did sunu innumerable to show how much would 
l>e left if he got this, that, or the other articl", whieli he was longing 
tt> buy for father or mother. I proved b* him most invaluable, by 
helping him to think of certain small sixpenny and fourpenny 
articles that would be pretty to give to sisters,'making out with 
marbles for/Tom and Ned, and a very valiant-Uioking sugar horse 
for Ally. Miss Knuna had the usual resource of young ladies, dosses, 
worsted, and knitting, and crochet needles, and busy fingers, andsiie 
was giving private lessons daily to Klixa, to enable her to get up 
some napkiu-rings and iMxik-marks for the all-iinportant occasion. 
A gentle air of bustle and mystery pervadetl the whole circle. I was 
intrusted with so many secrets that I could scarcely make an observ- 
atioo, or take a turn almut the r<H)m, without l»eing implored to 
“rememlKT'’—“not to tell’*—not to let rapa know this, or mamma 
that. I was not to let papa know how the boys were going to buy 
him a new inksund. with a peurack upon it, which was entirely to 
outshine nil previous inkstands; nor tell mamma alwht the croimet 
that Knmia was knitting for her. Ou all sides were mysterious 
wmsperiugk, and showing of things wrapped in brown paper, glimpses 
of which, through some inadvertence, were always appearing to the 
pobtie eye. There were close counsi'U held l>e^nd doors and in 
comers, aud suddenly broken off when some partiodv member of 
fhmily appeared. There were flatters of vanisbiug book-marks, 
which were always whUkeil away when a door openra; and inces- 
MAt ejaculations of admiration and astonishment from one privileged 
looker or another on things which might not be mentioned to or 
b^ld by others. 

pu. ■od Dttmma bchavml withthfutniMl circaiiup«ctioD anddii,- 
erttioo, and though mmiuoded on all tide* b; such pitfUU and 
labyrinths of myatcry^. mured alioutvith an air of the most uncou- 
■moas simplicity' posnblc. 

Bat little Ally, fVxnn her pririlcgcd chanctvr, became a rery spoil¬ 
sport in the pnwedin^ Her small (ingera rrerr nlvars pulling 
open parcels prematarely, or lifting piH'kri-handkrn'hiefs ingeniously 
thrown down over roysterions artieles, aud thus disconcerting t)ie 
Tory profoundrsi furpriww ihst erer were planned; aud were it not 
that m was still within the bounds of the kingly state of hat^hood. 
•Ml thew^ore coaid be held to do no wrong, would certainly bare 
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fallon into general oi-i^aco; Iml tlum il w*« •• Ally,** b*hJ that ir«« 
apology for ail thinjrs, an.l th«* wa*. ri*laY«*il in half vhi»pt*rt, 

tth mi funny. Ml cuiiitihif. that ('u; U|mtt‘in nowiM* di»c4»ii> 
C(?rlv(l at the hi'ad'.hakf>.iiiil ‘•n.iUf'iilv Afiy^i'* that viMti.-.! hf*r.>f1V'u<VK. 
• *• \\ hat dis?” said fin-, om* morniii^*. :»». slu* was ruinuiaguig mar 
Bonn* |Mcka;;i*s iiulisiTn tiy J.-fl on tin- M>l’a. 

“O Kintim! mv Ally!*’ . ttdaiiiK'd Khxa, <Urtiiig: furwanl; hot 
too late, for the flaxen curU and blue cy ca of a wax doll had already 
appeared. 

“ Now she'll know all aUmt it.” said Eliaa, deipairingiv. 

*^ly I ooked in astonishiiMMit. as dolly’s vi^ii^c promptly duappoarnl 
from her view, and then turned to pursue her htiaineMi in anutber 
quarter of the riMim, where, spying immethmg glittering under (Ht> 
Sid'a, she f.irttiwith pulh*d l•tlt and held up to puhlic view a cnKliet 
hag s}iarklii)g with iunutinrable stoei fringe*. 

*• (). what Ik- dis !" she exciuitiied again. 

.Miss Kinma s]>rangtothe n-MUe, while all the oiIht rhihirro, 
with a burst of exelaiiiation, turned (heir eyes on mamiiia. Mamma 
Very* prudently del not (iirij h.*r iieait. and aiqK^areif to be luat in 
ndleetion, though she must ha>e quite deaf riot to have lieard 
the loud whispers—ir* uiammu's Uig! only think! Hon'i you 
think, Totn, Ally pulled out maiiin a s bag. and held it right up 
before her! Don't you think she'll find out f" 

Master 'roiii valiuKi himarlf greatly on the original and proffiumt 
ways he ha<l of adapting hi« pr.-aents to Uie taste* of thr ree*i«er, 
without exciting suspicion: for example, he wruiid c<iine up into 
hi* raother'a room, ail Uioted and ct^at.-d for a ride to U»wn, jingling 
his purse gb*efully. ainl U-gin 

“ 5fother, niofJier. which do you like U*st. pink or blue?'’ 

“ That might dt'pend on cifxiiiustane.-*, iny , , , 

“Well, but. mother, for a ne« k rible.n. for example; suppoMt 
Bomeltody was going to buy you a neck nblKm.” 

“ Why, blue would Ik- tfie ra.*t «oiuUe htr roe I think.” 

** Weil, but mother, which siiouid yim think was the best, a twrek 
riblMm or a b.Mik ?” 

“ What book f It would depend sometbiog oo that** 

** Why, as good a Iwok as a felh>w could get for ihiiiy-arren 
conta,” aays Tom. 

•* Well, on the whole, I think I should prefer the nM*o«.” 

“There, Ned.”says ’Tom, oonitng dowa ib« stairs, “Tva bmad 
out juat what mother wanta, without telling her a word about tf/’ 
lint the crowning mystery of all the great family ateana, the 
thing that was going h> astonish pafia and mamma past ail rwcoetsY, 
was certain projected laiuk>nuirks, that little Ally wm going to be 
made to work for them. This hold scheme was proyecigd Misa 
I-j»ma. and she had armed heraelf with a whole jipef of logar 
plums, ti> Iw used as aiijuvanta to moral iottiMmee, in oaaa the 
discvHiragcmenta of tlie umlenaking shmild prrwe loo moA ftw AUlIl 

patfimee. 
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A* to A!l\. j^ li nil th(? dijrhity of the enterprise—her whole 
little Muil waii ulMM»rhed in U. Sentnl on Kmnm'ii knee, vrilii the 
needle htMween her little f.ii fin^rtTK, and huhling the hoard ver} 
ti{jht« as if «he was afmiti it Mould run uMoy from her. she ver\’ 
gravelv and carefully stuck the netuile in every place hut the ripht 
—pricked her pretty lingers ate sugar plums stopping now to 
pat Itover, and now to stroke pussy -letting fall her thimhle» and 
tiimtling down to pick it tip—^eusiotmlly taking an episodical race 
round the tsMtni with KoNer, during which time aister Kmnta added 
a stitch or two tt» the work. 

1 would not wish to have been n‘«|uired. on oath, to giv<* in niy 
undisguised opinion os to the nuiniter of stitches the littly one really 
pul into her pivsent, but site had a most genuine and ftnii conviction 
that she workt*!! every stitch of it lierMdf: and when, on retiirnittg 
from a seamper with pussy, she found <Mie or two letters hnisbed. 
she never doubted that the whole was of lier own execution, and, of 
course, thought that working InKik-iiiarks was one of the most 
delightful occupations iu the world. It was all that her little heart 
could do to kei'p from papa and nuinimu the wtitiderful secret. 
Every evening she would bustle about her fathiT with an air of 
such great inystert, and seek to pique lus curiosity by must skilful 
hints, such a*-- 

“ i know soniehu ! hnt I s'aet tell 

** Not tell me! O Ally ! Wny not ?’* 

** (), it's about —a New ’Ear’s pes-*’ 

“ Ally, Ally,” resounds from seveial voices, •♦don't vt>n tell.” 

** No, I a’ant—but you are going to have a New *Ear's pesent, 
and so is mamma, and >ou can't dess what it is." 

Can’t ir 

** No.^ind I san’t fell you." 

•* Now. Ally!” said papa, pretending to hvok aggrieve^l. 

** Well, it s going to be^—someBii worked." 

“Ally, Ik* careful,** said Emma. 

“Yea, ril lie very tarefiil; it’s aomefin -i// pretty-somefin to 
put in a liook. You'll find out aliout tt by and by." 

*' 1 think Tm in a fair way to," said the fatiier. ' 

The conversation now di^*s^ to other subjects, and the nursi* 
came in to take Ally to lM*d: who. as she kias^ her father, in the 
Ailiiess of her heart, added a fresh burst of infonnation. ** Papa.” 
said she, In an earnest whisper, **thtt,^*i is about so loug" -measur¬ 
ing on her fttt little arm. 

** A jihs, Ally? Why, uni are not going to give me a fish, are 
yon?" 

*•1 mean that tkint’* mid Ally, speaking the word with great 
efTort. anchgeiting quite red in the fucc. 

** O. that #Ai** *: ! beg wsrilon. my lady; that nuts am*theT face on 
the eommunicatioii," tain the father, stroking her head fondly, as 
Iw hade good night, 

^•Tht child can ^k plainer than slie does,” said the father, •*hat 
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Wf are all so <lelii;liii<l willi li.-r litilo dialirl. dial I iloii'i 

know lull slio Mill kl-.-l. II llj, nil s!,i- IS IK.l.ts.^ 

* * « * ' 

It tulwwiinti-il ou)\ tin* Nou ^ rar. uhi *1 a 

ftli'l t«'ll nit lli«'l.tif lui«ij :ii«\ )<A 

tihaduw from th«* pru'f: atni it l»‘li ott iIm* tlnu»'r of th*'gattivu - 
ihf fclar—the Miit/mj: l*nd tin- l**\i’*i umi loviiip All\. 

She uan htrti'kctt titiuu ut om t*. 111 tlu- thuh ot her iiunH’eiU enjoy- 
Jiieiil, iix a feter. mIjji h lr»»nj Uir ht^t mu* luhenni iti mlh iyiiiptiitia 
fearful. 

"^■n* the luistli* of |ire]<uiutioii 1 cutke^I tlu* |>r«*M>nta nerr forgtHteu 
or lay uImmU uittiuisiieU. as if 1.0 one iio« ha*! a heart lo )mt tketr 
hand lo auythinp; while up iu her htile mh lay the hr)ov«nl oim’, 
uiid hiiniinp uitii reAtlesn fe^er, and «iU«(niC fioveT <0 

reetiftiiUe any of the h»\ed i'aeea that ).«i.t oser her. 

'1 he iUn'tor came twire it day. w^tu a hcaty utep. and a faev in 
nhicJi unxuniA care wa* too plaiidx writteu . und whiie lie trat there 
each iiiemUT of tiie ciri le with atixiouit. imph'iiup fa‘'ea aUdil 

Itim. a» if to entteut htm to v:tve their darlmp; ImjI Mdl the dt*a(Uy 
<iitk.‘ase held on its rel«*nfh‘ss eonrM*. iti itpile of alt tti-i! e«iuM Itedone. 

*M thought iiiy<>«li prepared to meet tosl's will m any form it 
might come,'' Mud Uinthrop 10 roe: ** hut ihu> one thing I HimI 
forgotten, it liefer < nter«d ii.tM my head tlmt iiiy little Ally coiiJii 
die." 

The evening U-fore New YeaiN, the deadly di»eaiir weweil lobe 
prnpri'fcMijg more rapidly than e>er. and w hen the ihw'tor ratne for 
Ilia evening call, he found all th* family paihmd in luouniful aftll* 
ueoK around the little etih. 

*’1 t>up|K>ai\* said the father, with an efloft to •peak calmly* 
“ that this may Ih* her last night with 10 ' . , , 

I'lie doctor made ii(» an*wer, and the win .v circle of trolbefi aiwJ 
sifttern broke f>u! inn* hitler wo-pm/. 

“It ift jiifct p.AviUe that kh« may l.\f till to uiormw,” mid the 
doctor. 

**'I’mniorrnw—her hirtlnUy !*’ *aid th» m<>!lnr. “ti Ally.Ally!** 

Wc^ly the watches of that night. fUrh brother and 

sister had kisaeil the pah* little <hrek» lo tod farewell, af»d g<il>e Ui 
their rooms, tosoh theinsels*** to •}(•«']> aiwi the father and ii>< 4 hcr 
and doctor alone watrh«-<l around the IwhI, what a wateh 

is that which •h*sj*a»riiJg lose kee;*. watting for ’ Poor 
Itorrr* the compaioon «»f AIK • gwyer b<*urs« nwololrly fwftiiHl 
to be exeloded fmio the sick chaxnl^. hireiched andof tlm 
little crib, he waU'hetl with unsleeping t*ye» every mocioo of tiM 
atteodaots, and as often as they rose to admioistrr tMT 

cbanjge the piliuw. or bathe the head, be would riae algo* attd look 
aoxinusly o%t;r tliv aide of the crili* aa if he andentoed all thM Wit 
poaaiiig. 

About ao hmir past midnight, the child Iwgao to cbanipr: brr f tii 
became faioier ami fmiiitcr* hrr rettkwa mo^ rmetit oeaM 4 ,a »4 aAaiy 
ai^ hcary at«ep arttled apon hrr. 
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Th(* par£*iit<; lon^c<l wihtfully on th<* <l£K’tor. “ It is fho last 
chanpr,” he saitl; “hh:* x>ill j)rol>ahly away before the 

day break.” 

ileavicr and ilerp»T ♦jrew that sleep, ami to tin* eve of tlie anxioie. 
waieh'*rH the little face erew paler ami paler: yet by de^rree.s the 
breathing iu'eaine n'guiar and easy, and a gentle moisture l»eg;ia to 
diffuse itself over the whole surface. A new hope began todawn on 
the minds of the parents, as they pointed out these symptoms to 
the doctor. 

*'All things are possible with Ood.” .said he, in aiiswe^to 
the inquiring looks he met, “and it inny be that she will yet hve.” 

An hour jm»re passeil, and the rosy glow of the New. YearV 
morning began t(» blush <iver flu* snowy whiteness of the landscnpt*. 
Far off from the window could be .seen Die kindling glow of a glorious 
sunrise, bu>Uing all the brighter for th(‘ dark pines that half veiled it 
from view *, and now a straight ami glittering lieaiii shot from the eii^t 
into the still (diamber. It fell on the golden hair and pale brow 
of the child, lighting it up ns if an angel had smile<l on it; 
and slowly the Inrg** blue eyes unclosed, anrl gazed dreamily around. 

“.Ally, Ally,’* s.iid the father, Iwnding over her, trembling with 
excitement. 

“ You are going t» have a New Tai’s present,” whispered the little 
one, faintly syiiling. 

** I believe from iny heart that y<m are, sir!” said the dwtor, who 
Stood with his fingers on her pube: ** she has pas^^ed through the crisis 
of the disease, and wre mat hope.” 

A few hours tiinuMl this hi>pe to glad certainty: for w ith the 
elastic rapidity of infant life, tltc signs of returning.vigour Iwgan to 
multiply, and ere evening the little one was l>ing in her father’s 
arms,, auswuring with languid smiles to the oversowing proofs of 
tenderness which every member of the family was showering uiioti 
her. 

“See, my children,” said the father gently, onr 

IS our New Year’s presimt. “What can we render to God in 

return ?” 


THE OU) OAK OF ANIHIVEH. 

A ttEVKBV. 

Silently, with dreamy languor, the fleecy snow is falling. Through 
windows, flowery with bioasoniing geranium ami heliotroiw, 
through the downward sweep of crimson and muslin curtain, one 
vatcM it as the wind whirls and swavs it in swift eddies. 

Right opposite our house, on our .\{ount Clear, is an old oak, the 
apostle of the prtmeTal forest. Once, when this place was all wild* 
wood, the man who was seeking a spot for the location of the 
bail^pof I'hiUtps* Academy climbed this oak, ttsiB|t tt as a sort of 
grara watebtover. frrtoi whence he might gain a view of the stir- 
rmuMliag c^tuuirt. .\ge and time, since then, hare dealt hardly 
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with the stanch .'hi iWl v.. UU liinhs haxc Ken hm'ftiiil ihcrv 
shalierctl : his i>ack tn l.Kik iihism »iu1 dlla)»Mht«xi ; hut alWr 

ali, then* K a i»i.}uaut, decuin! jur aKmt him. i)mtk)H aK» iht* old 
ape of a tree of distinction, a kintrlx x.jik. 'It. d:u I uv him fttaad. 
ing. dimly revealed thn-ngh the inivt t»f falliM' snow* ; (o-mur< 
row’s Mill! will sht‘w ih«‘ outln.e t.f Ir* gu ule.i hmh.. ali rtmr 
with their soft snow hnrdeti; and n^ain a few tiionthtt, and spring 
will breathe on him. ami be m di draw a long breath, and lirraL oat 
once more, Itir ihi- three Inualrrdth tiiin-. |H*rha|"., iotti a vrmat 
c^wn of leaves. 1 sMiiietunes think that leaxes are the thought* of 
treeSTand that if u*- onlv knew it. u«-should htui their life's ei» 
periejice recordid lo them. Chir oak ! uliat a crop of mexlttatnois 
and rememhram-eH mast he haxe throvin (ortb. leahng out cefuury 
after Century. Awhile he sji.ike and thought only of r»i| deer and 
Indian*; of t!ie tnUitim tliat .i|wtied it* uliiie iri.iiod.* \u his shade; 
of th<' M’etited urhutiis. fair as the pink <s ran sh'II. wtaxmg }»rr 
fragrant mats in tin* moss at his f» ei; of featherx Im**, rastii.i; ibeir 
silent shadow.^ <»n the eheckerK*rrx bax*-*. .and all tho^^e swrei. wild, 
nameless, half-m.»sv\ thing*., that bxe in the cliK.m of bsrvwto, aod 
are only deM'crated when b.^'oiight to sro ntifir* light. Uel out and 
Ktri'telied on a Iiotauic huT. .*'we<t ohi forest tlaxs! when tdue jay, 
and xeliowhanimer. and hoh.Iti.k made Ins leaxes merry, and sum* 
mcr wa« a long tipera <•!' .su< h iniiSie .ts Nfo^arl «i»mly dreamed. 
Itut then eame.bnutanktnd luistling {M-tuat.h; wombni.g. fussing, 
exploring, measuring, tr.-ading down flowers, cuiting down trrvt. 
scaring Ixibalmks-ai.d Andoxer. as men stiy. Kpaii to l»e •rftJisi. 

Stanch men wer- they ihe*e runtan faii.er* of Amkrser. The 
old oak must h ive felt them w/inrtijjiig »k;« i« hsmsi If. Sorb 
strong. wrestliiJV hnd* ha 1 they, so j'lurhd ai; I kie-inil were Ibry, 
vet sooiitlHirsting with a green and x. nal efown. yearls spnnpng, 
of noble and generous thought*, rustling with lease-* wRwh ihhll he 
for the healing of nitiona. 

These men were cs.ntent with the hanl dry crust for thrmschc*. 
that Ihev might sow *. eds i*f ahumlani ft^sd f«»r u*. their childreti; 
men oul’of whose hardness lu ewliinnp we gain leisure to b«! soft 
and gleeful, tbnmgh wIhwc |.<ivert> we haxe Iweomc rich. Ubc 
Moses thev bad f<»r their i-irtnm only 1 )m- (win and wrannri* uf tba 
w tldemxuia. leaving to us the fruitimi of llie praised loixl. Ix oa 
chcriftb for the!.-sake Uh* old oak, K*aut»fol in iu agx- a* the Iwokwn 
atatue of some aiiti«|ue wn-stler. !»rown with time, yet gh.riott* m itt 
ffuggesimn of past acbieremerii. 

I think all this the more that I have recently come 9trtm tn* 
following passage in one of our religion* laperw. The writer «x* 
preases a kind of teoltment which one meet* very often upon tbia 
subject, and leads one to wrmder w bat glamour ronW have IkJtm on 
the minds of any of the descendant* of the PonlswC that ibey 
abould ca*t nettle on tboae hommred gras«a where they abookd m 
proud U» casst their laureb. - , • 

•* It is bald,'* be awys. ** for a lover of tbe heantifal a c t • mcm 
loTi r. bat a believer in its dirinity aUo—to foeigivc tbr Pnrteni, or 
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to think chariubly <»f them. It is hanl r<ir him tc» kcc ji Forefather*' 
Day, or to 8ulNW^nlK*fo the Plymouth Monument; hanl to look fairly 
at what they did, with the iiienujry of whul they destroytnl rising up 
to choke thankfuliu'flp*; for they were as oiie-siiUHl aud narrow* 
minded a act of men as ever lived, and saw one of truth's faces only 
—the hard. sn'm. practical face, without lov« line;-ts. without iK'auty, 
and only half dear to tiod. The Puritan dew in the face of facts, 
not iK'cause he saw them and disliked tiiem. hut hecaiise he did not 
Nce them. Ih* saw f(M>lishness. lying, stealing, witrldiiness — tlic 
very mammon of unnghteousni'ss rioting in th«* world, and iK^ aring 
•way—ami he ran full tilt against the iiioiist<*r, hating it wnh a 
very mortal and mundane hatred, and anxious to see it bite the 
duftt that his own Itorii might In* exalted. It was in truth only 
another horn of the <dd dtleuima. tossing and goring grace atul 
l»eattty, and all the |ovelini>ss of life, as if they were the enemies 
instead of the sure friends of <ro«l and man/’ 

Now, to those who say this wo must ask the «)iu<stioit with which 
Socralei of old pursued the sophist: What ix )H*atity ? If lK*8uty he 
only physical, if it appt'al oni) to theMUiM's. if it Iwmily an enchant* 
meat of graceful forms, sweet siuinds, then indeed tlicrt'* might be 
something of truth in this swet>piiig di^'laniiion that the Puritan 
spirit is the enemy of Ix^autt. 

The very riKU and foundat'on of all artistic inquiry lies here. 
iVhat tM f And to this question Itod forbid that we f'Aris* 

iians should give « narrower answer than Plato gave in the old 
times beftuw I'hrist aTt>se, for he directs the aspirant who would 
discover the beautiful to *U‘otiS!der of greater value the beauty 
existing ta lAv aoa/. thaai that existing in the ImhI) .” More grsce* 
fully be teaches the ftatne doctriiK.* when he telU us that ** there are 
two kinds of Venus ^beauty): the one, the elder, who had no 
mother, mud was the daughter of Uranus, (heaven,) whom we name 
the celestial: the other, }ouuger. the daughter of Jupiter ami Dione, 
whom we call the vulgar.” 

Now, if disinteresl4*«liiem, fisith, patience, piety, have i beauty 
oaiestial and divine, then werw our fathers wurahippert of the 
beantiful. If htgh>miudedneas ami spoUt*** iumour are b^lioiifnl 
things, they bad those. What wtwk of arc can compare with a 
lofty Md heroic Ufr? Is it not better m Ar a Moses than to be a 
Michael Angelo making stataes of Moses 'f U not the li/t of Paul 
a Mbiiflier work of art than Kaphaers cartoons? .\re not the 
patience, the faith, the umiying love of Mary by the cross, tacev 
beautilhl than all the Madonna paintings in the world ? If, then, we 
woaM speak troly of our fhtheri;, ve should say that, having their 
ftjUNi M that orlestiai beauty of which Plato ^leaks, they held 
is tlifht istas m that more cobubuo and earthly. 

Shoald we ooatiaae the parable in {Rato's manner, we might say 
that the saithly and visible A'entis. the cmiward grace of art and 
■atare. vas prdained of (aod as a priestess, through whom men were 
la fB&a asama to the dtviae, iaruible One; but that men, ia their 
hlMMMft iw VQiahip the pnaataas iastaad of tha divinity. 
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it in that rrf^tnnent mukt l»f(*ak tin* khHofli 

and templi’« of ihv phyniral unii t^arthU U «utyi| wIk'D ihrjr »«vk to 
draw invii upward to that mIim Ii i» in^h aud diMuv. 

< say>. ol'John the Riptu»t. " W l»at went \»* uut A 

nniu elothe^i it) w.ft rauiteiit f lU iiol.t ti.tv whu it are elothvd ui k»A 
rainit'iit are in king**’ was ii tMir father* eaia« 

hen*. Then* wen* ruou^h »earing ki»ft nutnrtif and dweilmK m 
kiiittn' pala(*t*s. Life iu pu{ial Uomr and pndatic Kurland waa 
weiLdted down with hUiMoming luxury. 'I hon^ «»r«* alMimlaiMv of 
p^dt* to tiiink of pu*tun*». and ^tatuw a»>t irviua, and caiittHw, vatam 
aiWlRiirhlea, and ail maimer of didn iou«4h*m. The world waa all 
drunk with the enchantmrtiU of th** lower \ enu*. and il waa uerdfw} 
lh.it these men ahould come, ltof(ttat-hke in the wihlefiMwa, in 
raiment of camel’a hair. We need ioch men now, Ar% they tell 
na. ia waking in America ; a love of the la-nutiful i* Wftmnmf to 
uiifoid Its wiiifra; hut what kind i*f art, and what kind of beauty ^ 
Are we to fill our houiH>» with pictun t and ^nn*. and toa(*e that 
even our driiikinft dtp and rase t» wrought in irraiwful paltem. ami 
to loM* <»ur rererenee for »4'lf <leiittl. honour, and fatth ? 

ta our Veiiua to lx* the frail, eusnaring Aphrodite, nr the atarry, 
divine rrauia? 


firi: wtwii* i.ivr in wintku. 

Ora wood lot! Yea, we have amred at the diRoii) of owaieg a 
wimhI lot. and htr ua aimple folk ther^* i* aomethttiE tnriRnratmji in 
th<' thou|rbt. I'o uw n even a small apf*! of tmr dear (dd mother eaitJi 
hath fit il a reltalt of tomethittg atimulauu|c to human naiart. To 
own a meatiow, with all it« th^uutandfoid fnfi|re* of gramea, ita 
bmidery of rocmthly fiowen. and lU imtndera of btrda, a«44«e% ami 
goid'Wiugvd iusecta^this ta aovurthtiig tliat ewtahlialKW imet bean. 
To own a clorer {Utich or a Imrkwlieat field i* like fimaeMing a lelf* 
moving manufad<»rr for perfuine* and *w»"eWH-ia; Iml a wmid kR, 
rualiiug with dignified <dd tirra -it tnakea a man rue in bia owa 
eateem might lake of! hit liat to htmaelf at the nMnuml of ac«|tu* 
aition. 

We do not marvel that the land*aoquiring paaaioo hrcciOMa a mattia 
among our fanner*, and particularly we do not woexier at a p am toa 
fijT wood land. 'Fhal w»dt. deep chaem of conKkma •elf-poverty aad 
eopliaeto wbwb lies at ihe bottom of every haotoo be^ nab tag 
men crave property a* «omethiiig to add In one*a own fcariiitoi, Mwi 
to ballaat oae a own ^cnftc Wviiy^ la •ooner filled by load tbaa aay* 
thing Hae. 

Yoor boary New Eaglaad farmer walba over bta actM iHtb a grUR 
mtiafactioB. He aria bit fatM dowa with a baid ttaflg^; Aito it 
leality. No amoatbioe bank aioek ! oo •wtadliikg ntUnmdi! fifow 
ia hta'baak. aad there ta do defaulter here. AU ia ira^ lolid, smI 
muafitotory; heaeaaM SBchoted totbtalife by iL haPcMwilkiM 
tact» mkm the old mar, mobiog has wiU eo hb taMadt 
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partinf^ with oven thinpr, clinffin^ to fli<* poRfit*w*ion of liiR land. 
He dUpmoA with nif ly a groan of thiti and that hotiRe. and this aiid 
UiAt stock ttud security; hut at )a«t the mnnor is pro{K)sed to him. 

“The manor! hold!” he cried, 

“ Not that; f vannat part with that ! " —an<l died 1 

In such terms we discoursed yesterday, Herr Professor and myself, 
while Jogging along in an ohUfashioned chaise to inspect a few aeres 
of wood jot, the acquisition of which liad led us, witli great fresimess, 
into these reflections. 

Does any fair lady shiver at the idea of a drive to tlie wr>ods tfrUTe 
first of February? I^t me assure ln‘r tliat in the C4)ldest season 
Nature never wants her ornainenU full worth looking at. 

S<*e here, for instance—let ns stop the old chaise, and get out a 
minute to l<x>k at this brook one of our last'siimnier's pets. What 
» he doing this winter? I^t us at least sav, “ How do you do? " to 
him. Ah, here he Is! and he and Jack Frost together have been 
turning the little gap in the old st<»ne w’all, through whicli he leaped 
down to the ntad, into a little grotto of Antiparos. Some ohi rough 
rails and boards that droppt'd over it are sheathtHl in plates of trans- 
{Hirent silver. The trunks of tlie black alders are mailcHl with 
crystal; and the witchdiasel and yellow osiers, fringing its K^lgy 
iNtrdere, are likewise shining tjiruugli their glossy covering. Around 
ever)' stem that ris<*s from the water is a glittenng ring of ice. The 
tags of tlie alder and the red l^etT^es of last stimnier’s wild roses 
glitter now like a lady’s pendant. As for the brook, he is wide awake 
and Joyfbl; and where the rtHtf of shet't ice breaks away, you can see 
his yellow brown waters rattling and gurgling among the stones as 
briskly as they did last July. Down he spring'.t 1 Mver the glossy* 
coated stone wall, throwing new sparkles into the fairy gndto around 
himpand'widening daily from melting snows, and such other god* 
sends, he goes chattering off under youder m<«sy stone bridge, and 
we lose sight of him. It might be fancy, but it seemed that nur 
watery friend tipped os a chevrv wink as he passe«i, saying, “Fine 
weather, sir and madam; nice times these; and in April you'll find 
os all right; tlie Dowers are making op their finery for t^e next 
Kussun: there’s to be a splendid display m a month or two.” 

Thai the clottd*liehts of a wintry sky have a clear purity and 
hrilliaiicy that so other months can rivm. The roae tiuu, and the 
shading of roae tint into gold, the Domv, filmy accnmulation of illu* 
minated vapour that drifts across the sky in a January afternoon, are 
beautiea Ihr exceeding those of summer. 

Neither are trees, as seen in winter, destitute of their own peculiar 
beauty. If it be a gorgeous stodv in fummer*time to watch the play 
of t^ir abundant l^age, we still may thank winter for laying Iwre 
before us the grand and beautiful anatomy of the tree, with all its 
HiteHacdiig network of boughs, knotted on each twig with the bods 
of next vw’s promise. The fleecy and rosy cloods all the more 
bsnnttfu throng the dark lace veil of yonw maemfioent elms; and 
the dows-droopoig dmpery of yonder willov hata ia own grace of 
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ouOiiK? as it swifps tlie bare snows. .Ainl these romieal oli) apple 
trce.s wh.v, in summer they look like so many pl^p. pnvn eushiona, 
one as much like anoilier as |sisMlile; hut ilieier the revealmit light 
of winter every cliaraeteristie tw ist and jerk stands discloseil. 

One might moralize on this how atllieti.in. whieh striiM ns of all 
ornaments and aecessones. and brings ns down to the iwriuaiieiit and 
solid wood of onr nature. de\elojs-s such wide differences in jwople 
who licforc seciiiisl not much disliiiei. 

Hut here! our (sitiy’s fi-t are new clinking on the iey path nnder 
the shadow of the white pines of •• our wissl lot." Tlie path mns in 
bTR'PJi hollow, ainl on hainl r'lM* kIo^h-n daik nnH sht'llertHl «*ith 

the fra;:rant white jhd**. While pimn. are fa^ount*** wiih un for 
many pMxl njawms. We lt»ve their haNaniic hreaih. the long ftlrtnier 
iieiHlIe>of tfieir l<Mvc5. and, all, the eoiis,!ant sih^Uitie «hifc)<('r* 

ings thstt never ceiM* among their hr.»n' he^. In Minitiier Die grotmtl 
In'iieath tliein is paved with a vift niet ade.iidy tnatting of their last 
Year's leaves; and tlien their lalking uih to U* of aHtlix’*’* ever dwell* 
ing far up in their frmgy, wu\ loi: h.ilh.ws. And no». m winter titnea 
we find the same smooth fhsir ; for llie In-av v curl:>in» alwve fcbiit iml 
tin* snow, and tlie wtrne voi. is aJKtve whi>|M.*r iif shelter and «}uiet, 
“ Vou are weleome." the) mv ; ‘’the north viind is g<U)e to sleep ; 
we an? rtx’kuig him in our cradle#. Sit d<»wn and U* from tlie 

eoltl.” At the feet t>f th« m* Nluinhrous old |um*s, we find tnatiy of 
<iur last suminer s frieinU looking x« ptMid as new. 7'he »ruall, 
tounddenved pattridge-U-rr) vt-avts its miiv mat. and lavs out its 
marlei fruit; and here are Maeklierry vines with lean-# stdl green, 
thuug!i with ahl'iish tint, not unlike what invadtw iiiorUl ii(«s<*s in 
Riieh weather. Iler»*. too. are the !*nghl vanHslied leaves of th« 
Indian pine, anH the > in« s of featherv gr» en of whn-h our ('hrittmaa 
garlands are made; :»».d here. ur.<laun*ed. though fri»*eu to the very 
heart tliU eoM day. i# man) an«*ther !»afy thing which Vi? met U*t 
summer rejoicing each in its own j^eeuliar flower. What names they 
have received fn-m vcieiitif.c g^-lfatln r# at tin- Isitanie fount, we 
ktiowrnot; wehavealwa)# knowru them hv fairy ni* knamts of (uir 
own--the ;>et narm** of eiidearne nt which lie U twoen Nature*# 
children and us in her donmslu' circle. 

Tber»‘ i* s«»inethiijg p^iniiarl) sseet to u# aU.nt a certain mystical 
divamint-a# and ohscurity in tlie'^e wild wor.<l iril-f**, which we m-ver 
wish t4» have luought out into the da) light of alwfdute knowledge. 
Kvery one of them was a *elf*di«eovered treasure of <mr rhtidboud, 
as much our own as if God had made it on ptirpiMe and prmnled It; 
and it waui ever a pan 4»f the joy to think we had f»*of^ wmwthfBg 
tlmt no «»n«' else knew, and so musing on them, we gave then oamea 
ill our heart. 

Weiwarcb about amid the serr, vellow skctetofcs of Usi sumiiMfr't 
femss if haply winter have forgot^ one ftd* ottr home 

vase--iu vaiD we rake, frreaing our fingers through our far 
there is not one. Au iacle has pterred merj htmn ; aul thetw art 
tM» fmi leave# except those miniature ovk* wbicb ca<^ plaat is M4« 
ing io bis btart. to be set up in next summer's bowr of >>y. But 
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here are mossc's—tufts of all sorts; the white, ensp, md cromblmg, 
fair us winter frtw^ork: and here the feathery green of which 
French milliners nme moos rose-buds; and here the cup-moss— 
thefM* wc gather with some care, frozen as they are to the wintry 
earth. 

Now, stumbling up this ridge, we come to a little ])atch of hem¬ 
locks, spreading out their gret'U wings, and making, in the rapine, a 
deep shelter, where many a fresh springing thing is standing, and 
where we gain much for our home vases. These pines are motherly 
creaturcM. ()uc can think how it must rejoice the heart of a partri^^* 
or a ntbhit to come from the dry, whistling sweep of a decilRions 
forest, iimier the lioine-like shadow of their liranches. ** As for the 
stork, the fir-trees are her lioiise,” says the Hebrew poet; and our 
lir-irws. thi* winter, give shelter to much small game. Often, on 
the tight fulieli snow-, { meet their little footprints. They have a 
naive. he)|d<‘ss, iniH»cent ap|H‘uninot‘, tlu‘St* little tracks, that sofien-s 
my In'iirt like a ehihrs f(w>ipnnt. .\«»t one of them is forgotten of 
our Fatlier: and therefore 1 remember them kindly. 

And now, with cold tiH*s and fingers, and arms full of leafy 
treasun's, we phnl our way back to the chaise. A pleasant song is in 
my ears from this (dd w(kk 1 lot^it speaks of green and chc'erful 
patience iu life's hard weather. Not a scowling, sullen endurance, 
not a desimiring, hand-dropping resignation, but a heart-cheerfulness 
that holds oil to every leaf, and twig, and Bower, and bravely smiles 
and kt*eps green when frozen to the very heart, knowing that the 
winter is but for a seasou, and that the sunshine and bii^-singings 
shall n^turn. and the last \ear*s dry Bower-stalk give place to the 
iWn, glorified Bower, 
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“ SMrattt.—‘ Hower, you ud SlmiBlu <ppcu to m, •• if you witbod 
to sift this subioet more tiMrouithly, sod to Iw si'rmid, like children, lest, 
on the •oui's drpsrluie from the body, winds should blow it awoy.’ 

• w a • • 


“ Upon this Cebee sold, ‘ Endeavour to (esrh os better, Sormtes. 
Perbaps ti^re is o chi Wsh spirit in our bmst, tbnt has such a dread. 
Let ue en^vour to pereuade him not to be afteiU of death ae of bob- 
aobllaa.' 

•> ‘ Bnt von must chona him evei;^ day,' eaid Socrates, ‘ until you bare 
ooiaMd hit «(•».’ 

•“ Bntsrhnoa,OSaa«iea,' be said.'can wwntoearcatUlfti]chanter 
fH-tadt a eaae, aaw yea aia aboat to taavc as r 



** *r>re^ce is vide, f'ebe*.* he replied ; *and In It Atrel? tliereare tltll- 
^'1 men. and there are aleo many barbanm* nat^i. all of vhteh tqu 
should search, seekiofr such a rhamer. sparinir neither momty nor mi, 
as there U nottdnfc on which }<n can RxHre reaarmabiy spend joiir 
monev.' (/yi*/ ('tnpertatUM uf Surrohr viM Au iHsct/firt, at aormlMf 

J^iato in the PImJo.) 

Wr tied that ('HARMUt, for <nir hearla are sore 
With loiigtnic for the tiiiugt that tni) not U*; 

Faint ft»r the friends that shall return no mure; 

Dark vtth distrxiat, or wrung with agony. 

What is this life? &nd what to us is death? 

Whence eame we ? whither go? and where arv thuae 
Who. in a moment slrirken from <mr tnie, 

Faased to tliat laud of shadow and reptur ? 

“ Aiid are they all dust ? and dust must we h«*c<»ni« ? 

Or are they living in some unknown cliuc? 

Shall lie regain them in that far^il! home. 

And live anew l>eyond the waves of time ? 

“ O man divine! on thee our simU have bung; 

riioii Wert our U*arher tii these questions high ; 

Hut. ah. this dav divitles thee fnim our side. 

And Tells in Uust thy kimily-guidiiig eye. 

** Where is that Cbamier whom thou btdsf us seek F 
On wlut far th<»rrs may bis s««««i vmee be beard ? 
WhetTshail th<*s<* questioits of (Mir yfaming stiuis 
He a 4 ^swervd by the bright Kleruai UTod?** 

50 spake the youth of Athena, weepinr round. 

When Socrates lay calmly down to nic; 

51 spake tbc sage, pnopbetic ot the b<iur 

When earth's iiif>iiitng star should rise on high. 

They found Him not, thciae youths of scml dtrioe, 
lying seeking, waderin^. watching on life's shore— 
Reasoning, aspiring, ycaramg for the light. 

Death came and ftiund them~*4o«btuig as before. 

Hat y ‘sn passed on; and to! the (Thsmier cans^ 
i*ure, simple, sweet, as comes the silver dew ; 

And th * wr>Hd knew him oot'~he walked alooe, 

Kucirclcd only by hia trusting few. 

Like the Atbeniaa sage rejected, seomed, 

Hetniyed, coofiemoed. hm day of doom drew idgh; 

He drew hta fiuthih] few more closely rtwfid. 

And tedd them that kU hour was come to dm.' 
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And since that hour the awful foe is channed, 

And life an^death arc frlorified and fair. 

Whither ho went we know -the way we know— 

And with firm step press on to meet liim there. 

ril/ilUM’S SOXO T\ THE PESEIIT. 

'Tih nntrning now—upon the eastern hills 

Oriee more the sun li^^hts n]> this cheerless setMie ; 
Ihit (). no morning in my Father’s house 
U dawning now, for there no light has been. 

Ten thousand thousand now\ on Zion's hills. 

All rolled in white, with palmy crowns, do stray. 
While I, an oitilc, far from fatherland. 

Still wandering, faint along the desert way. 

O home ! dear home I my own, my native home ! 

O Father, friends, when shall 1 hmk on }ou? 

When shall these weary wanderings he o'er. 

And 1 Ik.‘ gathered liack to stray no more? 

(I thon, the brightiuiis of whose gracious fare 
'riiesi* weary, longing eves have never wen,— 

Ily whost* dear thought, for whose lieloved sake. 

My course, through toil and tears, 1 daily take,-— 

I think of thee when the nivrrh-dropping mom 
Steps forth the purple eastern steep ; 

I think of thee in the fair eventide. 

When the hright-sandalled stars their watches keep 
And trembling hope, and fainting, sorrowing love. 

thy dear w<ird for comfort doth rely ; 

And clearwyed Faith, with stnmg forereaching ga/e 
liehoUls tht*e here, unwen, hm ever nigh. 

Walking in white with thee, she dimly »et*s. 

All lieautiful, these lovely ones withdrawn. 

With whom sn,\ heart wetit upward, as they rosi*. 

Like luuruiug stars, to light a coming dawn. 

All sinless now, and cmwued, and glorified. 

Where’er thou moves! move the> still with thee. 

As erst, id swes‘t communion by thy side. 

Walked Jolm and Mary* in old Galilee. 

But hush, my heart ! ’Tis hut a day or two 
Divides thee from that bright, immortal sliore. 

Bise Qp! rise up! and gird Uiee for the nee! 

Fust tty the hours, aiiU all will soon be o'er. 

Thou hast the new name written in thy soul; 
l>ou hast tite myaik stone he mves bis own. 

aonl made one with him, ahall feel no more 
'lul she m walking on her |wtli alone. 
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MAUY AT THE <’nOSfi. 

Now there stood by the cn»8 of Jetus hif mother.** 
O woNDaor« mother! Since the dawn of time 
Was ever j«>y. was ever prief like thine ? 

(), hi];hly favoured in Ihy jo>‘s d«*ep dow, 

And favoiiriHl e'en in this, thy bitter«*st «oe! 

Poor was that home in siiiiple Naxareth. 

Where thim. fair ^rrowin^', like some silent !h»»er, 
of a kingly line.—unknown and low|\. 

(I desert lily !* pa»M*d ih> ehililhood's hour. 

Th«‘ world knew not the tender serious maiden, 

Who, through de«'p loiirig tears mi silent grew. 

Killed with high thoughts and hoU a*>|uratiofi«, 

\> hich, save ihx Father, no e^e might vieH. 

And liien it eatne, that message from the Highest, 

Sueh as to woman ne'»T Iwftire deseetuled ; 

Th’ almightx shadowing wings thy soul o’erfprimd, 

And with ths life the Life of worlds was blended. 
What visions, then, of future glory fille*! thee*, 

Mother of King and kingdom yet unknown 
Mother, fulfiller of all prophi-cy, 

Whieli through dim agea w<fudering •4»er» had thown ! 
%Vell did thy dark eye kindle, thy deep soul 
Hifu* iiUo billows, and thy lo'mrt njoiee; 

Then woke ibe |»oet'» fire, the pn*ph» l'i* wwg 
* Tun«*d^ith strange, burning words thy timtd voice. 
Then in dark contrast came the lowly manger. 

The outcast shed, the tramp of brutal fei*i; 

Again, lH*bold earth> leano'*! and her lowly. 

Sage* and abepberds, prostrate at thy f<!et. 

Then to the temple beariog, hark ! again 
What strange, eoiifiicting loties of pmpitcey 
Hreathe o'er tne Child. f»irevhadowing w«rrds of yoy, 
Higii triumph, and yet bitter agrmy. 

O, highly favoured thou, in many an hour 
Spent in lone muaiug with thy wtmdrous Sun, 

When thou didst gw inu> that glorioua eye, 

And hold that mighty hand wiChia thine own. 
llle»«ed through tboae thirty yearn, when in thy dwelling 
He lived a (iod dtisguised. with unknown power» 

And thou, hi* sole adorer—hit heal love -* 

Trusting, revering, waiiedst for hia hour. 

Blessed in thnt hour, when called by oprasog heaven 
With cloud, and voice, and the baptuuiif flame, • 

Tp from the iurdas walked tfl* aduMmMf^ ctnmger, 
Aod awe-atr«ek ernwda grear ailcai ai he came. 
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BI«Med, when fiil of grace, with glory crowned. 

He from both nanda almighty favours poured, 

And, though be had not where to lay bis head, 

Drought to bis feet alike the slave and lord. 

Crowds followed; thousands shouted " Lo, our King!" 
Fast beat tliy heart; now, now the hoar draws nigh; 

Behold the crown- the throue! the nations bead. 

Ab, no I fond mother, no! behold him die. 

Now by that cross tliou tak’st thy final station, 

And sbar'st the last dark trial of thy Sun; 

Not with weak tears or wumau's lameiitatiou. 

But with high, silent anguish, like his own. 

Kail, highly favnureii, even in this deep passion, 

Hail, in this bitter anguish—tliou art blest— 

Blest in the holy power with him to suffer 

Those deep death-pangs that lead to higher rest. 

All now is darkness ; and in tliat deep stillness 
Thu God-man wrestles with that mighty woe; 

Hark to that cry, the rock of ages rending— 

•“Tis finished!” Mother, ^1 is glory now I 

By sufferings mighty as his mighty soul 
Hath the Jehovah risen-fiir ever blest; 

.\iid through all ages must his heart-beloved 
Through the same baptism enter the same rest.. 


CUUISTIAN TEACE. 

“ Thou shall hide them in the secret of thy presence from the pride 
of man; thou sbalt keep them secretly as In a pavUion from the strife 
of tongues." 

When winds are raging o'er the upper ocean. 

And billows wild contend with angry roar, 

'Tis said, far down beneath the wild commotion. 

That peaceful stiVhieu reigneth evermore. 

Far, far lieoeath, the noise of tempest dieth. 

And silver waves ehttne ever peacefhlly. 

And no rnde storm, how fierce soe’er he flieth, 

Distorbe the Snbbath of thst deeper sesn 
So to &e heaul that knosrs thy love, O Purest, 

’nere is a temple, sacred evermore, 

AnAall the babMe of Bib's angry voices 
IBc in hashed stillness st its pcaeeftil door. 



DiMwhl On Ml ttM dwdi*, O Lord, In thee. 
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O, rest of rest*? O, smTif, rtwuL? 

Thou ever hre>t; and thou ebanimt W^ar 
And in the >» ♦-/ f^v dwHlrth 

^ FuliK*i»s of joy—fur e^4T and for ever. 


AI.III>K IN MK ANI> I IN YOl'. 

TfIK NU l/rt ANSW'KIl. 

That mystic word of thine, t) i«»%erei^ I.oni, 

« I^ all t<H> |»tri', tiM4 hi^h. too di'ep for me; 

\Vear> nf «tri\in{ir. and with }o»i;in|; faint, 

I lifvathe il lack apiin iti f r.t *r to Uive. 

Ahi le in iiu\ 1 ]»ray, unil 1 in I)k'*'; 

Knmi ihiJ* fiour, O, have me never more; 
Tlieh Khali ill** ihHA'ord ec-tox*. the wouiiit t*e bcalt«d, 
'l*he iifch»u;; Ideeding of the im»uI Ih* o’er. 

Abide in me -o’t‘n*h»»l»>w h> thv love 

I'iach hal^-f«*rlll4^1 |i<ir|>ow* ami ilurk thought of sin ; 
Quench, ere il ri»e, ♦*ach iwdEah, low detire, 

Ai.d keep tiiy »oul a* thiuis calm uimI divim.*. 

Av Ktmie rari* perfume in a va>e of clay 
IVrvaUes it with a fragrance not its own, 

.Sr), when tlnm d«en'’ftt in a mortal aiml, 

^II heaven's own sweeiiuTWH M*eui« annind it thrown, 
'rntymul alone, like a nej:blu'd har|>. 

out of tun*', ai.d nee^ a hand divitirf; 

Dwelt Utou Within it. tune, aud touch the chords. 

Till every note and string thall atiswer thine. 

.Vi’l' in Oil*.' then: hsw lx*«‘n mommU pore 

When I have setm thy face and felt thv |iower; 
'rijt'ii evil l<>st it^ grasp, and pojision, htumed. 

Owned the dirim.* enchantment of the hour. 

'rbese were but f>eaa*>ns Iwautifol and rare; 

•* .4bide in me/'—and they shall crer bt; 

Folhl at once ihv prco-pi and my prayer— 

CviM azid abkle lu me, and 1 in thae. 


WIIKN I AWAKE I AM STILL WITH THEK. 
Still, still with thee, vheti paridc mcM^ing braAkcth, 
When the bird waheth and the abadovt d«<e; 

Fairer than aKimiog, lordkr thaA the daylifti^ « 
Dawns the sweet eonsekmaoeea, / trm trUA lAcs i 
Alone with then, aoiid the aiystk shadows. 

The solemn hoah of aatnre newly bon ; 

Alone with thee in beeaihiem adoratiaa, 
la theenlflidtv and ftiMiuMMiaCtfMiflMnh 
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At in the dawning o'er the wavelcss .Ki-an 
The image ojthe mnm'tig star doth rest. 

So in this itillness thou beholdest only 
Thine image in the waters of my breast. 

Still, still with thee! as to each new-born inorning 
.. A Awsli and solemn splendour still is given, 

-Ho, doth this blessed coii-sciousness, awaking. 

Breathe, eaeh day, nearness unto thee and heaven. 
When sinks the soul, sulnlued by toil, to slumber. 

Its closing eye haiks up to thee in prayer. 

Sweet tlie repose beneath thy wings o'ershading. 

But sweeter still to wake and find thee there. 

So shall it be at last, in that bright morning 
When the soul waketh and life's shadows flee ; 

O, in that hour, fairer than daylight dawning. 

Shall rise the glorious thought, / um vitf* thtvl 


CHUIsrs VOK'H IN THE SOUL. 

** Come ye yourselves into a desert place and rest n while; for there 
were many coming and going, so that they had no time so min h us to 
oat." 

’Mll> the mad whirl of life, its dim confusion. 

Its jarring discords and poor vanity. 

Breathing like music over troubled waters, 

What gentle voice, O Christian, speaks to thee’ 

It is a stranger—not of i4rth or eartlily ; 

By the serene, deep fulness of that eye,— •- 

By the calm, pitying smile, the gesture lowly,— 

* If is thy ^viour os he passeth by. 

"Come, come," he saith, “ into a desert place. 

Thou who art weary of life's lower sphere : 

Leave its low strifes, forget ibt liabbling noise: 

Ctnne thou with me—all shall be bright and clear, 

* Art thou bewildered by contesting voicc-s. 

Sick to th^' tool of party noise and strife ? 

Come, leave it all, and seek that solitude 
Where thou ahalt learn of me a pnrer life. 

" When (kr behind the world's great Inmiilt dielh, 

Tbon idtalt look back and wonder at its ntar; 

Bat its hr videe shall seem to thee a dream. 

Its power to ve* thy holier life be o’er. 

"There sboit thou learn the secret of a {lower, 

. Mkae to bectow. wbiefa hesis the ills of living; 

To overeom by love, to live by prayer. 

To eiMsoar ama's worst evils by fiargiving.’’ 


' OSMipilt-WllipisiWi snc.aniMais ewwas amt sasm srawaas srazR. 








